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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M EN. 


H Arpagon, The Miſer, Father to Cleanthes 
and Eliza, and in Love with Mariana. 
Cleanthes, hit Son, Mariana' Lover. | 
Valerio, in Love with Eliza; Son to Anſelmo. 
Anſelmo, an Old Gentleman; Father to Valerio 


and Mariana. 

Mr. Simon, a Broker. 

James, Cook and Coach. man to Harpagon. 
Fleche, Cleanthes's Servant. 


3 Harpagon's Lacquies. 


A Commiſſary and his Clerk. 


WOMEN. 


Eliza, Harpagon' s Daughter, belov'd by Valerio; 
Mariana, in love with and belov'd by Cleanthes, 
Froſina, a Woman of Intrigue. 

Claudia, Harpagon's Servant. 


SCENE PARIS. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
Valerio, Eliza. 


rn 


Harming Eliza, why are you melancholly 
Juſt after the obliging Aſſurances youhave 
given me of your Faith? In the ver 

midſt of my Joy I hear you ſigh! Tel 
me; is it for Grief that you have made 
me happy ? Do you repent of the En- 
gagement the Ardor of my Flames have 
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drawn from you? | 
Eliz. No. Valerio, I can never repent of any thing I 
have done for you. Too ſoft a Power hurries me on to 
do it, nor am I able to wiſh that things were undone. 
But, to tell you the truth, Conſequences give me Diſtur- 
bance, and I'm afraid I love you more than I ought. 
Val. What can you fear lea? 7 
Eliz, Alas! A Hundred things: The Anger of a Fa- 
ther; the Reproaches of a Family; the Cenſures of the 
World; but moſt of all, Valerio, the Change of your Heart, 
and the Coldneſs with which your Sex moſt commonl 
repay the too warm Teſtimonies of an innocent Love, 
Val. Do me not ſo much wrong as to judge of me by 
others. Suſpect me in any thing, Eliza, rather than. or 
Vol. IV. A 2 __ falling 
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failing in my Obligation te you. My Love is too great for Y 


'that, and ſhall be as durable as my Lite, | 


Eli. Every one ſays ſo. All Men are alike. in Words, 


and only Deeds can diſtinguiſh them. Son ene Ri 
Val. Since only Actions can ſhew what we are; judge 

of my Heart by them alone, and do not look for 4 4 
tions againſt me, in the groundleſs Fears of an uneaſie 
Foreſight. Kill me not with the ſenſible Blows of an 
. outragious Suſpicion, but give me time to convince you 

by a thouſand and a thouſand Proofs of the pureneſs 

of my Flame. a 

Eliz, With how much eaſe we ſuffer ourſelves to be 
perſuaded by thoſe we love! Yes Valerio, 1 think 
your Heart incapable of abuſing me. I believe you love 
me with a real Love, and that you will be faithful to me; 

I will not doubt in the leaſt, and I am no longer diſturb'd 
at the Apprehenſions of the blame that I may incur. 

Val. But why this uneaſineſs ? 

Elixa. I ſhou'd hate nothing to fear, if every body be- 
held you with the ſame Eyes that 1 do; I find in your 
Perſon wherewith to excuſe the things 1 have done for 
you, My Heart, for its Defence, has all your Merit 
ro plead, ſupported by an Acknowledgment where- 
to Heaven has engag'd me towards you I every Mo- 
ment repreſent to my ſelf that amazing Danger, which 
began our Acquaintance; that ſurprizing Generoſity which 
made you risk your Life to ſnatch mine from the Fury 
of the Waves; thole tender Cares you employ'd in my 
Aſſiſtance, when you had drag d me out of the Water; 
and the aſſiduous Homages of that ardent Love which nei- 
ther Time nor Difficulties have abated, and which, cauſing 
you to neglect both your Parents and your Country, de- 


tains you here, keeps you diſguis d and has reduc'd you, 


for my ſake, to become one of my Father's Servants. All 
this has undoubtedly a wonderful effe& upon me, and is 
ſufficient, in my Opinion, to juſtify the Engagements I 
have conſented to; but perhaps not ſufficient ro jultify me 
to others, who may hot enter into my Sentiments. 
Val.*Tis only by my Love that I pretend to have deſery'd 
any thing from you; and as tor your Scruples, your — 
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ther himſelf takes but too much care to juſtify you to 
the World; 12 Exceſs of his Avarice, and the 'auftere 
Manner wherein he lives with his Children, may auths- 
riſe much ſtranger Things. Pardon me if I ſpeak fo of 
him before You. . You know that upon that Head one 
cannot ſay any good. But if I can, (as I hope I ſhall.) 
find my Parents again, we ſhill not have much trouble to 
render him favourable to us. I impatiently expect News 
of them, and if I receive none quickly, II go look them 


Eliz. Ah ! Valerio, do not go from hence; think only 
how to get into my Father's Favour. - mai 

Val. You ſee how I go about it, and what cunning Cams 
plaiſance I was forced to uſe to introduce my {elf into his 
Service; under what a Mask' of Sympathy and Congruity 
of Sentiments I diſguiſe my ſelf to pleaſe him, and what 
a Part I every Day act with him to acquire his good Will. 
I make great Progreſs in it, and find that to work upon 
Men, there is no better way than ſeeming to be of their 
Inclinations, giving into their Maxims, praiſing their Faulrs, 
and commending whatever they do. One need not be 
afraid of being too complaiſant, and the manner in which 
they are playd upon, may be as viñible as you will, the 
wiſeſt are always Cullies on the: fide af Flattery, and 
there is nothing ſo impertinent or ridiculous but What 
will go down, provided it be ſeaſon'd with Praiſe, Sin- 
cerity indeed ſuffers in the Part I act; but when one has 
need of People, one muſt adjuſt ones ſelf to them; and if 
they cannot be gain'd but by that means, tis not the 
fault of the Flatterer, but the Flattered. 2 

Elix. But why don't you try to gain my Brother's 
help, in caſe the Maid ſhould reveal our: Secret? 

Val. One cannot manage both of them; the Temper 
of the Father and that of the Son are ſo oppoſite, that 
tis hard to gain the Confidence of both. Do You, on 
your fide, deal with your Brother, and make uſe of the 
Friendſhip that is betw#en you two, to bring him into 
our Intereſt, Here he comes. . I'll leave you. Take this 
time to ſpeak to him, and diſcover no more to him than 
needs muſt. a 

A 3 Elix. 


6 The Mis E R. 
Eliz. I know not whether or no I ſhall have Power 
to make him my Confident. 


SCENE II. 


Cleanthes, Eliza. 


Clean. I am glad to find you alone, Siſter, I'm impatient 


to ſpeak with you to unfold a Secret to you. 

Eliz. 'm ready to hear you Brother ; what have you 

to 8 to me? 
ean. A great many Things included in one Word: Im 
in Love. 

Elix. You in Love? | 
Clean. Yes, in love. But before I rod any further; 
I know I depend upon a Father, and that the name of 
Son makes me ſubject to his Will; that we ought not to 
engage our Faith, without the Conſent of thoſe who 
gave us Birth; that Heaven made them the Maſters of 
our Vows, and that we are enjoyn'd not to diſpoſe of 
them otherwiſe than as they wou'd have us; that not be- 
ing hyaſs'd with any extravagant Folly, they are much 
Jef: liable to be deceived than we, and more capable of 
ſeeing what is fit for us; that we ought rather to truſt to 
their Prudence, than the Blindneſs of our Paſſion; and 
that the Heat of Youth often hurries us on to dreadful 
Precipices. I ſay all this, Siſter, that you may not pive 
your ſelf the treuble to tell it me: for my Love will hear 
nothing, and I deſire you would make no Remonſtran- 
Elix. Are you engaged, Brother, to her you loye? 
Clean. No, but I'm refolv'd to be ſo, and conjure 
you once more to uſe no Reaſons to diſſuade me. | 

Fliz. Am 1 ſuch a ſtrange Perſon, then, Brother? 

Clean. No, Siſter; but you are not in love. You are ig- 
norant of the gentle Violence which a tender Paſſion ex- 
erciſes over our Hearts, and I'm afraid of your Wiſdom. 

Eliz, No more of my Wiſdom, 1 beſeech you, Brother. 
There are none but what are ſometimes without it, at leaſt 

once 
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once in their Lives; and ſhou'd I open my Heart to 
you, perhaps I might appear much leſs wiſe than you. 

Clean. Wou'd to Heaven your Heart, like mine 

Elix. Firſt make an End of your Affair; who is ſhe 
you love? 

Clean. A young Perſon who lives not far from 
hence. and who ſeems to be form'd to ſtrike all that ſee 
her with Love. Nature, Siſter, has made nothing more 
amiable, and I was tranſported the very Moment I ſaw 
her. She is called Mariana, and is under the Government 
of her Mother, who is almoſt continually ſick, and for 
whom that amiable Creature has Sentiments of Friend- 
ſhip, that are not to be imagined, She ſerves her, be- 
moans her, comforts her with a Tenderneſs that wou'd 
touch your very Soul. She goes about all ſhe does with. 
the moſt charming Air in the World, and a thouſand 
Graces ſhine in all her Actions, a ſoftneſs full of Attractions, 
a perfectly engaging Goodneſs, an adorable Virtue, a 
Ah, Siſter, wou'd you had ſeen her. 

Eliz, I ſee her ſufficiently, Brother, in the things you 
tell me of her, and your loving her is enough to inform. 
me what ſhe is. 

Clean. I have ſecretly diſcover'd that they are not. 
very rich, and that their diſcreet Conduct has enough to 
do to make their Eſtate ſerve their Neceſſities, Imagine what 
Pleaſure it muſt be to raiſe the Fortunes of a Perſon one 
loves; to give ſome little Relief to the rude Neceſſities of 
a virtuous Family; and conceive what a Torment *tis to 
me, that by the Ayarice of a Father 1 am made unable to 
taſte that Pleaſure, and to ſhew to that fair One the leaft 
Teſtimony of my Paſſion —- art 

Eliz, I conceive ſufficien i- 


ve. . 9, » - .y* ed 
„ Ah, Siſter, tis greater than can be believed. 
1 a thing be Bays es” than that exceſſive Nig- 
gardneſs that's exerciſed upon us? that ſtrange Want 2 
hich we are forced to languiſh ? What G will it - 
us to have Riches, if they don't come till we ſhall not 5 

able to enjoy them? if even to maintain my ſelf Lm oblige 
to run in every body's Debt; and it Im reduced with you 
©, run 9 _ 
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Eliz. I know not whether or no I ſhall have Power 
to make him my Confident. 


Cleanthes, Eliza. 


Clean, I am glad to find you alone, Siſter, I'm impatient 
to ſpeak with you to unfold a Secret to you. | 

Eliz. I'm ready to hear you Brother; what have you 
to ſay to me? | 


5 


Clean. A great many Things included in one Word: Im 


in Love. 

Eliz, You in Love? | 

Clean, Yes, in love. But before I 2 any further; 
I know I depend upon a Father, and that the name of 
Son makes me ſubject to his Will; that we ought not to 
engage our Faith, without the Conſent of thoſe who 
gave us Birth; that Heaven made them the Maſters of 
our Vows, and that we are enjoyn'd not to diſpoſe of 
them otherwiſe than as they wou'd have us; that not be- 
ing hyaſs'd with any extravagant Folly, they are much 
Jeſs liable to be deceived than we, and more capable of 
ſeeing what is fit for us; that we ought rather to truſt to 
their Prudence, than the Blindneſs of our Paſſion; and 


that the Heat of Youth often hurries us on to dreadful. 


Precipices. I ſay all this, Siſter, that you may not give 
your ſelf the treuble to tell it me: for my Love will hear 
nothing, and I deſire you would make no Remonſtran- 
Eliz. Are you engaged, Brother, to her you love? 
Clean. No, but I'm reſolv'd to be ſo, and conjure 
you once more to uſe no Reafons to diſſuade me. 
Fliz. Am I ſuch a ſtrange Perſon, then, Brother? 
Clean. No, Siſter; but you are not in love. You are ig- 
norant of the gentle Violence which a tender Paſſion ex- 
erciſes over our Hearts, and I'm afraid of your Wiſdom. 
Elix. No more of my Wiſdom, I beſeech you, Brother. 
There are none but what are ſometimes without it, at leaſt 
once 
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once in their Lives; and ſhou'd I open my Heart to 
you, perhaps I might appear much leſs wiſe than you, 

Clean. Wou'd to Heaven your Heart, like mine 

Eliz. Firſt make an End of your Affair; who is ſhe 
you loye? | 

Clean. A young Perſon who lives not far from 
hence. and who ſeems to be form'd to ſtrike all that ſee 
her with Love. Nature, Siſter, has made nothing more 
amiable, and I was tranſported the very Moment I ſaw 
her. She is called Mariana, and is under the Government 
of her Mother, who is almoſt continually ſick, and for 
whom that amiable Creature has Sentiments of Friend- 
ſhip, that are not to be imagined, She ſerves her, be- 
moans her, comforts her with a Tenderneſs that wou'd 
touch your very Soul. She goes about all ſhe does with. 
the moſt charming Air in the World, and a thouſand 
Graces ſhine in all her Actions, a ſoftneſs full of Attractions, 


a perfectly engaging Goodneſs, an adorable Virtue, a—— 


Ah, Siſter, wou'd you had ſeen her. 

Eliz,, I ſee her ſufficiently, Brother, in the things you 
tell me of her, and your loving her is enough to inform 
me what ſhe is. 

Clean. I have ſecretly diſcover'd that they are not. 
very rich, and that their diſcreet Conduct has enough to 
do to make their Eſtate ſerve their Neceſſities. Imagine what 
Pleaſure it muſt be to raiſe the Fortunes of a Perſon one 
loves; to give ſome little Relief to the rude Neceſſities of 
a virtuous Family; and conceive what a Torment *tis to 
me, that by the Avarice of a Father I am made unable to 
taſte that Pleaſure, and to ſhew to that fair One the leaſt 
Teſtimony of my Paſſion : 

Eliz, I conceive ſufficiently what your Grief muſt 


ve. 

Clean. Ah, Siſter, tis greater than can be believed. 
For can any thing be more cruel than that exceſſive Nig- 
gardne ſs that's exerciſed upon us? that ſtrange Want in 
which we are forced to languiſh ? What Good will it do 
us to have Riches, if they don't come till we ſhall not be. 
able to enjoy them? if even to maintain my ſelf Pm obliged” 
to run in every body's Debt; and if I'm reduced with you 
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to be beholden every Day to the Tradeſmen for but ordinary 
Cloaths ? In ſhort, my Defign in ſpeaking to you, is to 
help me to ſound my Father upon my Sentiments; and if. 
I find him againſt them, I am reſolved to go ſomewhere 
elſe with that lovely Perſon, and enjoy what Fortune 
Heaven ſhall afford us. I am ſeeking on all fides to bor- 
row Money for the execution of this Defign, and if your 
Affairs, Siſter, are agreeable to mine, and our Father op- 
poſes our Deſires, we will both leave him, and free onr- 
ſelves from the Slavery his inſupportable Covetouſneſs has 
ſo long kept us in. | | 
= Tis true, he daily makes us miſs our Mother, 
an 
Clean, I hear his Voice. Let us go aſide to end our 
Diſcourſe, and we will afterwards joyn our Forces to. 
attack the harſhneſs of his Humour, | X 


SCENE Illi. 


 Harpagon and la Fleche. 


Harp. Begone this Minute and make me no Anſwer, 
Out of my Houſe, Cut-purſe, Nevygate - bird. DE 
Fleche. I never knew any body fo croſs as this damn d 
old Fellow; 1 think under the Roſe the Devil poſſeſſes 
bim. 1 
Harp. What's that you mutter? 

Fleche. Why do you turn me out? 

Harp. Raſcal, ist for you to ask Me Queſtions? Be 
gone quickly, or I'll brain you. | 
Fleche, What harm have I done you? 

5 You have done me ſo much, that I'll have you 

ONE. 

Flache Your Son, My Maſter, bade me ſtay for him. 
Harp. Go and ſtay for him in the Street, and don't 
plant your ſelf in my Houſe to obſerve all that paſſes, that 
you may make your Advantage of it. I won't always 
have a Spy over what I do, a Rogue whoſe Eyes beſiege 

all my Actions, deyour my Goods, and ferret on all fides 

to ſee if there's nothing to ſteal, | | 


lech 
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Fleche. How the deuce can any body ſteal from you ? 
e you one that can be robb'd, when you lock up every 
ing, and keep watch Night and Day? _ f 
Harp. III Lock up what 1 have a mind to, and keep 
atch as I pleaſe. — Are not you ſet to ſpy. all my Acti- 
Ins? [aſide] I tremble for fear he has ſome Suſpicion of 
My Hoard— Are not you one that will go and ſpread 
Report that I have Money hid in my Houſe? . : 
Pleche. Have you Money hid in your Houſe ? 
Harp. No, Raſcal, I don't ſay ſo----I ask you whether 
Put of Malice, you won't go and report that I have? 
XZ Fleche. What Buſineſs ist of ours, whether you have 
r have not? tis all one to us. 
Harp. What; do you argue? I'll teach you to argue. 
Helds up his Fiſt at him) Out of my Houſe once more. 
= Fleche. Well — Ill go. 7 . : 
Herb: Stay. Do. you carry. nothing of mine away 
ith you? . - 
Fleche. What ſhould I carry away with me, do you 
hink ? 3 : 
Harp. Come hither, that I may fee—— Shew me your 
Fleche. Here *tis.. 1 | 
Harp. The tYother: 
Fleche. The tother? 
Harp. Ves. . 
Fleche. Here. ls | 
arts Have you put nothing in here ? 
Fleche; Why don't you ſearch ? | 
Harp. (He feels in the Roller of his Stockins) Theſe great 
ollers are fit to conceal ſtol'n Goods; I wiſh the Inventor 
ere hang'd for them. | ; 
3 Fleche. Such a Man as this deſerves what he fears; How 
lad ſhou'd I be to rob him! | 
= Harp: Ha? 
Fleche, Sir ? 
Harp. What's that you ſay of Robbing ? | 
| leche. I ſay I'd have you make a narrow Search to ſee 
f 1 han't robb'd you. . | OY 


— 
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Harp, (Searches in his Pockets.) That's what I mean 
5 | 


Fleche. Pox on Stingineſs and Miſers. LAſide. ! 


oy What's that you ſay? 
Fleche, I ſay what I ſay. 


ſers ? 
Fleche. I ſay, Pox on Stingineſs and Miſers. 
2 Who do you mean ? 
Fleche. The Covetous. 
Harp. Who are they ? 
Fleche, Villains and baſe Fellows. 
Harp. But who do you mean by that? 
Fleche. But why are you concerned about it ? 
Harp. I am concerned about it, becauſe I will be ſo. 
Fleche. Do you think I mean you? 


Harp. I think what I think; but I'll have you tell me ; 


who you ſpeak to when you ſay ſo. 

Fleche. 1 ſpeak——1I ſpeak to my Cap. 

Harp. And I'll cuff your Cap. 

Flec. Won't you let me curſe the Covetous ? 

Harp. Yes, but I won't let you chatter and be ſuſo- 
lent — Hold your Peace. | 

Fleche. I name no Body, 

Harp. I'll thraſh you it you ſpeak. 

Fleche. If the Fool's Cap fits any Body, let em put it on. 

Harp. Will you be filent? 

Fleche, Yes, againſt my Will. 

Harp. Ha, ha. 

Fleche. (Shewing him one of his Waſtecoat Pockets.) Here's 
another Pocket. Are you fatisfied yet ? 


Harp. Come; Reſtore what you have ſtol'n from me, 


without ſearching you, 

Fleche. What? 

Howe. What have you taken? 

Fleche. I have taken nothing at all. 
Harp. Are you ſure ont? 

Fleche. I'm fure on't. 

Harp. Go to the Devil then. 

Fleche. I'm very finely turn'd away ! 


Harp. 


Harp. What was that you faid of Stingineſs and Mi- 
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Mi Harp. I put him to his Word however ——*Tis a Raſ- 


/, ally Footboy that was very troubleſome to me; 1 don't 
Move ſuch Vermin, 1 
ff SCENE IV. ” 
IF Eliza and Cleanthes at the further part of the Stage. 
Harpagon . 


Harp. Tis no ſmall difficulty to keep a great Sum 
pf Mony in one's Houſe. Happy are they who have their 
oncerns well placed, and reſerve juſt enough to live on 
Tis a great deal of trouble to find out in, a Houſe a ſe- 
cure place to hide it in; for in my Opinion ſtrong Boxes 
are very unſafe, and I'll never truſt them. I think em 
othing but a bait for Thieves; and they are always the 
WWficfſt things that are attack d. However I don't know 
whether ye been in the right in burying in my Garden 
the ten thouſand Crowns I received yeſterday. Ten 
houſand Crowns of Gold in ones Houſe is a Sum pret- 
y (seeing the Brother and Siſter diſcourſing) Oh Hea- 
vens! IJ have betrayd my ſelf. My Heat hurry'd me a- 
* way, and I believe I have ſpoken aloud in talking to 
my ſelf — What do you want? | 
Clean. Nothing, Father. ; 
Harp. Have you been there long? 5 
Ne Clean, We were but juſt come. 
Harp. Did not you hear —— 
Clean, What? Father. 
Harp. The 
8 Clean. What? | | 
Harp. What I juſt now ſaid : 
Clean. No, 
Harp. Yeu did, you did. 
Eliz, Indeed, Sir, we did not. 
Harp. Iknow you heard ſome Words--.-I was diſcour- 
WF ling to myſelf about the difficulty of getting Mony in 
theſe times; and 1 faid that he who had ten t 
Crowns in his Houſe was very happy. 
Clean. We did not care to ſpeak to you for fear of in- 
Iterrupting you. 
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Harp. 1 tell you what 1 ſaid, that you may not take q 
things wrong, and imagine that I ſaid 1 had Ten thouſand Þ 
Crowns. 4 

Clean We don't meddle with your Affairs. 32 1 

Harp. Wou'd I had ten thouſand Crowns! 1 

Clern. I don't think 

Harp. Twou'd be well for me ? 

Eliz. Theſe are things 

Harp 1 ſhould know what to do with it. 

Clean. I believe 

Harp. They'd be of great uſe to me. f 

** You are —— 1 

Harp. 1 ſhould not complain, as I do; of the Hardneſs | 
of the Times. : 

Clean. Lord, Father, you have no need to complain; | 

tis well known you are rich enough. ; 

Harp How! I rich N Thoſe that ſay ſo, Lye. | 
Nothing can be falſer; and thoſe are Knaves that ſpread | 
ſuch Reports. | | 

Elix. Don't put your ſelf in a Paſſion. 

Harp. Tis ſtrange that my own Children ſhould betray | 
me, aud become my Enemies! 

Clean. Is' t the part of an Enemy to ſay you are rich ? ; 

Tur p. Yes Such talk, and your Fxtravagancies, will ; 
ſome time or other make me have my Throat cut, ima- 
gining I am lined with Gold. | 

Clean. What Extravagancies ? 4 

Harp. What? Is any think more 8 than the 
ſumptuous Equipage you go with thro' the Town! Ve- 
ſterday I was angry with your Siſter; but this is ten Times 
worſe, It cries out for Vengeance to Heaven; and if 
you were taken from Head to Foot there's enough to pur- | 
chaſe an - Eſtate. I have told you twenty Times, Son, 
that all your Ways diſpleaſe me very much; you affect the 
Marquis, furiouſly ;\you muſt certainly rob me to go ſo 


"Clean, How rob you? 
Harp. How ſhould I know? How elſe can you get | 
wherewithal to maintain your {clt at this rate? 


Clean. 
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ke Clean. 1 Game, and being very lucky, cloath my. ſelf 
nd Mut of what I win. | 

Harp. Tis very ill done of you If you are lucky at 
lay you ought to improve it, and put out to honeſt In- 
tereſt the Mony you win, that it may be your own ano- 
ther Day. I'd fain know, without mentioning any thing 

elſe, what need there is of all theſe: Ribbons you are 

bedizon'd with from Head to Foot, and if half a dozen 

Points would not do as well to tie the Knees of your 

Breeches? What need is there for laying, out Mony in 

Perrukes, when one may wear the Hair of one's own 
XX Growth which coſts nothing? I'd lay a Wager that in 
eſs Perrukes and Ribbons there's at leaſt twelve Pound, and 

twelve Pound in a Year will produce fourteen Shillings 
in; and four Pence three Farthings, at but fix per Cent. 

| Clean. You are in the right. | 
ye. | Harp. But Enough; let's talk of ſomething. elſe — 
cad I belicye they make ſigns to one another to pick my 

Pocket. What do you mean by thoſe Motions? 

Eliz, My Brother and I are diſputing who ſhall ſpeak 
ray | firſt, both of us have ſomething to ſay to you. 
41S Harp. And I have ſomething to ſay to both of you. 


: Clean. Tis of Marriage, Father, we want to ſpeak 
will te you. f 3 
ma- Harp. And 'tis of Marriage I want to ſpeak to you. 


Elix. Ah! Father 
Harp. Why that Cry? Is that Word, Daughter, ſo ter- 
rible to you? | | | 
Clean, Marriage may be terrible to us both, as you de- 
hen it perhaps; and we're afraid our. Sentiments are-not 
'agreeable to your Choice. | 
Harp. Have a little Patience; don't alarm your ſelves. 
I know whar's fit for both of you, nor ſhall either of you 
have cauſe to complain of any thing 1 intend to do. 
And to begin at the right end; have you ſeen a young 
Lady call'd Mariana, who lives not far from hence? 
© Clean, Yes, Father. | | 
. Harp. And have you, Daughter? 
Eliz. I have heard ſpeak of her. 
Harp. Son, how do you like her? 


Clean. 
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Clean. I think her a very charming Perſon. 

Harp. Her Phyſiognomy? 

Clean. Very ingenuous. 

Harp. Her Air and Manner? 4 
Clean. Admirable. 4 
Harp. Do you not think fuch a one deſerves to be be- I 

loved ? Y 

Clean, Yes, Father. 1 

Harp. Would not ſhe be a deſirable Match? 

Clean. Very deſirable. | 

Harp; Has not ſhe the Air of a good Houſewife? 

Clean, Yes. 3 

Harp. Might not a Man be happy with her? L 

Clean. Certainly. 3 

Harp. There's {till one ſmall Difficulty; I'm afraid ſhe } 

han't ſo great a Portion as might be wiſh'd for. 1 

Clean. Ah! Father, no matter for that, when one's 

upon marrying a virtuous Perſon. L 

Harp, I beg your Pardon for that—— But this may 

be ſaid for it, we muſt try to make up what's wanting 

in Portion with ſomething elſe. 4 
Clean. That's to be ſuppoſed. b 
Harp. I'm glad to ſee you agree in my Opinion; for 

her virtuous Carriage and Mildneſs have gained my Heart, 

and I'm reſolved to marry her if ſhe has any Portion. 3 

Clean, Ah Heavens! 

Harp. What now ? 

Clean. You are reſolved. you ſay —— 

Harp. To marry Mariana. 

Clean. Who, you, you ? 

Harp. Yes, I, I. 1— What can this mean? = 

Clean. A certain Dizzineſs has ſuddenly taken me, I 

muſt leave you. | = 
Harp. Twill be ſoon over. Go quickly into the Kitchin 

and drink a Glaſs of fair Water .- Theſe are your weak- 

ly Sparks that have no more Vigor than a Chicken. This, E 

Daugbter, is my Reſolution. As for your Brother I de- FH 

ſign him a certain Widow that 1 was ſpoken to about, E 

this Morning; and as for you I'll give you to Signior FF © 

Anſelmo. | 4 
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Cle. Signior Anſelmo ! 


3 Harp. Yeu A grave prudent, wiſe Man, not above 
ty Year Old, and is faid to be very rich. 


Eliz. [curtfying] I won't Marry, Father, if you pleaſe. 
Harp. [curtfying again] But, dear Daughter, you ſhall 
larry if you pleaſe. 

Elix. I beg your Pardon, Father, 

Harp. I beg yours, Daughter. 

Eliz. I am Signior Anſelmo's very humble Servant; but 
ith your leave won't Marry him. 

Harp. I am your very humble Slave; but with your 
ave you ſhall Marry him, and to Night too. | 
Eli. To Night! R 

Harp. Yes, To Night. 

Eliz. It can't be, Father. 

Harp, It ſhall be, Daughter. 

Eliz, No. 

Harp. Yes. 

Elix. No, I fay. 

Harp. Yes, I fay. | 

Elix. Tis a thing you ſhall never force me to; 
Eliz. *Tis a thing which I ſhall force younto: 
Elix. I'll ſooner kill my ſelf than Marry ſuch a Man. 
Harp. You ſhan't kill yourſelf, and yet you ſhall Mar- 
Ry him! Was a Child ever heard to talk thus to a Father 
Pefore? 
3 Zliz. Was a Father ever heard to propoſe ſuch a Match 
Harp. Tis a Match that can have nothing ſaid againſt 
and I'll lay a Wager that every body will approve my 


. 73 hoice, a 

e, 1 ( Zliz. And I'Il lay that no reaſonable body can approve 
it. 

chin Harp. Here comes Valerio; will you let him be Judge 

eak- tween us? 

This, Eliz. With all my Heart. 

de- Harp. Will you ſtick to his Judgment ? 

out, Flix. Yes. I'll ſtand by whatever de ſays, 

nior 


lap. 


Harp. Tis done. 
SCENE 
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SCENE V. 


Harpagon, Eliza, and Valerio. $412. 
Harp. Come hither, Valerio. We have choſen you to 
to tell us which has Reaſon on their fide, my Daughter 
Val. You, Sir, without contradiction. | 
Harp. Why? Do you know what we ſpeak of? A 
Val. No; but you cannot be in the wrong; you are all 
Reaſon. | | 3 
Harp. This very Night J mean to marry her to a Man 


who is as rich as he is wiſe, and the Slut tells me to my det 
Face, that ſhe won't have him what do you fay to | 
it ? a 
Val. What do I ſay to it? ; 2 
Harp. Ves. | | | 4 bf 
Val. Ha, ha. ' 70 
Harp. What? | | : ni 


Val. I ſay, that in the main I am of your Opinion, A 5 
and you can't but be in the right. But yet ſhe mayn't be ity 
quite in the wrong, and | L | 

Harp. Why, __— Anſelmo is a conſiderable Match; 


he's a Gentleman that's noble, mild, ſedate, wiſe and very e 
well to paſs, and who has no Child left of his firſt Wife, 80 
Can ſhe be better fitted? | 6 bh 
Val. That'strue ; but yet ſhe may tell you you're a lit.“ t 
tle too haſty, and that you ought at leaſt to give her time ©? 


that may ſhe ſuit her Inclinations with 
Harp. Such an Opportunity ought to be taken by the 6 
Forelock. I have an Advantage in this which 1 mayn't 
find elſewhere, for he offers to take her without a Por- 
tion, 3 
Val. Without a Portion! 
Harp Yes. | | $4590 L 
Eal. I have done, then. This Reaſon, do you ſee, is 
fo convincing. that you ought certainly to yield to'r. I 
Harp. I ſhall fave conſiderably by it. | 


Val. Without doubt; it can never be contradicted. 4 
Tis true, your Daughter may repreſent to you, that 


Mar- 3 V 
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Marriage is a thing of greater moment than ſome may 


think; that it makes People happy or unhappy all their 
Life- time, and that an Engagement which is to endure 
till Death, ought never to be made without great Precau- 
tion. 
Harp. Without a Portion! a 
Val. That's true again. That decides all. Some indeed 
might tell you that on ſuch Occaſions the Inclination of a 
Child is a thing which ought to have ſome regard ſhewn 
it; and that ſach a great Inequality of Age, Humour and 
zent Ore. render a Match ſubject to very ill Acci- 
ents. | 
Harp. Without a Partion! 
- Val. Ah! that cannot be anſwer'd. What can weigh down 
that? Not bur that there are a great many Fathers who 
had rather fatisfie their Daughters Inclinations, than finger 
ever ſo much Mony; who wou'd not Sacrifice them to 
Intereſt, and wou'd eſpecially endeavour to procure 
that ſweet Unity which coatinually keeps up Tranqui- 
lity, Joy, and —— 7 
Harp. Without a Portion! + 
Val. Tis true. That cuts down all. WITHOUT A 
PORTION! How can any one reſiſt ſo Powerful an Ar- 
ument { | p 
Harp. ¶ Looking towards the Garden] What now? —— I 
thought ] heard a Dog bark. Is no body going to {teal 
my Mony? Don't ſtir; Il be here immediately.” ¶ Exit. 
Elix. Do you jcſt, Valerio, in ſpeaking to him as you 
do? 51 n ig | 
Val. Ido it that I mayn't enrage him, and in order to bring 
things about the better. To run counter to his Opinion 
wou'd ſpoil all; there are ſome People that muſt be taken 
the round about way; ſome Tempers that hate all Refiſtance, 
who kick againſt - Reaſon, and who muſt be turn'd 
gently to what you'd bring em to; pretend to conſent to 
whatever they have a mind to, and you'll the better effect 
Four Deſigns, and —— ' 
Eliz. But this Marriage, Valerio :- 
Val. Some way muſt be tound out to break it off. 


Eliz. But what way, if tis to be concluded to Night | 
Vol, IV. 2 s : Val, 
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Pal. You muſt deſire it may be defer'd, and pretend 
you're ſick. 

Eliz But that Pretence will ſoon be diſcoyer'd, if the 
Phy ficians are call'd, | | 

Val. You are deceiv d. Do you think they know any 
thing of the Matter? No, no; you may pretend to be as 
ill as you will with them; they'll find out Reaſons to tell 
you from whence it proceeds. 

Har p. [returning] Tis Nothing, thank God. 

Val. Our laſt Remedy muſt be Flight, and if your Love, 
fair Eliza, is capable of a firmneſs Seeing Harpagon —— 
A Daughter ought to obey her Father, and not look on 
the outſide of a Husband. And when the prevailing Ar- 
gument, WITHOUT A PORTION, is againſt her, ſhe 
ought to be contented with him that's aſſign'd her. 

Har. Good That was very well ſaid. 

Val, Sir, I beg ycur Pardon, if I'ma little Angry with 
her, and take the Liberty to ſpeak to her as I do. 

Harp. Why I'm glad you do fo, and will give you an 
abſolute Power over her. You may run away if yon 

leaſe, Miſtreſs. I give him the Authority which Heaven 
as given me over you, and intend you ſhall do whatever 
he commands you. 

Val. After this, reſiſt my Arguments if you dare, Sir, 
I'll follow her to continue the Leſſons 1 give her. 

Harp. You'll oblige me—— Surely 

Val. Tis good to keep a high hand over her. 

Harp. Tis true For—— 

Val. Don't trouble yourſelf, I ſhall bring it about. 

" Harp. Do fo. Il go and take a little Walk in the City, 
and return preſently. 

Val. Yes. Mony is more precious than any thing in the 
World; you cught to thank Heayen for the good Father 
it has given you. He knows what *tis to live. When 
ary one offers to take a Daughter without a Portion, 
there's no need of looking any further: That includes all 
Things, and WITHOUT A PORTION ſtands for Beau- 
ty, Youth, Birth, Honour, Wiſdom and Equity. | 

Harp Brave Boy! he talks like an Oracle, How hap- 
py am I in ſuch a Servant! * oh 
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ACT IE SCENE EL 


Cleanthes, Fleche. 


Clean. Ha Roge, where have you been? Did I not 
Fleche. Yes, Sir, I came hither to wait for you; but your 
damn'd Father drove me out in ſpight of my Teeth, and 
I'd like to have been beaten into the Bargain. 5 
Clean. Well, and how goes our Buſineſs on? Things preſs 


e, % 
— more than ever, and fince I left you I have diſcover d that 
n my Father is my Rival. 
r- 3 Fleche. Your Father in Love! 
= Clean. Yes, and I had much ado to hide from him the Di- 
I ſturbance the News of it gave me. 
4 Fleche. He pretend to be in Love!] How the Devil came 
h be to take that in's Head! Is he in jeſt or earneſt! Was Love 
made for ſuch as he! | 
n KZ Clean, Twas for my Sins that he was ſtruck with this 
n K Paſſion. - | 
n Fleche. But why do you conceal your Love from him? 
er Clean. To give him the leſs Suſpicion, and that I may have 
3 whe better Opportunity to break off this Match. What 
r, Anſwer did you receive? 


1 Fleche. Faith, Sir, thoſe that go a borrowing goa ſorrow- - 
ing. as the ſaying is, and when any one like you is obli- 
; ged to paſs thro the hands of a Miſer, he muſt endure 
range things, : 
4 Clean. Can't it be done then? | 
y, Bp Fleche. I don't ſay that. Our Mr. Simon, the Broker, we 
3 were recommended to, a buſtling Zealous Man, ſays that 


e he left no Stone unturn'd to ſerve you; and aſſures me 
T that your Phiſiognomy alone bas gain'd his Heart. | 
n _ I ſhall have the fifteen thouſand Livres 1 defir'd 
, en? 

I Fleche. Ves; but on ſome ſmall Conditions, which you 


muſt accept of, if you have a Mind to have things done. 


S Clean. Did he bring you to him that was to lend the 
- | Mony ? © : 
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Fleche. No, no. Things muſt not be carry'd on ſo. He's 
more careful to conceal himſelf than you are; theſe are 
greater Myſteries than you imagine. His Name muſt 
not be diſcover'd, and he will confer with you to Day, 
not in his own Houſe but ſome other, where you're to 
have an Interview with him, and give him an Accountby 
your own Mouth of your Eftate and Family; I don't 


doubt but the ſole Name of your Father will ſatisfie all b 


Scruples, | 
Clean. And eſpecially my Mother being dead, whoſe E- 

ſtate cannot be given away from me. | 
Fleche. Here are ſome Articles which he gave our Go- be- 

tween, to ſhew em you before any thing is done. : 

The Lender muſt be ſuppos'd to ſee all his Securities; 
the Borrower mult be the Eldeſt Son, and of a Family 
* whoſe Eftate is folid, ample, ſecure, clear and free 
* from all Incumbrances ; a good and ſafe Bond muſt- 
* be given before a Notary, who muſt be the honeſteſt 
© Man that can be found, and who for that end muſt be 
* choſen by the Lender, to whom tis of moſt impor- 
* tance that the Inſtrument be duly drawn up. 

Clean. There's nething to be ſaid againſt this. 
Fleche. The Lender, not being willing to load his Con- 
* ſcience with the leaſt Scruple, intends to take but eigh- 
teen per Cent. for his Mony. 

Cle. Eighteen per Cent! What an honeſt Man he is! 
Heie's no cauſe of Complaint. | 

Fleche. Tis true. 

« But as the ſaid Lender has not the requiſite Sum by 
him, and as to ſerve the Borrower he is obliged him- 
« ſclf to borrow it of another at five per Cent. he will 
« agree that the ſaid firſt Borrower ſhall pay that Intereſt, 
* beſides the other; ſeeing he borrows it only to oblige 
« him. 

Clean. What Jew? what Arabian is this? Why tis above 
twenty per Cent. ng, 

Flec. Tis true, what I tell you. You had beſt think 
upon it. ; , 

Clean; What wou'd you have me think? I want Mony-- 


Flecke. 
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Clean. Is there any thing elſe? 


BZ! che. Another little Article. 


„Of the fifteen thouſand Livres required, the Lender 
can lay down in Mony but twelve thouſand; and for 
the other thouſand Crowns, the Borrower mult take 
Goods, Cloaths, Jewels, and other things, of which 
an Inventory follows, and on which the faid Lender” 
bas ſet the moſt moderate Prices he can afford them at. 
Clean. What's the meaning of that? t a 
Fleche. Hear the Inventory. | h 
3X © Inprimis, a four-foo:ed Bed, with Point of Hungary, 
very neatly ſtitchd on an Olive-colour'd Cloth, with 
ſix Chairs, and the Counterpain of the ſame; all well 
condition'd, and lined with a changeable Taffeta of a 
Red and Blue. 
tem a Tent-Bed of a good dry Roſe colour Serge, 
with Silken Fringes. i 5 
Clean. What wou'd you have me do with this? 
Fleche. Liſten. : | | 
« Item, A great Table made of Wall-nut-Tree, - with 
twelve Legs, drawing out at each end, with half a do- 
zen Stools thereunto belonging. | 
Clean, What the Devil have I to do with 
Fleche. Have patience. | 
„Item. Three great Muskets adorn'd with Mother of 
Pearl, the three Reſts being ſuitable to them. | 
"F< 7tem, a brick Furnace with two Retorts and three: 
BF Recipients, very uſe ful to thoſe that love Diſtilling. 
Clean. Sblood 
Fleche. Be calm. LS 
Item, „A Bolognian Lute, with all its Strings, at leaſt 
wich very few wanting. 
em, A Nine hole Board, and a Draught Board, with 
hex to play at the Gooſe, which Play was revived 
yy the Greeks; all which things are very fit to paſs 
way the time when one has nothing elſe to do. : 
Lem, An Allegator's Skin, of three Foot and an half, 
ſtuff d with Straw, an agreeable Curioſity, to hang up 
o the Ceiling in a Room, All which things herein 
. 16 men- 
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« deration, reckons but at a thouſand Crowns, 


Clean, Plague take him with his moderation for a Cut- Þ 
throat Raſcal. Was ever ſuch Extortion heard of ? Is be 
not content with the curſed Intereſt he exacts, without 
obliging me to take inſtead of the three thouſar d Livres 
the old Lumber he has pick d up? I ſhan'thave two hundred 
Crowns of all this; and yet I muft conſent to it, for he 
can make me accept what he pleaſes; I lie at the Vil? 


lain's Mercy. 


Fleche. I ſee, Sir, under favour, you're in the high Road 2 


1 
mention d, which are very well worth more than fou: 
* thouſand five hundred Livres, the ſaid Lender, in mo- 


to Ruin, taking Mony at Intereſt, buying dear, ſelling * 


_ and cating up your Eſtate before you have it. 
e 


an. What wou'd ye have me do in this Caſe? This is 4 
| What young Men are reduced to thro their Father's Ava- 


rice, no wonder they wiſh them dead. 


Fleche. It muſt be confeſs'd yours wou'd inrage the p 


moſt ſedate Man in the World. Thank God, I have no 
very Tyburniſh Inclinations; and among my Brother | 


Skips, whom I ſee ay exerciſing the Nimbleneſs of 


their Hands, I know 


ow to ſlip my Neck out of 


the Collar, and abſtain from all manner of Galantries 
that ſmell of the I adder; but to tell you the truth, this 
Man by his Proceedings gives me great Temprations to 


rob him, and I ſhou'd think it a meritorious Action. 


again. 
SCENE Il. 


Mr. Simon, Harpagon, Cleanthes, Fleche. 


Cle. Give me that Inventory, that I may read it over 


Mr. Sim. Yes, Sir, tis a young Man that wants Mony. } 


Affairs preſs him for it, and he'll conſent to whatever you L 


demand. | 
Harp. But do you think, Mr Simon, 1 ſhall run no risk? 


Do you know the Name, the Eſtate and Family of the 4 


Party ? 


Mr. Sim. No, I can't give you a clear Inſight into that; ; 


tis only by chance 1 was recommended to him; but he - 


* 
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himſelf will ſatisfie you in every thing; and his Man 


aſſures me you'll be contented when you are acquainted 


4 wich him. All I know is, that his Family is very rich, 

ut. that his Mother is already dead, and that if you have a 

be mind to't, he'll engage that his Father will dye in leſs than 

out eight Months, 

res Harp. There's ſomething in that — Charity, Mr. Si- 

red mon, obliges us to do good to thoſe we are able. 

he Mr. Sim. It does fo. 

Vil 8 Fleche. What's the meaning of this? Our Mr. Simon talk- 
ing to your Father? | 

oad Clean. Have you told him who Jam? Are you the 


ing firſt that betrays me? 

4 Mr. Sim. (Seeing Cleanthes.) You're very hafty! Wo 
s is told you *twas here? Twas not I, Sir, however, that 
va- diſcover'd your Name, and where you lived, to them: 

2X But, in my Opinion, there's no great harm in't. They 
the are diſcreer People, and you may talk together your ſelves 
no no. 


ther Harp. How! | | | | 
of Mr Sim. This Gentleman's he that's to borrow the fif- 
of teen thouſand Livres. 


Harp. What, Sirrah, is't you that abandon your ſelf to 
theſe Extremities ? | 

Clean. How! Father, is't you that commit theſe ſhame- 
ful Actions? [Simon runs away. 

Harp. Is t you that wou'd ruin your ſelf by ſuch Bor- 
rowing ? | : 

Clean. 1s't you that try to enrich your {elf by ſuch ex- 
orbitant Uſury ? 

Harp. Dare you after this look me in the Face? 

Clean. Dare you after this ſhew your Head in the World? 
Harp. Tell me, are you not aſhamed to be thus de- 
bauch'd ? To laſh out into ſuch Expences? And to diſſi- 
A wp in this manner what your Anceſtors have heap'd up 
by the ſweat of their Brows ? 

Clean. Do you not bluſh todiſhonour your Condition by 
theſe doings ? To Sacrifice Glory and Reputation to the in- 
ſatiable Deſire of heaping Crown upon Crown? And in 

| TON point” 
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point of Intereſt to refine upon the moſt infamous Tricks 
that the moſt notorious Uſurer ever invented? 

Harp. Out ef my fight. Knave; out of my ſight. _ 

Clean. Pray who is moſt faulty, he that borrows Mony i 
thro' Need, or he that extorts Mony he has no Title 
607 4 
Harp. Be gone, I fay, and don't provoke me. lam 
not at all ſorry for this Accident; twill make me have a 
ſtricter Eye than eyer upon all his Actions. E 


SCENE II. 
Froſina, Harpagon. 


Froſ. Sir E 
Harp. Stay but a Moment, and I'll come and ſpeak to 
you I muſt go make a ſmall Viſit to my Mony. q 
La A 


SENSE IV. 


Fleche, Froſina. 


Fleche. This is a comical Accident. He muſt needs 
have a Magazine of Goods ſome-where or other; for we 
knew nothing before of this Inventory. 3 

Frof. What, 1 is it you honeſt Fleche! How come we to 
meet thus ? 1 

Fleche. What do you do here, Froſina ? 3 

Froſ. What I do every where elle; I come to get 
Buſmeſs, be Serviceable, and improve what few Talents 
Iam Miſtreſs of. You know that in theſe times we mult © 
live by Cun ing, and that to ſuch as I, Heaven has given 
no other Eſtate than Intrigue and Induſtry. 

Fleche. Have you any buſineſs with the Maſter of the 
Houſe ? 

Froſ, Yes; I manage a ſmall Matter for him, lb 
hope to be Rewarded for. a 

Fleche. By him? Faich you'll be cunaing indeed, if you id 
get any thing from him; I give you notice, the wad 4 
in this Houle is very precious. 

Fel. Some ſort of Services touch wonder fully. i 
Fleche; | 3 


Mn 


1 A Flache. I muſt beg your Pardon; I find you don't tho- 
roughly know Signor gon. Signor Harpagon is of 
ll Humanes the Humane that's leaſt Humane; the Mortal 


ny of all Mortals, the moſt hard and cloſe- fiſted. No 
itle service can induce him to open his Purſe. As much Praiſe, 


Eſteem, Good-will in Words, and Friendſhip as you pleaſe, 
but if you come to Money, there he'l] drop you. No- 
thing can be more dry than his Favour and Careſſes, and 
he has ſo much Averſion for the Word, Give, that he ne- 
ver ſays I give, but I lend you a good-Morrow, . 

Fro/. Oh, never fear; I know how to milk Men. I 
have the Art of touching their weak fide, of tickling 
their Hearts, and finding out the Places in which they 
are moſt ſenſible. 

Fleche. Fiddleſtick---I defy you to mollify him we are 
ſpeaking of on the Money ſide. He's a Tur upon that 
Point, and can never be converted; he'd continue ob- 
ſtinate even tho' you were to rack him. In ſhort, 
he loves Money more than Reputation, Honour and Vir- 
tue, and the fight of a Dun gives him Convulſions. Ta- 
king Money from him, is wounding him in his moſt 
mortal Place, piercing his Heart, tearing out his Eatrails 
and if—— but here he comes; I'll be gone. ** 


SCENE V. 


Harpagon, Froſina. 


Harp. All's as it ſhould be — Well, how is't, Fro- 
na? | 
Froſ. How well you look! and how wholſome is your 
ountenance ! 
Harp. What, mine? | 
Froſ. I never ſaw you look ſo freſh and jolly ? 
Harp Indeed! 

ich I . Fro. You never in your Life were ſo young as you are 
pow, there are ſome Men of five and twenty that are 
you i Ider than'You.- | | 
oney Harp. Yet Freſina, I am full three. ſcore. | 

= Frof. What's three-ſcore ? Is that ſuch a Matter! 
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You're in the Flower of your Age, and juſt coming in- 
to the pleaſanteſt Part of your Life. 1 
Harp. | am ſo; but yet I think if 1 were twenty Years 
younger, *twou'd be no great harm. 2 
Froſ You have no need on't; you're of a Dough that 
will laſt a hundred Years. A 
Harp. Do you think ſo ? 9 
Froſ Yes indeed do 1. You have all the Marks on't.—— 
Stay a little — Oh what a ſign of long Life there is be- 
tween your Eyes! 3 
Harp. Do you underſtand theſe Things ? © - 
Frop Yes——Shew me your Hand— Bleſs me! What 
-a Line of Life is here! I 
Harp. How ! BB 
Fro Don't you fee how far this Line goes? 8 
Harp. Well; and what does that ſignity ? 4 
. Froſ. I ſaid, a hundred Years ; but you'll exceed ſix- 
ſcore. 4 
Harp. Ist poſſible ? | : Y Je 
Froſ. You'll live ſo long, I tell you, that you muſt be kh 
knock d on the head at laſt; and you'll bury your Children, de 


and your Children's Children. | Fu» 

Harp. So much the better But how goes our Bufi- ve 
neſs on ? | 2 1 

Freſ Is that a Queſtion? Do T undertake any thing m 
but what I effect? | have a Wonderful Talent in bringing an 
things about, Matches eſpecially. There's no body bur an 
what in a little time I can bring together, and if I hud a ll 
Mind to't, I believe I could marry the great Turk witk & 
the Republick of Venice But there's no ſuch difficulty in dr 
this Fufi ieſs. Being acquainted with the Party, I diſcourſed fit 
with them concerning you, and told the Mother the Deſign in 


you had about Mariana, having ſeen her paſs thro' the 
Streer, and taking the Air at the Window. f 
Harb. What Anſwer did ſhe-make to you? | AY 
Freſ. She receiv'd the Propoſal with Joy; and when! % 
told her that you'd fain have her Daughter be preſent at 4 
Night at your Daughter's Contract of Marriage, ſne pre- 
Ently contented to it, and will entruſt me with her, 


1 
* 
bs. 
* 
Harp. I 
* 
* 


3 
. qd 
-* 
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| Harp. Tis becauſe I'm to give a Supper to Signor An- 
E | bie, Bens and ſhou'd Au to ha Her - Au 

XX Froſ.. You are in the right. In the Afternoon ſhe'll 
come and pay a Viſit to your Daughter, from whence ſhe 
means to go and take a Turn in the Fair, and afterwards 


that come to Supper. | NA 

| Harp. Well, I'll lend em my Coach, and they ſhall go 
> together. | 
* 1 Froſ. That's what ſhe wanted. 


7 Harp. But, Froſina, have you talk d to the Mother a- 
bout what Portion ſhe's able to give her Daughter? Have 
you told her ſhe muſt contribute a little, and give as much 
as ſhe can, upon ſuch an Occaſion? For no body will 
marry a Wife without {ome Portion. 

Fpoſ. Why ſhe'll bring you ſix hundred a Year? 

Harp. Six hundred a Year ! 
Froſ. Yes. Firſt ſhe was nurſed and educated very ſparing- 
ly. She's uſed to live upon Salad, Milk, Cheeſe and Apples, 
and conſequently ſhe won't want a full Table, nor nice 
Jelly-broths, nor peel'd Barley, nor any of the Niceties 


# be chat another Wife muſt have; and this is not ſo inconſi- 
ren, derable, but that *ewill amount every Year to at leaſt two 
"X hundred Pounds. Befides this, tho' ſhe loves to go neat, 

Bufi- yet ſhe is not fond of fine Cloaths, nor rich Jewels, nor 
ſuqmptuous Furniture, which ſuch as ſhe commonly are 
hing mighty deſirous of, and this Article is at leaſt a hundred 
Sing — fifty. Beſides, ſne has a great Averſion to Gaming, 
but and that Women ſeldom have now-a-Days. I know one 
ad 1 of our Neighbours who has loſt a thouſand a Year by 
with "IF ſuch doings, but I'll take but a Quarter of it. Two hun- 
. dred and fifty Pound a Year in Gaming, one hundred and 


fifty in Pride, that makes four hundred: and two hundred 
2 in Niceties in Eating; is not it juſt fix hundred? 
Harp. 1 like all this; but where's the Subſtance of 
Nit? | ; | 
Froſ. Where ! Is there no Subſtance in a great So- 
ien I briety, a Love for Simplicity in Cloaths, and a Hatred 
n ac for Play? | 1 
Pre- Harp. 'Tis a Jeſt to make up her Portion of what ſhe 
4 2 nf ˙¹ꝛ 6 ˙ JA 


Harp. N 
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don't lay out. I'd never give an Acquittance for what I 

do not receive; I muſt touch ſomething. 1 
Froſ. You ſhall touch enough; I have heard them talk 


of a certain Country where they have an Eſtate, which 3% 


you ſhall have. | 
Harp. I muſt ſee that. But, Froſina, there's another 
thing that diſturbs me. The Girl is young, you know, 
and young People ſeldom love any but their Equals in Age, 
and are fond of their Company only, I'm afraid ſhe 
won't like a Man of my Years, and it may cauſe ſome 
ſmall Diſorders that may make me uneaſy. 

Froſ. How little you know her Humour, I wanted to 
acquaint you with this Particular. She has a great Aver- 
_ to all young People, and loves none but what are 
old. 

Harp. Indeed ! 

Froſ. Indeed. I wiſh you had but heard her talk a. 
bout it. She cannot bear the Sight of a young Man; but 
I'm never more pleas d, ſay's ſhe, than when I ſee a fine 
old Gentleman with a Majeſtic Beard. She thinks that the 
older People are, the more charming, therefore I'd adviſe 
you never to go to make your ſelf look younger than 
you are. She'd have a Man of ſixty at leaſt; and 'tis not 
four Months 2go fince, being upon the brink of Matrimo- 
ny, ſhe quite broke off the Match, becauſe the Lover diſ- 
cover'd that he was but fifty ſix, and becauſe he Sigu d 
the Contract without SpeCtacles, g 

Harp. For that only ? 3 

Fro/. Yes. She ſay's fifty fix Years won't ſatisfy her; 
and {he's particularly for one that wears Spectacles. 2 

Harp. Why, this is a very extraordinary Thing ! 4 

Freſ. It goes further than I can deſcribe to you. In 


her Chamber ſhe has ſome Pictures and Cuts; but what I | 


do you think they are of? Of Adonis! Cephalus? Paris ? 
Apollo? No, no, no ſuch Matter; They are fine Pictures 
of Saturn, King Priam, old Neſtor, and good Father Au- 
chiſes upon his Son's Shoulders. 

Harp. This is admirable! I never knew of this be- 
fore, and am very glad to hear that ſhe's of ſuch a hu- 


mour. 


— 
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A mour. If 1 had been a Woman, I ſhou'd never have 

k loved young Men. 

h 2 Fro. I believe _ wou'd not. They're fine Stuff in- 
deed to be beloved] Snotty-nozed Boys, Fops, to be be- 


1 


er loved for their Complexion, I'd fain know what they're 
V, 3 | good 8 | : 1 LI 2 I hy 
e, Harp. For m rt 1 cant 1 ne; I wonder w 
he es. are ſo 42 of them. r. 
ne Froſ They muſt be mad ſure. How can they think 

X Youth amiable! Have they common Senſe ? Are thoſe 
to young Fops Men? Can ſuch Animals charm ? 
er- Harp. Tis what I ſay every Day; with their effeminate- 
ure Voices, their three little bits of a Beard turn'd up like a 
Cat's Whiskers theit Goats-hair Perrukes, their Breeches 
as if they were falling off, and their Breaſts open. 

a- Froſ They're fine things to ſuch a one as Tou! Lou 
but look like a Man. There's ſomething charming; ſo ought 
me Men to be form'd and dreſs'd to ſmite the Ladies. 
rhe Harp. You think me handſome, do you ? 
riſe Froſ. Do 1 ? You are raviſhing, and your Picture ought 
han really to be drawn. Pray turn a little No body can 
not MF look better. Let me ſee you walk. There's a well-ſhaped' 
no- Body, free and eaſy as it ought to be, and ſhews no In- 
diſ- diſpoſitions. 
ud Harp. 1 have no great ones, thank God Only my 

Ptyſic takes me now and then. 
Froſ. That's nothing. Tour Ptyſic is not at all unbe- 
her; coming; you cough with a Grace. 
Harp. Has Mariana ſeen me yet? Has not ſhe obſer-- 
ved me as I paſs d by? 

In . Frof. No. But we talk'd of you. I deſcribed your Per- 

hat ſon to her, and did not fail to cry up your Merit, and 


ris ? he Advantage *rwould be to her to have ſuch a Huſ- 
ures pand. 
 An- Harp. You did well; I'm obliged to you for it 
= Froſ. (In a grave tone) Sir, I've a ſmall Requeſt to make 
; be- to you. I have a Law-ſuit which I'm in danger of loling 
i hu- for want of a little Mony, and 'tis in your Power wich 
nour, eaſe to gain me my Suit, if you had any Kindneſs for me, 
(Reſumes her gay Air) You can't imagine the Pleaſure ſhe'l} 
4 . C 3 take 
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take in ſeeing you. Ah! how you'll pleaſe her! and 
how your Ruff will work upon her. But particularly 
ſhe" be charm'd with your Breeches, ty'd up with Points. 
You'll make her run mad for you. | % 
Harp. You raviſh me. ER 1 
Fro (Reſumes her grave tone) Indeed Sir this Suit is of 
very great Conſequence to me. I am ruin'd if I'm caſt, 
and a ſmall Aſſiſtance wou'd ſettle me in my Affairs. 
(Reſumes her gay Air) 1 wiſh you had ſeen the Joy ſne 
ſhew'd when 1 ipoke to her of ycu. Y 
Harp. You give me a great deal of Pleaſure, Froſina, i 
and | confeſs I'm obliged to you. 3 
Froſ. ( Reſumes her grave tone) | beg Sir you'd grant me 3 
the ſmall Requeſt J make to you. *Twou'd ſet me up Þ 
again, and I ſhou'd be eternally e e to you for it. 1 
Harp. Farewell; I muſt go and finiſh my Diſpatches. 
Fro/. I'll aſſure you Sir, you can never aſſiſt me in a Z 
better time than now. 5 
Harp. VIl order my Coach to be ready to carry you to 
the Fair, 1 
Froſ 1 ſhou'd not importune you if I wasn't forc'd to't 
by Neceſſity. | | 
Harp. And Tl take care to have Supper ready betimes 
that you may not be ſick. F 
Froſ; Don't refuſe me the Favour I ſollicit for, Vou 
can't think, Sir, the—— 4 
Harp. 1 muſt go; I'm call'd, Farewell till by 2 by. 
Froſ. The Devil take you for a Miſerly Dog. The | 
Hunks was deaf to all 1 faid; but I muſt not quit the 
buſineſs however; and on t'other fide, let what will come, 
I'm ſure of a good Reward. ; 


ACT 
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rlarpagon, Cleanthes, Eliza, Valerio, Claudia, 


3 James, William aud Robin. | 

ſt, I mae” Ome hither all of yon, receive my Orders, and 
rs. then every one go about their Buſineſs. Come 
he hither Claudia; Firſt for you. (She has a Broom in her- 


Hand) Right. your Arms are in your Hand. To you . 
commit the Care of cleaning every Thing; but pray take 
care you don't rub the things too hard for fear of wear-- 
ing them out. Beſides this, to you- I give the Govern-- 
ment of the Bottles, and if any be broke or miſſing, you 
mult expect to have it deducted out of your Wages. 

Jam. A politic Puniſhment, 

Harp. Go. (Exit Claudia). You Wil and Robin, take 
care to rince the Glaſſes, and ſerve the Drink; but only 
when the Gueſts are thirſty, and not hke ſome impertinent- 
Sag who provoke People, and make 'em drink 


o'r MF when they think — of the Matter. Let 'em- call 
for it more than once, and pray remember always to mix 
ics it with a good deal of Water, 2 
| Fam. Yes, for neat Wine gets into the Head, 
ou Will. Muſt we leave our Poſts, Sir? 
He. Yes when the Gueſts come, and take care you: 
»y. dont ſpoil your Liveries. 
., Rob. You know, Sir, that one of the fore Lappets of 
he my Doublet has a great Spot of Lamp-Oyl upon it. 
he | Will. And, Sir, my Breeches have a great hole behind, 
e, and you may ſee my — with reverence be it ſpoken. 


Harp. Silence —— Turn that fide rowards the Wall, and 
never let any body ſee your Back. (Harpagon puts bis Hat 
before his Doublet, to ſhew Will how to hide the Spot.) And do 
Youalways hold your Hat thus when you ſerve Drink. As 
for you Daughter, you muft have an Eye upon what's 
taken away, and take care that nothing's waſted. This. 
buſineſs agrees with your Sex. But in the mean time 
7 you muſt be ready to give = Miſtreſs, who deſigns to; 

e L 4 pay 
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pay you a Viſit, a handſome Reception, and go with her 
to the Fair Do you hear u hat I ſay? 

Elix. Yes, Father. f 
Harp. And you, Mr. Beau, whom I'm ſo good as to 
pardon for your laſt fine Action, pray don't uſe her ill. 
Clean. Why ſhou'd 1, Father, uſe her ill? 

Harp | know the manner of Children when their Fa- 
ther marries again, and what a Look they are uſed to give 
their Morher-in-Law. But if you'd have me forget your 
laſt Prank, pray entertain her with a good Countenance, 
and give her rhe beſt Reception you are able. 

Clean To tell you the truth, Father, 1 can't promiſe you 
that | ſhall be very glad to have her for a Mother in law, 
L ſhould tell you a Lye, if I faid ſo; but as to giving her 
a good R ception, I promiſe to obey you punctually. 
Harp. Sce you do. 

Clean. You ſhall have no Cauſe of Complaint. 

Harp. You do well. Valerio help me in this buſineſs--- 
Shs ho, Mr. James, come hither, I kept you 'ill the 
aſt, . 

Fam. Is it your Coachman or Cook you'd ſpeak to? 
For am both. : 

Harp To both, 

Fam. But which firſt? 

Harp. To the Cook, 

Jam. Stay a little then. 

[Pulls off his Coachman Cloak, and then is in a Cook's dreſs, 
Harp. What Ceremony is this? 

Fam. Now you may ſpeak, 

WF I'm engaged, Mr. James, to give a Supper to 
igt. : 

5 Bleſs me! Is't poſſible? 

Harp. W\ ar! will you give us good Cheer? 
Fam. Ay, if you give me Mony enough, 
Harp. What the Devil, always Mony! one wou'd think 
you cou'd ſay nothing but Mony, Mony, Mony. Every 
ody has that word in their Mouth; Mony: Always 
Mony. 
Val. I never heard a more impertinent Anſwer. Where's 
the wonder of giving good Cheer when a Man has Mony 
enough. 


1 


2 W Vcal Sweetbread, White Pudding, Morillos 


Ning. 
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9 ough. Tis the eaſieſt thing in the World; and every 
Pool might do as much; but if you'd do like an artful 
lan, you'd make good Cheer with little Mony. 
Jam. Good Cheer with little Mony? | 

[ A 5 Val. Yes, ; 


Fam. Faith, Mr. Steward, you'd oblige me if you'd; 
et me into that Secret, and take my place of Cook; ſince 


ou pretend to be the Dominus Factotum. 


Harp. Hold your Tongue. What muſt we have? 
Fam. There's Mr. Steward will give you good Cheer 


3 for a little Mony. 


Harp. Why don't you anſwer me? 

Fam. How many are there of you? 

Harp. Eight or ten; but imagine but eight, For when 
there's enough for eight twill ſerve ten. # 

Val. Certainly. * 
Jam. Well then, there muſt be four large Diſhes of 


1 Soup, and five Diſhes beſides; a Biſque Patridge with green 


Cabbage, Wild Ducks, Fricaſſee ot Chickens, Pigeon Pye, 


Harp. What the deuce; here's enough to treat the 
whole Town. 


7 Fw: Roaſt Turky, three Pheaſants, three fat Geeſe, 
= half 


a dozen Rabbits, two dozen of Quails, three donen. 
of Ortolans — 

Harp. (Putting his Hand to his Mouth.) Ah, Traytor, 
you'll eat up all I have. 

Fam. Entremets — 

Harp. Again? 

Val. Have you a mind to burſt every body? Has my 
Maſter invited Gueſts to kill them with eating? Go and 
read the Rules for Health and ask the Phyficians if any 
thing's more prejudicial to Man, than excels in ent- 


Harp. Very true. | 

XZ Val. Know, Mr. James, you and your Fellows, that a 
Table too full of Victuals is a Cut-throat; that the beſt 
_Eway of ſhewing one {ſelf the Friend of thoſe we iavite, is 
by our Frugality in what we give them to eat; for ac- 
Fe COT 
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cording to one of the Ancients, Ton muſt eat to live, and 
not live to eat. a 

Harp. What a fine Sentence that is! Let me embrace 
you for it. Tis the fineſt Saying I ever heard in my Life. 
You muſt live to eat, and not eat to Ii — No, tis not fo. 
How is it ? | | 
Val. You muſt eat to live and not live is eat. 

Harp. Ay, do you hear? — Who was the great Man 
that ſaid that? 

Pal. I don't remember his Name at preſent. 

Harp. Write me down thoſe words, I'll have em 
writ in Letters of Gold over my Hall Chimney. 

Val. 1 won't fail to do it. Let me alone for your Sup- 
per. I'll order every thing as it ought to be. 

Harp. Do ſo. | 

Fam. So much the better, I ſhall have the leſs trouble 
with it. 

Harp. Let it be ſomething that is very filling to the 
Stomach, ſome good fat Ragoo, with aPye in a Pot well 
ſet off with Cheinuts, | 

Val. Let me alone. 

Harp. Mr. James, you muſt clean my Coach. 

Fam. Stay a little; this belongs to the Coachman. (Puts 
en his Cloak.) Now what do you ſay ? 

Harp. You muſt clean my Coach, and get my Horſes 
ready to go to the Fair. 

Jam. Your Horſes, Sir? They're in no very good caſe 
for Travelling: I won't ſay they're in the Litter, the 
poor Beaſts have none, therefore *twou'd be a very im- 
proper Expreſſion : But you make them keep ſuch auſtere 
Faſts, that they are now no more than Phantomes; per» 
fect Shadows of Horſes, ; 
Fa Why they're mighty fick, and yet they do no- 

ing. 

Fam. And becauſe they do nothing, Sir, muſt they eat 
nothing ? The poor Animals had better work much and 
eat much. It touches me to the Heart to ſee them 5 
lean thus; for, in ſhort, I've as great a Tenderneſs for 
my Horles, as I have for my ſeit ; I eyery Day ſpare it 
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out of my owen Belly for them; and thoſe that have no 


Pity fer their Neighbour ought to he hang d. 
Harp. Twill be no ſuch great Labour for them to go 


but to the Fair. 


Fam. No, Sir, I ha'n'c the Heart to drive 'em, and 
can't anſwer it to my {elf to laſh em in the caſe they are 


4 now in. How wou'd you have 'em drag a Coach, when 


they can hardly drag themſelves? 

Val. Sir, I'll get the Labourer that lives hard by to drive 
them ; belides, we ſhall have need of him to dreſs the 
Supper. : | 

„ With all my Heart; I'd rather have em die un- 
der the Hands of another than under mine. N 

Val. Mr. James acts like a wiſe Man. 

Fam. Mr. Steward acts like a buſie body. 
Harp. Silence. | 
Jam. Sir, 1 can't endure Flatterers; I ſee that he's one, 


| and that his perpetual Comptrolling the Bread, Wine, 


Wood, Salt, and Candles, is only to claw you and make 
his Court to you - I can't bear this, and am every Day 
grieved at the Character 1 hear of you; for in ſpite of my 
Teeth I have a fort of a Tenderneſs for you, and, next 
my Horſes, you are moſt in my Favour. - 

Harp. Wou'd you be ſo kind as to tell me, Mr. James, 
what's ſaid of me? 

Fam. Yes, Sir, if I thought /twou'd not make you 
angry. | 

Harp. No, not at all. | 

Fam. I beg your Pardon, Sir; I know *cwou'd put 
you into a Paſſion. | 

Harp. Not at all; on the contrary 'twou'd pleaſe me, 
and I ſhou'd be very glad to hear how I'm ſpoken of. 

Fam. Sir, ſince you will haue it ſo, I muſt tell you 
freely that you're the common wat that we 
have every Day Taunts flung at us becauſe of you; and 


that People are never better pleaſed, than when they 
are mocking you, and telling Tales of your avaricious 
Tricks. One ſays, that you get particular Almanacks 
printed, wherein you double the Ember-weeks and Vi- 


gil , that you may ſave by em by making your ny . 
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cording to one of the Ancients, You muſt eat to live, and 
not live to eat. 

Harp. What a fine Sentence that is! Let me embrace 
you for it. Tis the fineſt Saying I ever heard in my Life. 
You muſt live to eat, and not eat to Ii —— No, tis not fo. 
How is it? | 

Val. You muſt eat to live and not live is eat. 

Harp. Ay, do you hear? — Who was the great Man 
that ſaid that? 

Pal. 1 don't remember his Name at preſent. 

Harp. Write me down thoſe words. I'll have em 
writ in Letters of Gold over my Hall Chimney. 

Val. T won't fail to do it. Let me alone for your Sup- 
per. I'll order every thing as it ought to be. 

Harp. Do ſo, | 

Fam. So much the better, I ſhall have the leſs trouble 
with it. 

Harp. Let it be ſomething that is very filling to the 
Stomach, ſome good fat Ragoo, with aPye in a Pot well 
ſet off with Cheinuts, 

Val. Let me alone. 

Harp. Mr. James, you muſt clean my Coach. | 

Fam. Stay a little; this belongs to the Coachman. (Puts 
en his Cloak.) Now what do you ſay ? 

Harp. You muſt clean my Coach, and get my Horſes 
ready to go to the Fair. 

Jam. Your Horſes, Sir? They're in no very good caſe 
for Travelling : I won't fay they're in the Litter, the 
poor Beaſts have none, therefore *rwou'd be a very im- 
proper Expreſſion: Rut you make them keep ſuch auſtere 
Faſts, that they are now no more than Phantomes; per» 
tea Shadows of Horſes, 

Ps. Why they're mighty fick, and yet they do.no- 
ing. 


nothing ? The poor Animals had better work much and 
eat much. It touches me to the Heart to ſee them rw 
lean thus; for, in ſhort, I've as great a Tenderneſs for 
my Horſes, as I have for my ſelf; 1 every Day ſpare it 
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Fam. And becauſe they do nothing, Sir, muſt they eat 3 
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out of my oven Belly for them; and thoſe that have no 
Pity for their Neighbour ought to he hang d. 


Harp. Twill be no ſuch great Labour for them to go 


but to the Fair. 


Jam. No, Sir, I ha'n'c the Heart to drive em, and 
can't anſwer it to my {ſelf to laſh em in the caſe they are 
now in. How wou'd you have 'em drag a Coach, when 
they can hardly drag themſelves? 

Val. Sir, I'll get the Labourer that lives hard by to drive 
them ; beſides, we ſhall have need of him to dreſs the 
Supper. . 

Faw. With all my Heart; I'd rather have em die un- 
der the Hands of another than under mine. | 

Val. Mr. James acts like a wiſe Man: 

Jam. Mr. Steward acts like a buſie body, 

Harp. Silence. 

Fam, Sir, 1 can't endure Flatterers; I ſee that he's one; - 
and that his perpetual Comptrolling the Bread, Wine, 
Wood, Salt, and Candles, is only to claw you and make 


his Court to you - I can't bear this, and am every Day 


grieved at the Character 1 hear of you; for in ſpite of my 
Teeth I have a ſort of a Tenderneſs for you, and, next 
my Horſes, you are moſt in my Favour. 

Harp. Wou'd you be ſo kind as to tell me, Mr. James, 
what's ſaid of me? | 

Fam. Yes, Sir, if I thought /twou'd not make you 
angry. 

Harp. No, not at all. | 

Fam. I beg your Pardon, Sir; I know *cwou'd put 
you into a Paſſion. | | | 

Harp. Not at all; on the contrary 'twou'd pleaſe me, 
and I ſhou'd be very glad to hear how I'm ſpoken of. 

Jam. Sir, ſince you will haue it ſo, I muſt tell you 
freely that you're the common n that we 
have every Day Taunts flung at us becauſe of you; and 


A that People are never better pleaſed, than when they 
are mocking you, and telling Tales of your avaricious 


Tricks. One ſays, that you get particular Almanacks 
printed, wherein you double the Ember-weeks and Vi- 


gils, that you may fave by 'era by making your . 
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Faft. Another, that you always quarrel with your Footmen 
when you're to give 'em a New-years Gifr, or at their 
going away, that you may have a Reaſon for paying 
them nothing. Another ſays, that once you went to 
Law with one of your Neighbour's Cats, for cating part 
of a Giggot of Mutton you had ſet by. One Man fays, 
that one Night you were caught ſtealing away your 
own Horſes Provender ; and that your Coachman, who 
was before me, gave you in the dark I don't know 
how many Laſhes, which you wou'd never mention. In 
ſhort, we can go no where but we're ſure to hear you 
pay'd off. You are the jeſt of every body, and you 
are never ſpoken of but with the honourable Sirnames of 
Miſer, Hunks, Villain and Uſurer. | 

Harp. (Beating him.) You are a Fool, a Blockhead, a 
Knave, and an impudent Raſcal. | 

Fam. Did not I gueſs as much! You wou'd not be- 
lieve me; 1 told you the Truth wou'd make you angry. 

Harp, Learn to bridle your Tongue another time, 


SCENE I. 
. My. James, Valerio, 
Val. As far ac I ſee, Mr. Fames, you don't get much 
by your Frankneſs. ; | 
Fam. Tblood, Mr. Intermedler, tis none of your bu- 
fineſs. Laugh when you your ſelf are beaten, but pray 
don't laugh when I am. 
Val. Good Mr. James don't be angry. | 
Fam. He's tame. I'll pretend to be valiant, and if he's 
fool enough to believe me; baſtinado him a little Do you 
know, Mr. Sneerer, that I'm not merrily diſpos d; and that 
if you provoke me, Ill make you laugh on the wrong 
fide o' your Mouth. 
Val. Good now be quiet, 
[ james in threatning drives Valerio about the Stage, 
Fam. What if I ha'n't a mind tot? 
Pal. Pray nowy. 
Fam. You're an impertinent Fellow. | 


pal. 
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al. Why, Mr. James? | 

9 Fan. bc ay, Mr. Fames won't do, Mr, Knave, If I 

Make a Stick, 1 ſhall make you remember to meddle in 

iber Peoples concerns. 

. How ! a Stick? ['Val. drives him back again. 
Fam. No, no, I did not ſay fo. 

2X /al. Do you know, Mr. Knave, I am one that will 

rhreſh you? | 

IF Fam. I don't at all doubt it. ; 

Val. That, in ſhort, you're the Devil of a Cook? 

Fam. I know it. 

Val. And that you don't yet know me? 

Jam. Well, | beg your Pardon. 

Val. Do you fay you'll baſte me? 

Fam. I only ſaid it in jeſt. | 

Val. I don't love ſuch jeſting. (Beats him.) Know 

Wthat you're but an ill Jeſter, 

Fam. Pox take Sincerity, tis an ill Trade; henceforth 

I renounce It and Truth. As for my Maſter I forgive 


him, he has ſome * to beat me; but as for this Steward, 
ll be reyenged on him if 1 can. 


SCENE III. 


James, Froſina and Mariana. 


Froſ. Is your Maſter at home, Mr. James? 
Fam. Les, to my Coſt I know it. 
Froſ. Pray tell him that we are here. 


SCENE. IV. 
Froſina, Mariana. 
Mar. What a ſtrange condition I am in, Freſina! and 
how | dread this Meeting! | 
Fri. And pray what's your uneaſineſs? 
Mar. Do you ask that? Do you not conſider the Al- 
rms of a Perſon juſt ready to behold the Puniſhment 
pe's to be tyed to. | 
. Fre,. I ſee Harpagon is not the Puniſhment you'd wil- 
ingly embrace; | know the young Gentleman you ſpoke 
eme of, is ſtill in your Thoughts, 3 
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Mar. Yes, tis a thing. Froſina, that I won't try to diſ- 
ſemble, and the reſpectful Viſits he paid us, have, I con- 
feſs, work'd ſome effect upon me. | 6 

Froſ. But do you know who he'is? 2 

Mar. No, but I know he's an agreeable Man; that ii 
was left to my Choice I ſhou'd take him ſooner than 4 
any body; and that he contributes not a little to make me 
dread the Husband I'm to have. I 

Froſ. Lord, all theſe young Fops are agreeable, and make / 1 
the beſt of their Shapes, but they're moſt of them as poor 
as Church Mice; and 'twou'd be better for you to take 2 

od wealthy old Man. I confeſs the Senſes mayn't be 

o well gratify'd by it, and you muſt endure ſome Unea- 
fineſs with ſuch a Husband; but that is not laſting, and 
his Death will ſoon ſet you at Liberty to take one that is i 
more amiable, who'll make it up. 1 

Mar. Tis an odd Life, Froſina, that to be happy one 
muſt wiſh for or expect another's Deceaſe, and Death 
ow t always anſwer our Projects neither. Y 

You are deceived. You ſhan't marry him but on 
Can he'll ſoon leave you a Widow, which is to bel 
one of the Articles of the Contract. He l be very imper-* 
tinent if he don't die in three Months. Here he comes. 

Mar. Ah Fraſina what a Figure he is! 


SCENE: V. 


Froſina, Marrana and Harpagon. 


Harp. [With Speftacles on] Be not offended, fair One, iff q 

I come to you with my Spectacles on. 1 know that your 
Charms are viſible enough of themſelves, and that theres 
no need of Spectacles to perceive them; but yet 'tis with 
Spectacles that they obſerve the Stars, and I'll maintain 
that you are a Star; but a Star, that's the faireſt Star that 
is in the whole Country of Stars — Froſina.. ſhe don't 
anſwer a Word, nor as I think ſhew the leaſt Joy at the 
fight of me. 1 
Froſ. Tis becauſe ſhe's ſurpriz d; beſides Maidens are 
Ae aſhan''d at firſt to teſtific their Thoughts, 
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Harp. You ſay true. Here comes my Daughter, fair 
reature, to viſit you. : 


SCENE Vl. 
Eliza, and the reſt. 


_ - 

pe? 
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t it 
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[ay Y | Mar. Madam, 1 have very long deferr'd paying you * 
2 iſit. 

ak liz. You have done what T ought to have done, Ma- 

dez 2 am; t Was my Duty to have prevented you. 

: be q Harp. She's a great Girl you ſee; bur ill Weeds grow a- 


nea- - * 


and 
lat s 


DAſide to Frof.] What a diſagreeable Man' tis! 
. What ſays the fair One? 
Froſ. That the thinks you admirable. 
Harp. You do me too much Honour, adorable Lav; 


heath! Mar. What an Animal 'tis! [a 
Harp. Im too much oblig'd to you for theſe Senti- 

it on nents. 

o be Mar. [aſide] i can hold no longer. 5 

aper. Harp. Here comes my Son too, to pay you his Re- 

es. 4 pects. 


_ [afide to Froſ.] Ah Fraſina, this is he I mention'd 


Beef [aſide to Mar.] The Accident is wonderful. 
Harp. 1 ice you're amaz d that I ſhou d have ſuch ftrap- 
ding Children, but I ſhall ſoon be rid of both of them. 


9 1 SCENE Vill. 
here Cleanthes, and the reſt. 
with 


Clean. Madam, this indeed is an Accident I did not ex- 
ct; and my Father did nat a little Surprize me, when 
don't e juſt now told me his Deſign. 

t the Mar. 1 may fay the fame. *Tis a thing that has ſur- 


id me as much as you; nor was I prepar'd for ſuchan 
ZDdventure, 


8 are : 
| : Clean. Tis true, Madam, my Father cou'd not have 


intain 
r that 1 


ade a more beautiful Choice, and the Honour of ſeeing 
Harp. 


is a ſenſible Pleaſure to me; but yet I can't fay 5 
I'm 
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I'm pleaſed with his Deſign of making you my Mother. # L A 
in-Law. That Compliment, I muit confeſs, is too diff. 7 
cult to be digeſted; and ' tis a Title] don't at all wiſh you 4 
I'm going to ſay may . brutiſh to ſome, but Im 
affured you are one that wfll take it right. Tis a Match, 
Madam, which you may well imagine is not very — 3 
fing to me; you are not ignorant, knowing who 1 am, 4 
bow much tis againſt my Intereſt; and permit to tell you, 
with my Father's leave, that if things depended on me Is Y 0 
ſhou'd be broke off. | 
Harp. This is a very impertinent Compliment. A rery 
fine Confeſſion to make to her truly. I 
Mar. And in Anſwer, L muſt tell Gy that things are ve · 
ry equal; and that if you're viking to have me for 2 2; 
Mother-in-Law, I am no leſs ſo, to have you for a en 
Law, Pray don't think that tis my Fault you are made 
thus uneaſy. I ſhou'd be ſorry to diſpleaſe you, and if} 
I'm not forced to it by an abſolute Power, | give you my J 
Word 1 ſhall never conſent to a Marriage that may give 3 
you the leaſt diſturbance. | 
Harp. Well ſaid. To an extravagant Compliment oughr|i A 
to be return'd an extravagant Anſwer, I hope you'll Par. I C 
don my Son's s Impertinence. *Tis a young Fool that as m 
yet don't know the Conſequence of what he ſays. fr 
Mar. What he ſaid has not at all offended me; on the H 
contrary, he has pleaſed me by thus declaring his true Opi· 
nion. I love ſuch a Confeſſion; and if he had ſpoken o- 
therwiſe, 1 ſhou'd have had much leſs Efteem for him. 
Harp. It ſhews a great deal of Goodneſs in you to excuſe} 
his Faults. In time he'll be wiler, and you ſhall ſee he'll 
c_ his Mind, 3 
ean. No, no, Father I am not capable of changing; : 
I beg the Lady to think ſo. : 
Harp. Do you ſe hie-Extravagance! He goes on the 
more. 
Clean. Wou'd you have me bely my Heart? | 
Harp. Again! Will you not * the Diſcourſe? A 
Clean, Well then, you'll have me ſpeak otherwiſe; : 
ſuffer me, Madam, to ſtand in my W Place, and - | 
te 
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li. ss to you, that I never ſaw any thing in the World ſo 

hat Warming; that I think nothing equal to the Happineſs of 

I'm Peaſing you; and that— the Title of your Husband is 

ch, ly Glory I'd prefer to the Condition of the greateſt Prin- 

plea. es. Yes, Madam, the Happineſs of poſſeſſing you is in 

an, y Opinion the greateſt Good Fortuge, and is the 

you, ighbeſt of my Ambition. There's nothing but what I'd 

de it for ſo precious a Conqueſt; and the moſt powerful 
Pbaacles — A Th | 

very Harp Soft, Son, if you pleaſe. 

Can I ſpeak to the Lady for you. 

e Harp. Oh, l've a Tongue to ſpeak for my ſelf, and have 

for a o need of ſuch an Interpreter as you — Come, bring 

n- in. hairs here. 8 | | 

made Froſ. No, we had better ge to the Fair, that we may 

nd if e the ſooner back, and have the more time for Di- 

umy ourſe afterwards. 


Harp. Put the Horſes into the Coach then. Pray ex- 

Fuſe me, fair one, for not giving you any Collation be- 

Mere you go. 

1 Far- 

lat as 
Js from you. 


o the Harp (Aſide 16 vel) Valerio! 


> Opi- El. (To Harp) He's mad ſure. 

en o- Clean. Don't you think that enough, Father? The Lady 
im. ill have the Goodneſs to excuſe it. * $6 
-xcuſc Mar. There's no need of it. 


Clean. Madam. did you ever ſee a more lively Diamond 
an that which is on my Father's Finger # 

Mar. Tis indeed very ſparkling. | 
Clean. (Takes it from off his Father's Finger and gives it 
fariana:Y Look upon it nearer. | I 

Mar. Tis certainly very fine, and caſts a great Luſtre. 
Clean. (Putting himſelf before Mariana who' would renn rn 
) No, Madam, *tis in too good Hands already. *Tis a 
eſent my Father makes you. . . 


> he'll E 


on the 


d con- 4 | Harp. T! : 
fels . Sean. le not it true, Father, that you'd haye the Lady 


eep it for your ſake? 


Clean. I have provided that, Father, and have ſent. for 
dome Bafins of China-Oranges, Citter and Sweetmicats, . 


Vor. IV. 5 „ Harp 
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Harp. How ? (Aſide to his Son.) E 
Clean. Nay, tis true, *twas a filly 8 bids 1 
me make you accept of it. = | 
Mar. I won't 
Clean. He won't take it again. 
Harp. (Aſide.) I can't bear it! 4 
Mar. Twill be 1 
Clean. (Still hind ring her from returning the Ring.) You'll | 3 
make him angry. RY 

Mar. Pray —— 

Clean. Not at all. 

Harp. (Aſide) Plague 

Clear. Do you ſee, he's offended at your Refuſal, 

Harp. (Aſide to his Son.) Ah Traitor? 

Clean. Do you ſee; he's angry. 5 

Harp. (Aſide, threatning his Son.) Knave! ia 

Clean. Father, tis not my Fault, I do what 1 can to 


th 

oblige her to keep it, but ſhe's obſtinate. 4 in 
Harp. Raſcal ! (Aſide. 

Clean. You make my Father angry with me, Madam ca 

Harp. Hangdog ! ba 


Clean. You'll make him fall into Fits, pray, Madam, re · 
fuſe it no longer. 

Froſ. How ſcrupulous you are! Keep the Ring, due 7 
the Gentleman will have it ſo. 

Mar. I'll keep it then at preſent that I mayn't diſob⸗ 
lige you; and ſhall take another Opportunity to poſiory u. 4 


SCENE VII. 


William, and the reſt. 
Mill. Sir, here's a Man wants to ſpeak with you. 4 
Harp. Tell him Pm buſy, and bid him come mathe | 
time. | 7 
Mill. He ſays he brings you Mony. 4 
Harp. I beg your — P11 be here n in a Mo? 
ment, 2 
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SCENE XX. | 


1 Robin haſtily runs againſt Harpagon, and throws him down. 
ERob. Sir | 3 
Harp. Ah! I'm dead. 

Clean. What's the matter, Father? Are you ill ? 


Harp. The Rogue is certainly bribed by my Debtors to 
break my Neck. . 


Val. There's nothing in it---= 8 0 
Rob. Sir, 1 beg your Pardon, 1 thought 1 did well to 


make haſte. | 
Harp. What do you want, Raſcal 7” 
Rob. I come to tell you that your Horſes are unſnod. 
Harp. Let em be carry'd quickly then to the Farrier's. 
Clean. While that's doing, I'll perform the Honors ot 


n to the Houſe in your ſtead, to the Lady, and Conduct her 
into the Garden whither I'll ſend the Collation. 
ide. Harp. Valerio have an Eye to all this; and pray take 
Jam: care to fave me as much as you can, that I may ſend it 
back to the Shops. * eee 
„ re · Val. It ſnall be done. = 11 419 
A Harp. O Rogue of a Son! Haye you a mind to ruin 
ſince me! r bee oa 
liſob- : 4 


re it, 4 | F | 
3 ACTiIv. SCENE I. 
Cteanthes, Mariana, Eliza, Froſina. 


Clean. LI ER E we ſhall be much ſafer, There's no 
ſuſpicious Body about us now, and we may 

ſpeak freely. | | 

' Eliz, Yes, Madam, my Brother has entruſted me with 

the Paſfion he has for you. I know the Grief which ſuch 

Accidents are capable of cauſing; and I'll aſſure you, I 


intereſt my ſelf in your Adventure with an extreme Ten- 
— — | rn Se Rn 
Was 
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Mar. Tis a Comfort to me to ſee in my Intereſt ſuch 
a Perſon as you; and I conjure you, Madam, till to pre- 
ſerve to me that generous Friendſhip which is ſo capable 
of ſweerning the Cruelties of Fortune. | | 
Froſ. You're both Unfortunate People in not having ac: 
quainted me with all this before. I ſhould certainly have 
prevented this Uneaſineſs, and not let things have come 
to this Paſe. | g 
Clean. Tis the Will of my Evil Deſtiny to have it ſo. 
But, fair Mariana, what are your Reſolutions? 
Mar. Am I capable of making Reſolutions! Can I form 
any thing but Wiſhes in the Dependance I am in? 
Clean. Is there no other Support for me in your Heart 
but bare Wiſhes ? no officious Pity ? no relieving Good- 
neſs? no active Affection? 


1 


4 
7 = 


E 


DV 
::4 
5 


ſelf; I refer it to you; and believe you too reaſonable to 
exact from me any thing, but what the Rules of Honour 
and Decency will permit. 1 
Clean. Alas! how cloſely you confine me, when yu 
refer me to the Rules of a rigorous Honour and ſcrupu · 
lous Decency? | 
Mar. But what would you have me do? Even though 
I could reſolve to trample upon ſeyeral Ceremonies our 
Sex is —_ to, yet muſt I conſider my Mother. 
She always bred me up with an extreme Tenderneſs, and 
can't refolve to dilpleaſ her. But uſe your Jntereſt | 
with her; try to gain her over; I give you teave to ſay, i 
and do all you pleaſe; and if it depends upon my declar- | 
ing in your Favour, I'll conſent to make a Conteſſion to 
her my ſelf, of the Opinion I have of you. © 
Clean. Froſina, are you willing to ſerve us? 2 
Froſ. Is that a Queſtion? I am heartily willing. Tou 
know that I am of a very gentle Diſpoſition. . Heaven 
has not made me ſtony-hearted; and I am but too 
ready. to ſerve thoſe whom I perceive love each. other 


honourably, What's to be done in this Caſe ? 


reer ts n K "KS. 
rs 8 8 . _ — fo RP 
77 
ö E 


Clean. Conſider. as A 
Mar, Think of ſomething. — 
2 Ze, 


The MISE &. 47 


liz. Find out ſome Invention to unravel what you 
oe done. | 

Froſ. This is a difficult Point. As for your Mother ſhe 
not unreaſonable, and may be gained to give to the 
pn what ſhe promiſed to the Father. But the dęuce 
't is, your Father is your Father. 

Clean, That we know. 

Froſ. But I mean he'll be vexed if he's openly refuſed; 
id will not afterwards be in a humour to conſent to 
our Marriage. We muſt try to get him to be off firſt; 


"rm d give him a diſguſt to your Perſon. ; 
Clean. You're in the right. h 

eart Froſ. Yes, I know I'm in the right. This is what we 

0d- 


ust do; but the difficulty lies in doing it —— ſta 
2 Suppoſe we had ſome Woman, a little ſuperannuat d, 
If much ſuch a Talent as my ſelf, that might act a Wo- 


my = 

our an of Quality, by means of a Train haſtily made up, 
to Ind a ſounding name of Marchioneſs or a Vicounteſs.- 
our hom we'll imagine of Lower Britain; 1 dare ſay I ſhould 


Fc cunning enough to make your Father believe ſhe's a 
ery rich Lady, who beſides Houſes had a hundred thou- 
nd Crowns in Silver; that ſhe was in love with him 
*Þ Diſtraction,” and would fain be his Wife, even though 
ie made over to him all her Eſtate by the Contract; £ 
on't doubt but he'd hearken to this Propoſal; for in ſhort 
ough he loves you well, yet he loves Mony much 
Metter; and when he's dazzled with that Lure, and has 
nce conſented to what concerns you, 'tis no great mat- 
r if he's diſabuſed, when he comes to look more nar- 
pwly into our Marchioneſs's Wealth. 


a to Ciean This is a very good Thought. [4 
= Fro/” Let me alone — Now | remember one of my 
Piends that will ſerve our Turn, | —— 
You Clean. Depend, Fraſina upon my Gratitude if you 
wen ing it about; but charming Mariana, let us begin 


ining your Mother, Great part ot our Buſineſs is to 
Weak off this Match. I beg you'd do whatever you poſ- 
ly can towards it, Uie all the Power which her 
—Fricndihip gives you over her. Diſplay without Reſerve 
ec cloquent Graces, the all- potent Charms which Hea- 

| ven 
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ven has placed in your Eyes and Mouth; and forget none 

of thoſe tender Words, thoſe gentle Prayers, and eboſe | 7 Y | 

5 Careſſes which I'm perſuaded would obtain ü 
any thing. 3 
Mar. I'll do all I am able. 


SCENE II. 


Harpagon, and the refs. 


Harp. How now ! My Son kiſs the Hand of his in- 

tended Mother-in-Law, and ſhe not ſeem to be angry «| 
it! There's ſome Myſtery in this. 

Elix. Here's our Father. 

Harp. The Coach is ready, and you may go when you 
pleaſe. 

Clean. Since you don't, go, Father, I'll wait upon em 

Harp. No, ſtay, They'll do as well by themſelyes ; ! 
want you. 3 


7 : 
1 0 
E % P 


SCENE III. 


Harpagon, Cleanthes, 


Harp. Without conſidering her as your Mother-in- Law 
what do you think of this Lady? N 
Clean. What do I think of her? q 
Harp, Yes, of her Air, her Shape, her Beauty, ber. i 
Wit? } 
- Clean, So ſo. 1 
Harp. But tell me. 9 
Clean. To ſpeak freely to you, I did not find her win Dis 
I thought ſhe had been. Her Air is downright Coquette; 4 ind 
ber Shape is but untoward; her Beauty very mean, and 


her Wit common. Don't think I do it to give you: 

diſguſt to her; for I would as ſoon chuſe her tor Mother: . v 

in-Law as another. n 
Harp. Vet juſt now you ſaid to her . 
Clean. I flatter'd her a little, indeed, in your Name, H 


but twas to pleaſe you. 1 
| ws ny So, then, you haye not the leaſt Dann e 3 
* cue N 


. 


hoſe 
btain 
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none Clean. I? Not at all. | qt? 
Harp. I'm ſorry for't; it obſtructs a Thought 1 had in 
My Head. When 1 faw her here I reflects upon my 


> 


ge, and conlider'd that I might be blamed for marrying 


IÞ jourg a Perſon. © This Confideration made me quit my 
Þclign; but having caus d her to be ask'd, and being en- 
aged to ber, Id have given her to you, had you not 
9 de ven this Averſion. | | . 


Clean. To me 

Ha. p. To you. 

Clean. In Marriage? 

Harp. In Marriage; ; IN 
Clean. Tis true, I have no great liking to her; but to 


4 leaſe you, Father, I'll reſolve to marry her if you will, 


Harp. No, I am not ſo unreaſonable as you imagine, I 
von't force your Inclinations. | ; 

Clean. Vil do my Endeavours for your ſake. 

Harp. No, no; a Marriage can never be happy where 
1ere is not Love. 

Clean. That will perhaps come afterwards; and I've 


Peard ſay, that Love's often the fruit of Marriage. 


Harp. No, this ought never to be ventured, and ſuch 


7 hings have often ſo unhappy Conſequences that I'll ne- 


* * 


what 
jette; 


jer do it. If you had had any Inclination for her, you 
ou'd have had her ; but it not being ſo, Ill proceed 
ith my former Deſign, and Marry her my ſelf. 
Clean. Well Father, ſince things ſtand upon this Foot, 
muſt reveal the Secret to you. The Truth is, I have 
v'd her ever ſince 1 met her in the Thuilleries; twas my 
Deſign to have ask'd her of you to Wife, and nothing had 
inder'd me from ſo doing but the Declaration of your 
entiments, and the fear of diſobliging you. 
Harp Have you viſited her ? 
Val. Yes. : ; 
Harp. How often? | 
al. As often as Opportunity wou'd permit. 
Harp. Was you well receiy'd? . | 
Clean. Very well, but without their knowing who I was; 


nd 'twas that which caus d Mariana's Surprize juſt now. 


Harg 
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Harp. Have you declar'd your Paſſion and your Derg 7 
of marrying her? = - 
Claan. I ve, and made forme Propoſals to the Mother Þ + 
herſelf upon it. = ; 
Harp. How did ſhe hearken to you? 5 
— Very civilly. | = 
. And the Daughter agrees to your Love? 3 7 
8 If I may believe Fr I am perſuade * 
ſne We ſome Reſpect for me. be 
Harp. I am glad I know this Secret, and this is mM s 
What I wanted. So Mr. Cleanthes, you muſt think 0 WW: 
more of this Love; 14 over your Purſuits after a Perſon 7 
I intend for my ſelf, and reſolve to Marry her 1 ch + 
for you. im f 
Clean. Ay, Father, do you ſerve me thus! Well, fn -R 
tis come to this, I declare, I won't give over the Paſſion 7 
I have for Mariana, that there's no Extremity but whit e 
ll undergo to diſpute the Conqueſt of her with you, 27% ©, 
that if you have the Conſent of the Mother, I have —_ 8 
Helps perhaps that will ſtrive ſor Me. = 
1 fart. Sirrah, have you the Boldneſs to tread upon my .. 
tels? i 
Clean. You tread upon mine; I have an Elder Title. * 
Harp. Am not I your Father? ought you not — 


w_— aith 
Clean, In theſe things a Son is not obliged to pay def 


ference to his Father ; ; and Love knows no body. Fa: 

Harp. I ſhall make you know me, with a good ie Cle, 

Clean. All your Threats will do no good, wy Ma 

. Harp, Won't yourenounce Mariana? © ae: 

an. No Fai 

Harp. Give me a Stick there preſently. eak 

- 1 ee . 

My. James, Harpagon, Cleanthes. | | 55 

Jam. What now Gentlemen? What's bee to r dg 
Clean. | fear not that. | 

Fam. Good Sir, be quiet, © | 01 


Harpce. Speak to Me with that l | 
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| 6 1 | 7 bs. Pray, Sir. | " 5 OP 
Fol n PN not Eat my Words, Sir. . 
Jan. What, to your Father? 10 re nn 
the: Harp. Let me alone. 2 1 
Jam. What, to your Son? Give over for mx fake. 
Harp. Mr. James, 111 make you judge in this Buſineſs, 
me you how much I'm in the right. e 
4 Fam. I conſent.” Fall back a little. PH BI 7 
ade Harp. I love a Young Gentlewoman and wou'd marry 


Wer, and the Raſcal has the Inſolence to love her too; and 
d pretend to her, notwithſtanding my Orders to the con- 
ary. 1 | 
7. ah? He's certainly in the wrong. 35 
Harp. Is it not agamentable thing that a Son ſhou'd put 
imſelf in competition with his Father? Ought he not, out 
f Reſpe&, to forbear interfering with my Inclinations ? 
Jam. Ah certainly. Let me ſpeak to him, and ſtay you 
wh ere. [Goes co Cleanthes at t other end of the Stage.] 
Clean. Well, ſince he has choſen thee for a judge. I 
Wnt except againſt it; it don't ſignify much who tis; 
ad I'm very willing to let you decide our Difference, 
r. James. 
72 Sir, You do me a great deal cf Honour. 


tle. Clean. I am captivated by a young Pei ſon who anſwers 
op y Love; and receives with Tenderneſs the Offers of my 


aith. My Father takes it in his Head to diſturb our Love; 
y asking her of her Mother in Marriage. 
Fam. He's certainly in the wrong. | 

Clean. Should he not at his Age be aſham'd to think 
Marriage? Does Love ſit well upon him? Shou dnot he 
ave that Paſſion to the young ? | 
Fam. You are in the right, he forgets himſelf. Let me 
eak to him. ¶ Returns to Harpagon] Well, your Son is 
eas you ſay he is, he ſubmitsto Reaſon. He ſays he 
W's the Reſpect he owes you, that he was hurry'd on 
lis firſt Heat, and that he won't refuſe to agree to waat- 
0- jou pleaſe, provided you uſe him better than you do, 
give him a Wite that he may be contented with. 


v3Y 
Os 


OL, IV, E Harp. - 
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Harp. Tell him, Mr. James, that notwithſtanding this, 
he may expect any thing from me; and that, except Ma-. 
riana, he may may chuſe who he pleaſes. 5 | 
Fam. [Goes to the Son] Let me alone —— Well, your 
Father is not ſo unreaſonable as you make him; he aſſures 
me that your Heat anger'd him ; and that your Manner 
of Proceeding was what put him upon having her, and 
that he ſhou'd be very inclinable to ſatisfy your Defires, 
ravided you require it with Mildneſs, and pay him the 
onour, Reſpe& and Submiſſion that are due from a Son i 
to his Father. 1 
Clean. Ah, Mr. James, you may aſſure him that if he pre 


grants me Mariana. he ſhall find me the moſt obedient f # 
Sons; and that Ill never do any thing contrary to his wh: 
Orders. 4 0 
Jam. Tis done; he conſents to what you ſay. have 
Harp. Why now ' tis as it ought to be. = + 
Fam. All's concluded; he's content with your Promi- C 
ſes. and 
Clean. Heaven be prais d for't. n 
Fam, Gentlemen you need only talk together. Tou H. 
are now agreed; you quarrell d only thro' a Miſunder- Cl 
ſtanding of each other. E 
Clean. Honeſt Mr. Fames, 1 ſhall be eternally obliged to ll Cl: 
you. f Ha 
Fam. You have no Cauſe, Sir. ber? 
Harp. You have done me a Service, Mr. James, that Cle, 
deſerves a Recompence. I'll aflure you Pl remember it. Ha 
"Pulls his Handkerchief ou of his Pocket, which makes James Bl Cle, 
think he's going to give him ſomething. | E, 
Jam. Sir, your Servant. 
NE V. 


Cleanthes, Harpagon. 
Clean. I beg your Pardon, Father, for the Heat I ſhew: 


Harp. Oh, 'tis nothing. . 
Clean, I aſſure you I'm extream!y ſorsy for it. 


Hart 


The Mis E R. Fr 
Harp. And I'm the moſt joyful Man in the World to 


cee you grow reaſonable. | 

XZ Clean. What Goodneſs tis in you to forget my Faultſo 
soon | | EY | 
Harp. We ſoon forgive the Faults of our Children, when 
they return to their Duty, 
Clean. What; Not to retain the leaſt Reſentment of all 
„ my Extravagancies! ; | 

Harp. 'Tis what your Submiſſion and Reſpect has ob- 

lig'd me to. | 
Clean. VII promiſe you Father, that to the Grave I ſhall 

preſerve in my Heart the Remembrance of your Favours. 
Harp. And l' promiſe you that there's nothing but 
what you may obtain of me. | 
Clean. Ah, Father! I have nothing more to ask; you 
have given me enough in beſtowing Mariana on me, 


I Harp, How?” | 

1i- 8 Clean. 1 fay, Father, that I'm too well ſatisfy'd already, 
and that all things are included in your granting me Ma- 
TJ 11494. 

on Harp. Who talk'd of granting you Mariana? 

er- Clean. You, Father. 
2 Harp. I? 

to Clean. Certainly. | 
5 Harp. How ? Why, did not you promiſe to renounce 
: er? | 

that Clean. 1 promiſe to renounce! her? 

r it. J Harp. Yes. | 2 

met: Clean. Not at all. 


Harp. Tou did not quit your Pretenſions to her? 
Clean. On the contrary, I am more firm than before. 
Harp, How ! Raſcal, what again? ; 
Clean. Nothing can change me. 

Harp. Let me come to you, Sirrah. 

Clean, You may if pleaſe. 

Harp. I forbid you the fight of me. 

Clean. With all my Heart. 

Harp. I abandon you. 

Clean, Do ſo, 


Harp. 1 diſown you for my Son, 
2 


hew: | 


Hat! 
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. Clean. Be it ſo. 
Harp. I difinherit you. 
Clean. Do as you pleaſe. 
Harp. And 1 give you my Curſe. 
Clean. I have nothing to do with your Gifts, 


i SCENE VI. 


Fleche out of the Garden with a Caiket, Cleanthes. 


Fleche. Well met, Sir. Follow me quickly. 
Clean. Whal's the Matter? 

Fleche. Follow me, I ſay; we're well _ now, 
Clean. What now? | 
Fleche. Here's what we wanted. 
Clean. What ist? 

Fleche. What I've watch'd for all Day. 
Clean. Prithee what is't? 

Fleche. Your Father's Treaſure. 

Clean. Haw did you get it? | | 
Fleche, You ſhall know all. Let's be gone, I---- 


SCE N E VII. 


Harpagon in the Garden, without his Hat. I 


Harp. Thieves, Thieves, Murther, Murther. julia i 
kind Heaven, I'm loſt; I'm murtHer'd, my Throit's cuf 
ſomebody has ſtoln my Mony. Who can it be? Whe: 
can it be? What's become on't? Where is it hid? Wh 
ſhall I do to find it? Where ſhall 1 run? Where fhall| 
not run? Is it not there? Is it not here? Who's tha 
Stand. Reſtore, me my Mony, Knave — [Takes hold 
his own Arm.] Ab, *tis my ſelf, my; Mind's ditunbes, 
Iknow'not where f am, who I am, or what I do. 
my poor Mony, my poor Mony, my dear Friend, 
bave deprived me of thee; non thou art gone I —4 3 
my Support, my Comfort, my Joy, all's gore tram rn | 
and I've nothing further to do inthe World. .,Wizhs 
thee 'ris impoſſible to live-. Tis done, I am no 7 
I'm dying; I'm dead; I'm bury d. Will no body ref 
me to Lite, by giving me. hk dear Mony again, or 4 
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73 
ketling me who has got it? Ha? What ſay you? Alas tis 
ho body. Whoever it be he has watch'd his Opportunity 
ery carefully; and juſt piteh d on the time I wastalk- 

e to my Knave of a Son. I'II go to a Juſtice, and have 
Umy Family, Servants, Footmen, Son, Daughter, and even 
y {elf put to the Rack. What an Aſſembly ! 1 ſee no 
body but I ſuſpect em, and every one ſeems the Thief. 
hat are they a talking of there? of him that robb'd me? 
hat Noiſe is that they make there? is it my Thief? If you 
know any Tidings of my Thief, for Godſake tell me. Is 
not he hid among you? They all look at me and ſet up a 
Laugh. - I'll engage they go ſhares in the Theft. Come 
quickly, let's have Notaries, Proyoſts, Marſhals. men, 
Judges, Racks, Gipbets, and Hang-men. Tl hang the 
hole World, and If J don't, get my Mony bang my ſelf 


afterwards. 
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Harpagon, a Commiſſary and his Clerk. 
Com. E. T me alone. I underſtand my Trade thank 
5 God: This is not the firſt time I've been con- 
cerned in diſcovering Thefts; and I wiſh I had as many 
Thouſand Pound- bags as I have hang'd Thieves. | 
Harp. Tis the Intereſt of all the Magiſtracy to take this 
Buſinels in Hand; and if my Mony be'nt reſtored to me, 


I'll demand Juſtice againſt Juſtice itſelf. 


Com. We muſt make all requiſite Purſuit. You ſay 
there was in the Casket — 


bald Harp. Full ten Thouſand Crowns. 
2d. al Cam. Ten Thouſand Crowns? 
wry Harp, Ten Thouſand Crowns, 


\ WM en. The Theft is conſiderable. | 
tic Harp. No Puniſhment can be great enough for the En- 


have AR : 
\m m ormityof the Crime; and if it 4 unpuniſh d, the moſt 
With: Sacred things are no longer in ſafety. 


Com. In what ſort of Mony was this Sum? 


Harp. In good Louis d'Or, and Piſtcles of full weight, 
Com. Who do you ſuſpect ? Helles of full y ight : 
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you; things ſhall be carry'd on gently. 
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Com, If you'll take my Advice, I wou'd not have yu 1 
frighten any body, but try with Mildneſs to catch hold of 


ſome Proofs, then proceed by the Rigor of the Law to 71 ha 
Ahe Recovery of your Loſs. 4 
| SCENE II. FM 
James, from the ſide of the Stage he laſt went out at; A St. 
| and the reſt. 2 


Tyr Let bis Throat be cut immediately; let his Feet 
de ſindged; let him be put in ſcalding Water, and let him 
be hung up. Y 
Harp. What? He that rob'd me? - 
Fam. I ſpeak of a ſucking Pig which your Steward has 
— ſent me in, and I am Aan how I ſhall dreſs it 
or you, 1 
Bar. That is not the Buſineſs; you muſt talk of ſome·- 
thing elſe to that Gentleman. 4 
Com. Don't be afraid. 1 ben't one that will Scandalize 


1 
Fam; Is this Gentleman to be at the Supper then ? 9 
Com. Vou muſt hide nothing from your Maſter's Friend. 
Fam. Sir, I'll ſhew him the utmoſt I can do; and will 

treat you the beſt J am able. J 
Harp. That is not the Buſineſs. ö 
Fam If I don't give you as good a Supper as I wou'd 

do, *tis the Steward's Fault, who has clip'd my Wings with 

the Ciflars of his OEconomy. 5 9 
Harp. Raſcal, we don't talk of Supper; tell me News 

of the Mony that's ſtol'n from me. p 
Jam. Why, bas any body robb'd you? „ 
Harp. Yes, Knave, and I'll have you hang'd if you don't 

reſtore it to me. | | 3 
Com. Don't uſe him ill.. I ſee by his Countenance that 

he's an honeſt Man; and that he'll diſcover to you what 

you want to know without being ſent to Priſon. If you 

confeſs the-Fa&, Friend, no harm ſhall be done to you, 4 
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and your Maſter will give you aReward. He's robb'd of 


Irs ſome Mony, and perhaps 2 know ſomething ofit. 


_ 


Fam. [aſide] This is juſt what I wanted to be reveng'd 


on our Steward; ever fince he came he has been the Fa- 
WF vourite, and the only one that cou d be heard; beſides, l 


han't yet forgot the Blows. | 
Harp. What are you thinking of? | 
Com. Let him alone, he'll content you; I {aid he vyas 


an honeſt Man. 


Fam. Sir, ſince I muſt tell you, I beliere tis your dear 


1 # Steward has ſerv'd you this Trick. 


Harp. Valerio? 

Fam. Ves. 

Harp. What, he that ſeem'd ſo faithful to me? 

Fam. He himſelf ; U believe tis he has robb'd you, 

Harp. Why do you think fo? 

Fam, Why? 

Harp. Yes. 

Fam. I think fo——Becauſe I think fo. 

Com. But what induces you to think ſo? | 

Harp. Did you ſee him ing about the Place where 
I put my Mony? | N n 

Fam. Ves. Wbere did you put your Mony? 

Harp. In the Garden. 4 | 

Fam. Right. I ſaw him ſauntring in the Garden, What 
was it in | ih k | 

Harp. In a Casket. ; g 

Fam, Even ſo, 1 ſaw him with a Casket. 

Harp. How.was that Casket made? I ſhall ſoon ſee whes 
ther or no 'tis mine. „ Ru ne 190 

Fam. How was it made? 


Harp. Yes. 5 : 
Jam. Twas made Twas made like a Casket, 


Com. We know that. But deſcribe it a little., 
Jam. Tis a great Casket. N 
Harp. Mine was a little one. | 
Fam. Oh, yes, yes, 'twas a little one, if you mean {0;, 
but 1. call it great ſor what it contains. : 
Cem. What Colour was it of 
Fam, What Colour? s 
| a E 4 Com 
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Cam. Yes. | 

Fam. Tis of a Colour — A certain ſort of a—— Can't 
you help me to name it? 6 4205 

Harp. Ha ! 

Fam. Was it not red? 

Harp. No, grey. | 1 

Jam. Oh, ah, ay; grey. red; that's what I meant. 

Harp. Tis plain. Tis certainly the ſame. Write down 
his Depoſition. Heaven ! who's to be truſted! Tis unſafe to 
paſs ones Word for any body, and I believe in a little while 
I ſhall rob my (elf. =Y 

Fam. Here he comes, Sir; pray don't tell him that 1 
diſcoyered it to you. | | | 


SCENE III. 


Valerio, and the reſt. 


Harp. Come, confeſs the blackeſt Action, the moſt 
horrible Attempt that was ever committed, 
Val. What wou'd you have, Sir? . 
Harp. Whar, Traytor, don't you bluſh at your Crime? 
Val. What Crime do you mean? AST 4 
Harp. What Crime do I mean? as if you did not know? 
Tis in vain you pretend to diſguiſe it. The Buſineſs is 
diſcover d, I have juſt now heard all How cou'd you 
abuſe my Gocdneſs thus, and get into my Houſe on pur- 
poſe to betray me? to ſerve me ſuch a Trick! 
Val. Sir, 2 you are told all, I won't try to equivo- 


? 


cate, nor deny the Thing. | 

ane ta ho; have I hit it, and never knew any 
thing of the Matter: 22 | 

Val. "Twas my Deſign to ſpeak to you of it, and only 
wanted a favourable Opportunity; but ſince 'tis thus, 1 
conjure you not to be diſturb'd, but hear my Reaſons, 

Harp. And what fine Reaſons can you give, infamous 
Thief ? 

Val. Sir, I don't deſerve that Name. Tis true, I have 
committed an Offence againſt you; but after all, my Fault 
ie Pardonable. | 


Harp 


mY 
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Harp. How |! Pardonable? Such à Crime dackrvel hang- 
al. Pray don? t put your ſelf in a Paſſion. When you 
ave heard me,, nou {Fa the LILY is not ſo great as you 
Mmake ir. 

= Harp. The Harm not, 10 gre Fl "a 573 make it? What, 
y Blood, my Bowels, Sirrah 
Val. Your Blood is not fal'n into ill Hands. 1 am one 
hat it need not be aſhamed of, and there's nothing i in all 
his but what I can repair. 

Harp. I intend you ſhall ſo, and reſtore me 1 you ve 
aken from me. 

Val. Your, Honour, Sir, ſhall'be fully ſatisfy'd, 
Harp. What do you talk of "Honour for But = 
e, what induced you to this . : 

Val. Alas! do you ask me that? ©. „ 
— Ves, Lask you, that. l _ 
Val, A God that may excuſe vhiteyet be  infligues us 
o do! Love. 

Harp. Love $.. 1 264 WS bo e ed Te TIE 
Val. Yes. 3845 Re 
Herd Fine Love de . | The Loje M m Lou 4 
Ors 


val. No, Sir, tis not your. Riches that tempted me; I 
was not dazzled with | them, and I proteſt that if you'll 
eave me in the quiet poſſeſſion of what 1 have already, 
never pretend to any thing elſe. . 

Harp. The Devil take me if 1 do But how Inſo- 
nt he is to pretend to keep what he has Stolen. 

Val. Do you call that a Theft BY 

Harp. Yes marry do I. Such a Treaſure as that. 
Val. Tis true, tis a Treaſure, and the moſt precious 
hat you have without doubt, but *twill not be loſt to you 
you let me keep it. I beg of you on my Knees that 
oft valuable Treaſure; and you muſt grant it me. 

Harp. Ill do no ſuch Thing; what the deuce does he 
can ? . 

Val. We have mutually moe Fidelity, and haye 
worn never to part. 


* 


- „ 


Harp. 
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ooh The Oath is admirable, and the Promiſe = 


ver. 

Harp. I ſhall hinder you, III aſſure you. 

Val. Nothing but Death can ſeparate us. 

Harp, He's deviliſhly bewitched to my Mony. 3 

val. I have already told you, that *rwas not Inter | 
induced me to do what I have done. My Heart did nt 4 
act by the Springs you imagine it did, and a more nol 
Motive inſpired me with this Reſolution. 

Harp. I'll warrant you he'll tell you he lufts after 90 
Mony thro' Chriſtian Charity; but 1 ſhall know how i 
al, with you, and Juſtice ſhall right me, you 0 9 3 | 

aſcal. 1 

Val. You may do as you pleaſe, I am ready to e 
whatever Violence you have a mind to inflict; but how 
ver I beg you to believe, that if there be any harm ii 
2 am faulty, and that your Daughter is not at allt 1 

ame 3 
Harp. So I believe. Tou d be ſtrange if my Dau 
ter ſhould be concern d in this Crime. But I'll have wit 
we ads. of again, and you ſhall confeſs whither you bw ; 

d it. 

"Fa, Not out ef your - Houle, TIl aſſure you. F 

Harp. O my dear Casket? Not out of my Houle !| 

Val. No, Sir. ; 

2 Harp. But tell me; You han't rouck'd my dear 
et. 

Val. I touch her? You do her wrong as well as n 
1 1 her with an Ardor that's 5 Wholly pure ey 

Ul. | | * 
. Burn for my Casket ; 
Vl, I'd rather dye 2 have the leaſt Offenſive Tho 
of her. She" s too wiſe and virtuous for any bm 4 
it, 

Harp. My Casket too virtuous ! I 
Pal. All my Deſires reach no further than to enjo th N 

Sight of her, and nothing Criminal has 2 1 
Paſſion her fair Eyes has given. 


val. Ves, we are engaged to be each other's for « 


al b 


* 
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Harp. The fair Eyes of my Casket ! He ſpeaks of it 
a Lover would do of his Miſtreſs. | 

I. Claudia, Sir, can teſtify the Truth of it, and —— 
arp. What, is my Maid an Accomplice in this Af, 
= g 


"== 4 
- 
2 * 
1 
—_— ( 


” If | 

. Yes, Sir, ſhe was Witneſs of our Kogagement 3 
tete d after ſhe knew my Flame was Honourable, ſhe help'd 
am perſuade your Daughter to give me her Word and àc: 
not! t mine, 


$ Harp. Does the Fear of Juſtice make him rave? Why 
FW Dcuce do you ding us in the Ears with my Daugh- 
| 


„ 1 oy, Sir, I had all the trouble in the World to 
ae her Modeſty conſent to what my Love requi- 


Harp. Whoſe Modeſty? | 
Val. Your Daughter's ; nor cou'd I till Yeſterday make 
r reſolve to fign me a Promiſe of Marriage. 

Harp. Why, has my Daughter fign'd you a Promiſe of 
arriage / 

Val. Yes, Sir, as I on my part have figgd her one. 


uh Harp. O Heavens! another Misfortune ! 
Jan. Write, Sir, write. = 
Harp. Addition of Evil! Encreaſe of Deſpair! Come, 
uſe! r, do the Office of your Place, and draw me up a Pro: 


is againſt him, as a Thief and Suborner. | 
Val. Theſe are Names not at all due to me; and when 
s known who Jam 


SCENE IV. 


Eliza, Mariana, Froſina, and the ret. The, 
Harp. Ah thou wicked Girl! thou art unworthy ſuch a 
ther as me. Is't thus you put in practice the Admonition 
ave given you ? You love an infamous Thief, and give 
a your Faith without my Conſent ? But you ſhall be 
th deceived. Four good Walls ſhall ſecure your Con- 
8 — a Gallows Sirrab ſhall right me on your Audaci - 
nels, - | 


Val. 
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Val. 1 am not to be Try d by your Paſſion, and fi! 
be heard at leaſt, before I am condemn'd. 3 

Harp. I was in the wrong to ſay only a Gallows; for 
you ſhall be broke upon the Wheel. 4 

Eliz. (Kneeling) &h Father, pray aſſume more bumare 3 
Sentiments, and do not drive to the utmoſt Violence of I 
a paternal Pommer: Do not ſuffer your ſelf to be hurry'( i 
away by the firſt Heat of your Paſſion, but give y 
{elf time to conſider What you do. Take the Pains u 
acquaint your ſelf better with him you're offended with 
He's quite otherwiſe than you judge him; and you'll think. 
itleſs ſtrange that I have given my ſelf to him, when youll 


Enow that v. ithout him you had long fince loſt me. Ye: n! 
Father, twas he who ſaved me from the Danger ye e c 
know was in upon the Water, and, to whom you owe ppe 
the Life of her - | A E 
Harp. All this is nothing; and it had been better for® Wl 
me it he bad let you drown, than to do what he bo ake 
done. = Woh 
Eliz. Father, I conjure you ren 1 V. 
Harp. No, no, Vil bear nothing; let Juſtice take il ſelf 
Courſe. that 
Fam. You tall pay dearly, for the Blows you gu 4 
me. here 
Fyoſ. Here's a ſtrange Confuſion! whe 
1 | | the 

8 -C E N E V. I 

Anſelmo, and the reſt. eee 

An. What now, Signor Harpagon, what trouble L Se 
ou? 3 tt 
g Harp. Ah, Signor Anſelmo, yo ou behold the moſt unfort:s E 
nate of Men; and there is a Na of trouble and diſorder i" tin « 


your Contract with my Daughter. I am wounded in mi, 
Wealth, wounded in my Honour, and there's a Knart 4 
a Raſcal that violates the moſt ſacred Rights, who go ' 
into my Houſe under the Title of a Servant, to fteal 1 4 
Mony, and ſuborn.my Daughter. o 

Val. Who thinks of your Mony, which you make ful 4 
a Racket about ? 


& * 
* 
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nir. They have given each other a Promiſe of Marri- 

e. This Affront regards you, Signor Anſelmo; You 

abt to be a Party againſt him, and proſecute him, to re- 
nge this InſolencdeQ. | n 
Auſ. Tis not my Deſign to marry by force, or to pre- 
ac to any ſhare in a Heart that's already diſpoſed of; but 
dor your Intereſts, I am as ready to embrace them as if 
ey were my own. Wer hon hy 
8 arp. There's an honeſt Commiſſary, who ſays he'll o- 
ir nothing of the Dury of his Office. Charge him as 
e deſerves, Sir, and make things very kr Arr. 
Val. J can't ſee what Crime can be made of the Paſſi- 
n I have for your Daughter, nor what Puniſhment I can 
de condemn'd to for our Engagement, when tis made 
ppear that I am —— | x 8 
Harp. Away with theſe Stories; the World now is 
Moll of theſe Gentlemen Thieves, theſe Impoſtors who 

ake Advantage of their Obſcurity, and aſſume the firſt 

lluſtrious Name that comes into their Head. 
Val. Know that I have too much Honour to adorn my 
felt with any thing that does not belong to me, and 
that all Naples can give Teſtimony of my Birth. | 
Anſ. Take care what you ſay; You run a greater riſque 
here than you imagine, and you ſpeak before a Man to 
whom all Naples is known, and who can eafily perceive 
the Truth of the Story you are about to tell. 
Val. (Putting on his Hat froudly) J am not a Man that's 
ſoon trighted ; and if you are acquainted with Naples, you 
muſt needs know who D. Thomas Alburci was. 


Asſ. Without doubt 1 do fo, and few know him 


oub!: 
better. 


nfortus Harp. What do I care for Don Thomas, or Don Mar- 
rder iy iin eiter [seeing two Candles lighted, and think- 
in my : ing it Waſte, blows out one. 
Knave . Anf. Pray let's hear what he has to flay—— © 

bo go f ral Tas he that gave me B Tt. 
zal my Anſ. He ? 9 

3 Val. Yes. | Res 
ce ſuch , An. Go. You're deceived. Find out ſome other Sto- 


Ty 
Har! 
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ry that will be more credible; and don't pretend to ſa: Mil" 
your ſelf by this Impoſture. | as 
Val. Learn to talk better. Tis not an Impoſture, ani nt 
] advance nothing but what I can eaſily juſtify, 8 it 
Anf. What, dare you affirm that you're Son to D. Th, the 
Alburci? © 3 er | 
Val. Yes I dare, and am ready to maintain it againſt | ert 
ny Man alive. 8  #- 
Anſ. You're wondrous Bold — Know, to your Con. E 
fuſion, that at leaſt fixteen Years ago the Man you mes ap 
tion periſh'd in the Sea, with his Children and his Wif Midi. 
in flying from the cruel Perſecution which accompany her 
the Diſorders of Naples, and which obliged ſeveral nob A 
Families to go into Exile. FOG 
Val. Les: but know, to Your Confuſion, that his So! ne 
ages ſeren Years, with a Servant, was ſaved from thi Pix 
Shipwreck by a Spaniſh Veſſel, and that that Son fo fave =: 
is he ye talk to. The Captain, touch'd at my ill Fortunt N. 
took a fancy to me, brought me up as his own Sor mo: 
and Arms were my Employment, ſo ſoon as I was cap 
ble of them. I have ſince heard that my Father is nd i, 
dead as Ialways imagined; going this way in ſearch ny 
him, an Accident ordain d by Heaven ſhew'd me th dea 
charming Eliza, and render d me a Slave to her Beauty rave 
the Violence of my Love, and the Severity of her Father our 
made me reſolye to introduce my ſelf into his Houſe, aui tle 
to ſend another in queſt of my Parents. Pace 
Anſ. But what Teſtimonies, beſides your own Mouth WF ſel] 
have you to aſſure us that this is not a Fable founded up ſelr 
on ſome little Truth ? ame 
Val. The Spaniſh Captain; a ruby Seal which was mi bang 
Father's; a Bracelet of Agat which my Mother put H. 
my Arm; and old Pedro, the Servant that was ſaved will A 
me. 4 Ha 


3 


8 
b 
1 
« 
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Mar. Alas! by your Words, I can anſwer that yo! ron 
don't impoſe on em; and all you have ſaid, plainly ſhew! A. 
me that You are my Brother. E. 

Val. Are you, then, my Sifter? . 

Mar. Yes; my Heart was moved from the very Momen E. 
you open d your Mouth; and our Mother, who will - 4 
| raviſh 
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ind to ſee you, has a thouſand times related to me 
Misfertunes of our Family. Heaven has ſaved Us 
that dreadful Shipwreck ; but tho it ſaved our Lives, 
it threw us into Slavery; and thoſe who took up my 
ther and Me on a Plank of the Ship were Pirates. 
er ten Years Slavery a happy Fortune reſtored us our 
Perty, and we return'd to Naples, where we found all 
"M& Eftate fold, but cou'd get no News of our Father. 
Cor. went to Genoa, where my Mother pick d up ſome 
men happy Remains of a rorn Eſtate ;| and from thence, 
Wife: piding the barbarous Injuſtice of ber Kindred, ſhe came 
any her, where ſhe has lived in a continual Sickneſs. 
nob; An O Hearn ! How great are the Effects of thy 
A wer! How well doſt thou ſhew that it belongs to thee 
Son ne to work Miracles! Embrace me, my Children, and 
; thy Pix your Joy with that of your Father. 
fve( Pal. Are you our Father? * "| 
tune Mar. Are you the Man whom my Mother has ſo much 
So moaned? | | | | 
cap 12/7. Yes, Daughter; yes, Son, I am D. Thomas Al. 
s nd, i, whom Heav'n ſaved from the Waves with all the 
ch Pony he bad with him; and who, thinking you had been 
e th dead for above theſe fixteen Years, prepar d, after long 
aut) Pravels, to ſeek, in the Marriage of a Sage and good-hu- 
ther Pour'd Perſon, the Comfort of ſome new Family, The 
e, au tle Security my Life was in, if I return'd to Naples, 
ade me renounce it for ever; and having found a way 
d ſell all I had there, ] ſettled here under the Name of 
elmo, and try'd to wipe away the Grief of the other 
ame, which has cauſed me to undergo ſo many 
hanges. | 
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s mi 
t co Harp. Is that your Son? 
wits Anſ, Les. 


Harp. Then J ſhall make you pay the ten thouſand 


t yo! WWrowns he has robb'd me of. 


hem An. He robb'd you? 
Harp. He himſelf. 

el. Who told you this? 

men Harp. Fames. 

ill beg 


viſpah 


Pal. - 
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Vat. Was t you that faid fo?! = 7 110 4 + 5.18 
am. You ſte I ſay nothing. IF 
Harp. Yes. There 5 the Commiſar chat took his De- 1 Fi: 
poſition. F 
Val. Cou'd you think me capable of fo. baſe an 23 th 
Action? 1 
Harp. Capable or not * PI have wy Mow | 


again. ap 
8 0 E N E VI. fo 
1 Cleanthes, Fleche, and the reſt. 87 
Clean, Don't torment your ſelf, Father : accuſe nol b 
body. 1 have diſcover'd News of it, and come to tell 
you, that if you'il let me marry Mariana, your a | 
ſhall be reſtored to you. 3 Pa 
Harp. Where is it? 3 | 
Clean. Don't trouble your ſelf about that. Tis in * tri 
place that's ſafe enough, and it all depends upon me. Youl 3 
mult tell me what you reſolve upon, and either girl ce 
me Mariana, or loſe your Casket. . 
Harp. Is it not at all diminiſh'd? * 


Clean. Not at all. Conſider whether you'd beſt cub. 
{cribe to this Marriage, and join your Conſent to that of 
her Mother, who gives her liberty to chuſe which, of us 
ſhe will. 

ar. Tris not her Conſent alone Wall da; Heay'n, wi i 
a Brother whom you ſee, has (given me a Father, ot 
whom you are to obtain me. +, 

Anſ. Heav'n, my Children, does not reflore me to you | 
to oppole your Delires. Signor Harpagon, you know that 
if a young Perſon were to chuſe, ſhe'd rather take the 
Son than the Father. Come, let us have no Arguments 
to the contrary, but conſent, as well as I, to this dou- 
ble Marriage. 

be I muſt ſee my Casket, b 1 may take Count! + 
OT If, 

Clean. You ſhall ſee it whole and ſound. 

Harp. 1 have no Portion to give my Children. 4 
* a : 
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Arſ. Well, I have enough for them, don't let that di- 


De- ſturb you. 
Harp. Will you be obliged to defray the Charges of 
an theſe two N | - 
Anſ. Yes, I will. Are you atisfy'd? 
ony Harp. Yes, provided you make me a Suit of Cloaths 
againſt the Nuptials. 
Anſ. Agreed. Let us go and enjoy the Content this 
fortunate Day preſents us with. 
Com. So ho, Gentlemen. Who Nye me for my Wri- 
I tings ? 
0 Harp. We have nothing to do with your Writings. | 
tell Com. But yet I deſign to be paid for them. 
00 | Harp. Take that Man there and bang him for your 
2 Fanden 
3 Fam, Alas! What muſt I do? 1 am 8 for telling 
in 2% truth, and to be hang d for telling a Lye. 
Youſ Anf. Signor e, you. muſt pardon. him this De- 
ire on; 7 
cl | Then pan (ball;pey tha ockadifaey:.... 
3 — With all my Heart. Now well, 8⁰ to give por 
ſub- Mother a ſhare in our Joy. 
ar of Harp. And 1 to * 8 dear Cater 
Ff us I | F 
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BOOKS Printed for Bernard Lintott. 


AT View of Popery, in an Account of the Scandalous * 
Lives of the Popes, from the pretended Succeſſion 
of St. Peter, to the preſent Pope Clement Xl. Diſcovering "8 
irom good Authorities, their Idolatries, Impoſtures, In- 
novations, Mifinterpretations, and Miſapplications of tge 
Scripture, Atheiſm, Hereſies, falſe Miracles, and Diabolica! 
Illuſions, Sorceries, Sacrileges, falſe Supremacy, Fraucs, 
Perjuries, Adulteries, Whoredoms, Rapes, Inceſts, Tres- 
chery, Tyrannies, Parricides, Murders, Poiſonings, Arro- 
ance, Preſumption, Hypocriſy, Inſolence, Villany, Am- 
ition, Obſtinacy, Folly and Levity, Profuſeneſs, Cove- 
touſneſs, Gluttony, Luxury, Severities, Cruelties, Injuries, 
Ingratitude, Simony and Judaiſm, abominable Lies, Sub- 
tilties, ſtrange Doctrines, egregious Blaſphemies, Anti- 
chriſtian — and Heatheniſh Ceremonies. The 
whole regulated by Chronology in the Margin, and inter- 
ſpers'd with ſeveral Paſquils: To this is added a Confuta - 
tion of the Maſs, and a Vindication of Reform'd Devotien, 
extracted from the Scriptures, the Fathers, and other Im- 4 
partial Eccleſiaſtical Writers, plainly ſhe wing the great Con- 
trariety between the Ancient Doctrine of God, and the 
New and Modern Doctrine of the Church of Rome. In two | 
Parts, Written by a Learned Spaxiſh Conyert, and ad - 
dreſs'd to his Country-men : Now faithfully tranſlated | 
from the Second and beſt Edition of the Original. Printed 
at Londen. Price 6 3. N 4 
A Treatiſe of the Diſeaſes of Tradeſmen, ſhewing the 
various Influence of particular Trades upon the State of | 
Health; with the beſt Methods to avoid or correct it, 
and uſeful Hints proper to be minded in regulating the | 
Cure of all Diſcaſes incident to Tradeſmen. Written in | 
Latin by Bern Ramaxini, Profeſſor of Phyſick at Pads, | 
and now Engliſh'd by Dr. Miller, Frice 4 4. — 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


E Dandin, a rich Fey 
and to Angelica! / 1 161 


Mr. SOR a Country Gentleman, Father 
to Angelica. 


Clitander, in love with Angelica. 
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Lubin, 4 Country-man, Clitander's Servant. \ 

Colin, Drain . . 1 

E h 9 
w 0 M E N. 


Angelica, George Dandin's Wife. 


Mrs. Sotenville, her Mother, and Mr. So- 
tenville's Wife. 


Claudina, Angelica's Maid. 
SCENE is before George Dan: 
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George Dandin, ſolus. | ts Tet! 


- N 


* 


HAT a ſtrange thing is a Wife that's 
a Gentle woman, and what an Exam- 
ple my Marriage ought to ſet to Pea- 
{ants who would aſpire beyond their 
Condition, ard match. like me in the 
Family of a Gentleman! Gentility is 
gocd in it ſelf, tis a conſiderable thing 
| without doubt, but "Ts accompany'd 
with ſo many ill Circumſtances, that the beſt way is not 
o mecdle-. With it at all, I know it too well to my Coſt, 
Meaning of Gentlemen, when they re- 
cive, us into their Alliance, Tis not our Perſons. but on- 
y our Wealth they marry, and as rich as Lam, I'd bet- 
er have taken ſome freſh Country Girl, than a Wife 
at eſteems her ſelf above me, is aſhamed to be called by 
my 
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4 


my Name, and thinks that with all my Riches I am not 
worthy to be her Husband. Ah George Dandin, George Dan. 
din, thou haſt committed the greateſt Folly in the World, 


My Houle is now a Bugbear to me, nor do I ever go in 
to it but I meet with ſome Diſſatisfaction there, 


SCENE U. 


| George Dandin, Lubin. 
Gees (Seeing Lubin coming out of his Houſe.) What Baß 


neſs has that Looby there? 


Lub. There's ſome Body looks at me. 

Geo. He don't know me. 

Lub. He pauſes upon ſomethirg. | 

Geo. He's a coo while before he accoſts me, 

Lub. I'm afraid he Il go and tell that he ſaw me come 
out yonder. | 3 

Geo. Good Morrow. 

Lub, Your Servant. 

Geo, You don't belong to yon Houſe, I ſuppoſe. 

Laub. No, I only went thither to ſee about the Fel 
that's to be there to Morrow, 4 

Geo, Tell me a little, pray. You ſay you come fron 
that Houſe ? 

Lub. Huſh. 

Geo. What's the Matter ? 

Laub. Peace. | 
* Gee. What now! 

Lib. Softly —— You muſt not ſay you ſaw me com: 
out thence. i 
Seo. Why? 

Lub. What fignifies why ? 

Geo. But tell me, | 

Lab. Soft I'm afraid we are overheard. 

Geo, No, no; we're ſafe enough. | 

Lab, Why, becauſe I've been to ſpeak with the Mi 
fireſs of the Houſe from a certain Gentleman that admin 
her; it muſt be kept ſecret——You underſtand me? 

Geo, Yes, yes. IF na 


thither | 
Lub, 

ſomethi 

ronou 
Geo. 
Lab. 


Lub, 
aw. P 
tell the 
that he's 
The Mo 
Pence fo 

Geo. 

Lyb, 
ſmelt vv 

Geo. 

Lab, 

got m 
Ga, 
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Lab. That's the Reaſon I was charged to take care 


e 
co let no Body fee me; ſo pray don't ſay you ſaw me, 
, Geo. I'll warrant you. : 
N Lab. I love to do things ſecretly as I was bid. 
Geo. You do well. | | 
Lub, The Husband, they ſay, is ſo jealous, that he 
would not have People make love to his Wife Here 
would be the Devil to do if he ſnould come to know it 
vou underſtand me? 
ff Geo. Yes, yes, 
Lub. He muſt not know any thing of all this. 
Geo. No, no. | 
Lab. They deſign to put a Trick upon him. You 
underſtand me ? | 
| Geo. Yes, yes, perfectly. | 
Lub. If you ſhould go and tell now, that you ſaw me 
come out there you'd ſpoil all — You underſtand me? 
Geo, Yes, yes What do you call him that ſent you 
thither ? 
Lab. Tis the Owner of our Village, the Vicount of 
ſomething —— plague on't I can never remember how to 
ſronounce that deviliſ Name Mr. Clit.— Clizander, 
Geo. What, the young Courtier that lives — 
Lub. Ay, ay — By them Trees. | 
Geo. (Aſide.) Tis for this then that that Spark came 
a lodged oyer againſt me, I had ſome Suſpicion on't 
ore. 
Lub, *Odsbud he's the honeſteſt Gentleman you ever 
comWlaw. He gave me three pieces of Gold only to go and 
tell the Gentlewoman that he's in love with her; and 
that he's very deſirous of the Honour of ſpeaking to her -K 
The Mony's eaſily earn'd-...1 ſhould have got but ten 
Pence for my Day's Work, 
Geo. Well; and have you dane your Errand ? 
J. L.. Yes. I met with one Claudina, who preſently 
Wil ſmelt what I wanted, and brought me to her Miſtreſs, 
mig Geo, (4ſrde.) Here's a Bitch of a Maid for you! 
Lab. *Snigs that Claudina is a pretty Wench, ſhe has 
got my Friendſhip, and if ſhe'll conſent, tis a match. 
Geo, But what Anſwer did the Miſtreſs return : 


me 


* N 
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Tub. She bid me tell him — ſtay, I don't know if! 
can remember it all that ſhe's extremely obliged to 
him for his Affection; but becauſe of her Husband, who 
is a ſuſpicious Coxcomb, he muſt be Secret, and think of 
ſome means to get to converſe with her. hops 
Geo. Ah, damned Jade? | 
Tub. Faith *twill be comical, for the Husband wil 
think nothing of the Intrigue; and he'll be made a fine 
Fool of, with his Jealouſie— won't he? 
W 
Lub. Good buy — Mum — Keep the Secret that 
the Husband may know nothing fit. 
„„ TT ES... e e 
Lub. As for me Tl pretend I know nothing I'n 


* CY 
. 


cu n ning Blade, not cafily Pumpt. 
4 SG N EAU. 
1 George Dandin, - ſolus: - 


Geo. Well, George Dandin, you ſee how your Wife 
uſes you. See what tis to marry a Gentlewoman ; you 
are well holp up on al ſides; without being able to re 
venge your ſelf; Gentility ties your Hands, Equality of 
Condition at leaſt gives the Husband rhe Liberty of Re. 
ſentment; and if ſhe had been a Peaſant you might hare 
revenged your ſelf with a good Stick. But you muſt be 
fingering Gentility forſcoth, and you was weary of bein 
Maſter in your own Houſe. I could freely Box my fel 
i-— What — impudently hear the Love of a Man, and 
at the ſame time promiſe to hold Correſpondance wil 
him ? I'll not let ſlip ſuch an Opportunity. I'll this Mo 
ment complain to her Father and Mother, and mak 
'em Witneſſes what cauſe of Reſentment tbei 
PG gives me But here they both come in tt: 
Nic 8 | 7 * * 
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s CEN E Iv. 
Mr. and Madam de Sotenville, Geo. Dandin. 


Me. Sort. How new, Son-in-Law ? You ſeem diſturb'd. 
Geo. I have cauſe — — ö : 
Mys. Sort. Lord, Son-in-Law, how little Breeding you 
have, not to ſalute Perſons when you approach em 
Geo. Mother-in-Law, I have other things to do than 
Mr. Sot. Again! s it poſſible, Son-in-Law, that you 
can have ſo little Knowledge of thoſe you have to deal 


with, and thar you can never learn how to live amongſt 
Perſons of Quality? | 


Geo. What now? | 
Mrs, Sot. Will you never leave of that familiar word, 


Mother. in- Law can't you uſe your Tongue to ſay, 
Madam ? 


Geo. Sblood, if yon call me Son-in-Law, I may call 
you Mother-in-Law fure, fk 

Mrs. Sot. There may be a great deal ſaid on the con- 
trary; things are not upon an equal foot——*Tis not for 
you to uſe that Word with a Perſon of my Quality; as 
mach our Son-in-Law as you are, there's a great deal of 
difference bet ween you and us; you ought to underſtand 
your ſelf better. * | 

Mr. Sot. Enough, my Dear; ſtop there. | 
Mrs. Sot. Lord, Mr. Sotenville, you are too indulgent 
you don't make People give you your due. 

Mr. Sot. Sheart, pardon me, I am not now to learn, 
and in my time I have ſhow'd, by twenty vigorous Acti - 
ons, that I am not a Man that will recede a jot from 
my Pretenſions. But tis enough we have given him No- 
tice, Let us know, Son- in- Law, what ails you. 


Geo. Since then I muſt ſpeak categorically, 1 tell you, 
Mr. Sotenville, that 


Mr. Sor. Soft, Son-in-Law. Tis not reſpectful to call 
Perſons by their Name, you ought to ſay, Sir, to your 


Superiors. 


Geo. We ----Sir, and not Mr. Sotenville, I maſt tell you 


my Wife gives me 


Vor. IV. G 


Mr. 
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Mr. Sot. You ought not to ſay Wife, when you ſpeak 
of our Daughter, - 

Geo. What the Deuce, is not my Wife my Wife? 

Mrs. Sot. Yes, Son-in-Law, ſhe is your Wife; but you 
muſt not call her ſo; you could do no more had you mar- 
ried one of your Equals. EEE 

Geo. Ah! George Dandin, how art thou ſaddled 
pray lay aſide your Gentility a little, and let me ſpeak as 
well as I.can. Deuce take the Tyranny of theſe Geneo- 
logies. In ſhort, I'm not fatisfied with my Marriage. 

Mr. Sot. How ſo, Son ; in · Law”? . 

Mrs. Sot. What! —— Speak thus of a thing you have 
received ſuch great Advantages from ! 

Geo. And pray what Advantages, Madam, fince you're 
thereabouts? The Match was well enough for you, for with- 
out me your Affairs, with your Permiſſion, were very 
much entangled, and my Mony ſerved to ftop a great 
many Holes; but pray what have I got by it, except a 
lengthning out of my Name, and inſtead of George Dan- 
din I have received from you the Title of Mr. Dandinniere, 
alias Ninnyhammer. | | 

Mr. Set. Do you think the Advantage of being ally'd 
to the Houſe of the Sotenvillos nothing, Son- in- Law? 

Mrs. Sot. And to that of the Prudes, from which J have 


the Honour to be deſcended; a Houſe in which the Womb 


enobles, and which will muke your Children Gentlemen. 
Geo. And me a Cuckold + «Ws 1% 
Mr. Sot. What do you mean by that, Son-ih-Law ? 
Geo. 1 mean that your * 097 does not live as ſhe 

ought to live, but does things that are not honourable. 
Mrs. Sort. Very fine, Take care what you ſay. My 


Daughter is of a Race too full of Virtue to do any thing 


that will ſtain her Honour; and that of. the Houſe of the 
Prades, there has not been-known in it a Woman for 
above theſe three hundred Years that has given occaſion 
to be talk d of, thank God. © | 

Mr. Sat. Sbeart, in the Houſe of the Sotenvilles there 
never was ſeen a Coquet, and Bravery is not more Here- 


ditary to the Males, than Chaſtity to the Females, 


Mes. 


Noſe, 


Mr. 
theſe ar 
miſtake 

Geo. 

Mr, & 
Whilſt ] 

Mrs, 
Exampl 

Mr. 
Son-1n-] 

by wha 
Geo. 
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Mrs. Sot. There was one Facquelina in our Family, that 
refuſed to be Miftreſs to a Duke and a Peer, Governor of 
our Province. 2067) | . Bt 

Mr. Sot. There was one Mathurina of our Family, who 
refus'd twenty thouſand Crowns which was proffered her 
by 2 of the King's Favourites, if ſhe wou d only ſpeak 
to him. 

Geo. Well, your Daughter is not ſo hard to be gain d as 
that comes to, ſhe's grown tractable ſince ſhe has been 
with me. 

Mr. Sot. Explain your ſelf, 


Son-in-Law, we. will not 
ſupport, her in ill Actions, but ſhall 


Juſtice. 


. 


Mrs. Fot. We are not to be jeſted with in Matters of 
Honour, and have broughtjher up with all poſſible Severity. 

Geo, All I can tell you is, that there's a certain Cour- 
tier, whom you have ſeen, that attempts her under my 


Noſe, and who has made Proteſtations of Love to her, 
which ſhe has very favourably received. ur 1 

Mrs. Sot. I'll ſtrangle her with my on Hands, if ſhe | 
has degenerated from her Mother's Honour, 


My, Sot. I'Il ſtab both her, and her Gallant, if ſhe has 
forfeited her Virtue. 


Geo. 1 have told you what has paſſed, that 1 might- 
have Satisfaction in this Buſineſs. | 


Mr. Sot. You ſhall have it, trouble your ſelf no fur- 
ther: I am one that puſhes hard. But are you certain of 
vihat you ſay? T 1 470 


Geo. Very certain. | 


Mr. Sot. Take care you be, for amongſt G:ntlemen 


theſe are tickliſh Points; we muſt have a care we make no 
miſtake. 


Geo. I tell you I've {aid nothing but what's true. 
Mr. Sot. My Dear, go you and ſpeak to your Daughter, 
whilſt I and my Son- in- Law go and ſpeak to the Man. 


Mrs. Sot. Can ſhe forget her ſelf thus, after the ſage 
Example I have given her? 


Mr. Sot We muſt ſee the bottom of it, Follow me, 
Son-in-Law, and don't trouble your ſelf, you ſhall ſee 


by what Wood we warm our ſelves in ſuch an occaſion, 
Geo. Here he comes. 


be the firſt to do you 


G2 SCENE 


75 


- * = 
8 3 2 —_— 4 t 
La TY + 409.58 . „ — _ 

er ear "> . va * dad — 


2 

5 La * 
De I en - 
1 


kd 


—_—_— 4 
- wy - 
3 * 2 2 2 2 
; Wor? RE —— — 
< > 2. 


— 


76 GronrGt DAN DIN: Or, 


SGS NTV. 


Mr. Sotenville, Clitander and Geo. Dandin. 


Mr. Sot. Sir, am I known to you? 

Clit. Not as I know of, Sir. 

Mr. Sot. I call my ſelf Mr. de Sotenville. 

Clit. With all my Heart. 

Mr. Sot. My Name is known at Court, and I had the 
Honour in my Youth, to ſignalize my ſelf amongft the 
firſt at jthe Rear- Ban of Nanci. 5 

Clit. Be it fo, 8 

Mr. Sor. Sir, my Father John Giles de Sotenville had the 
Glory to aſſiſt in Perſon at the great Siege of Montaubon. 

Clit, 'm glad on'r. 

Mr. Sor. And I had a Grandfather Bertrand de Sotenville, 
who was ſo conſiderable, that he had leave to ſell his 
Eſtate, and go beyond Sea, 

Clit. Pm willing to believe it. 

Mr. Sot. 1 hear, Sir, that you love and purſue a young 
Perſon who is my Daughter, for whom I Intereſt my 
ſelf, and for that Man who has the Honour to be my Son- 
in Law. | 

Clit. Who, 1? 

Mr. Sot. Yes. And I ſhou'd be glad to know the bot- 
tom of this Buſineſs, 

Clit, What a ſtrange Slander this is. Who told you 
this, Sir ? | 

Mr. Sot. One who thinks he knows it to be true. 

Clit, That One lies. I'm a Man of Honour. Do you 
think me capable, Sir, of ſo baſe an Action? I! love a 
young and handſom Perſon, who has the Henour to be 
Daughter to Mr. Baron de Sotenville? I have too much Re- 
ſpe for you. Whoever told you ſo is a Fool, 

Mr. Sot. Come, Son-in-Lavy. 

Geo. What? 

Clit, He's a Knave and a Raſcal. 

Mr. Sot. Anſwer. | . 

Geo. Anſwer your ſclf. 
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Clit. If I knew who it cou'd be, I'd ſtab him before 
your Face. ee a 
Mr. Sor. Defend your ſelf. 
Geo. Tis true. . Rr 
Clit. ls this your Son in- Law, Sir, who —— 
Mr. Sot. Yes, tis he himſelf that complained to me. 
Clit. Tis well he has the Advantage of belonging to 


you; ctherwiſe I ſhou'd teach him how to uſe his Tongue 
another time, . 


SCENE Vi! 


Mr. and Mrs. Sotenville, Angelica, Claudina, Clitander, 
George Dandin. 


* 


Mrs. Sot. Jealouſie is a ſtrange thing I have brought 
my Daughter to declare the truth of the matter openly. 
Clis. Is it you then, Madam, that told your Husband, 
I was in love with you? 
Ang, 1! How ſhou'd I tell-him ſo? Is it ſo? I'd fai: 
ſe you in love with me. Pray be fo, you ſhou'd find 
who you ſpoke to; tis a thing I'd adviſe you to do. Have 
recourſe to all the Tricks of Lovers; ſend me Meſſages 
and Billet. doux; watch for the Moments that my Hus- 
band's abroad, or when 1 go out, to mention your. Love, 
You need only try, Ill promiſe you you ſhall be receiy'd 
as you ought! 
Clit. Soft, Madam, you need not give ms ſo many 
Leſſons, nor be ſo much offended. Who told you that 1 
thought of Loving you:? 
Ang. What know I of theſe tittle-tattle Stories? 


Clit. They may fay what they will: But you know I 
never mentiou'd Love to you. 


Ang, Do it and welcome. 
Clic. You need not frighten your ſelf, 1 do not love 
to diſoblige the Ladies, and I reſpect you and your Parents 


too much, to have a thought of being in Love with 
ou. 


Mrs, Sot. You ſee now. 
Mr. Sot. Are you fatisfy'd yet, Son-in-law ? 
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Geo. All this is to trick you. I know what 1 know; 
and juft now, fince I muſt 1 ſhe 62-100 a \ Metlige 
from him ? | 

Ang. I receive a 1 

Clit. I ſend a Meſlage? - 

Ang. Claudina. 

Clit. Is this true? 

Claud. Tis utterly falſe. 

Geo. Peace, Baggage; I know your Tricks —— Twas 
you your ſelf introduced the Meſſenger. 

Claud. Who, I? 

Geo. Yes you, as demure as you look, 

Claud. Alas! how full of Slander the World is, to accuſe 
me thus; me, who am Innocence it ſelf, 

Seo. Silence, Innocence! You ſeem a Saint; but I know 
you; you are more Knave than Fool. 

Claud. Madam, is—— 

Geo. Peace, I ſay; you may pay dearer for your + knows 
__ than the others Tou are no Gentlewoman. - 

'Tis ſo great a Falſity, and touches me fo nearly, 
5 T have hardly Strength to anſwer it; *tis a ſad thing 
to be accuſed by a Husband, when one has done nothing 
but ones Duty — If I am blameable for any thing, tis 
for uſing him fo well as I do. 

Claud. To be ſure. 

Ang. My fault is havin 5 too much Reſpect for him; 1 
wiſh | wel capable of ſuffering. as he ſays, the Galan- 
tries of any one, I ſhou'd not then have ſo much Cauſe to 
complain. Adieu, Il go in; I cannot bear to be abuſed 
thus. IT.. 

Ars. Sot. Go, you do not deſerve ſuch a virtuous Wite. 

Claud. He deſerves to be ſerved as he believes he is, 
and it I were the, I wou'd not ſeruple it. Yes, Sir, to 
puniſh him you ought to make Love to my Miſtreſs. I'll 
do all I can to ſerve you, fince I am taxed too. Exit. 

Mur. Sot. You deſerve all this, Son-in-law; your Pro- 
ceeding ſets every body againſt you. 

Mrs. Sot. Go, uſe a well-born Gentlewoman better, and 
take care henceforth not to make ſuch Blunders, 


Geo 


22 0286020 


— 


&* 


— 


18 Ti the 8 to be in a 1 I'm i in 
the right. 

Clit. Sir, you ſee how falſiy Im accuſed. Vou are one 
that underſtand the Punctilio's — Honour; I demand Sa- 
tis faction for this Affront. | 

MM. Sot. You are in the right; ſo we ought to pro- 
ceed — Come, Son. in- law, give this nen Satif⸗ 
faction. | 

Geo. How do you mean Satis faction? 

Mr. Sot. You ought to do ſo, by the Rules of n. 
for having wrongfully accuſed: him. 

Geo. I ſhall never own that I have accuſed him wrong- 
fully; I know what I think. 

Mr. Sot. No matter. Think as you will, he has deny'd 
it, that's enough; you have no right to complain of a Man 
that retracts. 

Geo. So that if I find him in Bed with my Wife, he is 
freed if he retraQts, +. 

Mr. Sot. No arguing. Excuſe your ſelf, as I bid you 

Geo. Shall I excuſe my ſelf after 

My. Sor. Come, I tel} you. I Il have no hefitating ew 
need not be afraid of doing wrong, fince I'm your Di- 
rector. 0 4 =_- #* 

Geo, I cannot —— 

Mr. Sot. *Sdeath, Son- — ng don't povoke me; { all 
Join with him againſt you. Be govern d by me. 

Geo. Ah! George Dandin! 

Mr. Sor. Your Hat in your Hand firſt; he is a Gentle» 
man, and you are not ſo. . 

Geo. I can't bear it. 

Mr. Sot. Say after me Sir. 

Geo Sir. 

Ar. Ss. 1 beg your Pardon. Ah! . 

[Seeing his Son ſcruples to repeat it, 

Geo. I beg your Pardon, CD 

My Sor. For the ill Thoughts I had of you. 
Geo. For the ill Thoughts + had of you. 
Mr. ot. Twas becauſe I had not the Honour to know 


you. 1 
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Seo. Twas becauſe I had not the Honour to know 
vou. p 4, ; 
Mr. Sor. And I beg you'd believe 
Geo. And I beg you'd believe | 
Mr. Sot. That I'm your Servant. "166+ 
Geo. Wou'd you have me be the Servant of a Man that 


makes me a Cuckold? 


Mr. Sot. How now! | | 
Clit. *Tis enough, Sir. 
Mr. Set. No, I'Il have him fay it; every thing ſhall 
done as it ought. That 1 am your Servant. 
Geo, That I am your Servant. Ns 
Clit. Sir. Pm yours with all my Heart, and ſhall for- 
What's paſt. As for you, Sir, good morrow to you; 
m ſorry for the trouble you have had. 


8 
1 


Mr. Sot. I kiſs your Hands, and whenever you pleaſe, 


ſhou'd be glad of your Company to courſe a Hare. 

Clit, You do me too much Honour. 
Mr. Sor. You ſee, Son- in- law, bow things are to be 
carry d in ſuch Caſes. Good-buy. You are ally d to a Fami- 
ly that will uphold you, and not ſuffer you to be affronted. 


SCENE. VII. 
George Dandin, ſolus. 
Seo. Al that But tis my own fault, tis my own 


Ault; George Dandin tis your own fault, you are rightly 


ſerved, you have your Deſerts I may yet perhaps find 
ſome means to diſabuſe her Father and Mother. 


neren 
Claudina, Lubin. 


Claud. 1 Thought indeed you'd diſcover it to ſome body 
that wou d tell my Maſter? 

Tub. Faith I told but a little on't to a Man by the way, 

that he might not ſay be ſaw me; ſure theſe People here 

are very tattling. ps 


Claud, 
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Claud. Truly the Vicount has made a fine Choice, to 
chuſe thee for als W AY he uſed no _ lucky Per. 
ſon. 

Lub. Pore Ark time 1 ſhall be vols © 
Claud. Twill be long enough firſt, believe. 

Lb. No more of that — attend. dnt 
Claud. What muſt I attend to? noun 
Lab. Turn your Face towards me. 

Claud. Well, what now ? 

Lub. Claudina. 

Claud. Well? 

Lub. Don't you know vehat I want to ay to you? - 

Claud. No not I. 

Lub. Sniggers, I love you. 

Claud. Indeed! | 

Lub, The Devil take me elſe; ſure you ay believe 
me, now I ſwear. 

Claud. In a good hour. 

Lab, 1 feel my Heart 89 pit a pat when T look a 

ou. 

Claud. Pm glad ot. 5 % 

Lub. How do you do to 7 

Claud. I do 9 4. 11 an; | 

Lab, There don't go much Babes ad bes of 2 
Pound, If you will you ſhall be my Wife, and I _y 
Husband. | 

Claud. You'll be jealous like my Maſter. 

Lub. Not at all. 

Claud. As for me, I hate ſuſpicious a * nd 
have one that's ſo full of Confidence, and ſo ſure of my 
Chaſtity, that he d truſt me in the middle of thirty _ 
without the leaſt uneaſineſs. | 

Lnb, Well all this will I do. 


* 


Claud. Tis the fooliſheſt thing in the World to Arft 5 


and torment a Wife. They get no good by it; it makes 
us think of evil, and the Husbands with their Suſpicions 
often make themſelves what they are. 
Lab. Well, Ill give you leave to do what you pleaſe. 
Claud. Why that's the way not to be eaves. When 
our Husbands leave us te our own Diſcretion, we take 
| | no 
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no more liberty than we ought; and *tis with them 28 
*tis with thoſe who open their Purſe and ſay, take, We 
make a right uſe of the Liberty, and are ſoon fatisfy'd, 
But thoſe who vex us, | oblige us to return it, and we ne- 
yer ſpare*em. © 1 07 hou | 77 0 

Lub. I'll be like thoſe that open their Purſe do but 
marry me? 35 | | 51 

Claud. We ſhall ſee what's to be done. 

Lub. Come hither then, Claudina. 

Claud. What wou'd you have? 

Lub. Come hither, I fay. 

Claud. Softly, 1 don't love to be rumpled. 

Lub. A little bit for Friendſhip. 

Claud. Let me alone, I tell you; I don't underſtand 
Raillery. * 10 
Tub. Claudina! 

Claud. Well. 

Lub. How ill-natured you are to a poor Man. Tis not 
ſair to refuſe one. Are you not aſhamed to be handſome, 
and not ſuffer your ſelf to be careſs'd? 

Claud. I ſhall give you a box on the Ear. 

Lub. Ah Tyger! Savage!-cruel Jade! 

Claud. You take too much liberty. ; 7 od 
Lb. What harm wou d it be to ſuffer me a little? 

Claud. You muſt be patient. 

Lub. A little Buſs only, and we'll deduct it when we're 
marry d. n | 

Claud. Your Servant. 

Lu. Claudina, pray now, let it be never ſo little. 

Claud. No, no, I've been too often bit that way alrea- 
dy; farewel. Go and tell the Vicount that I'll take care 
to deliver his Letter. . ! 

Laub. Adieu, Churliſh Beauty. 

Claud. An amorous Phraſe! 
22 Adieu, Rock, Flint, Oak, Stone, and all that's 
Claud. I'll go and deliver this to my Miſtreſ But 
. ſhe comes with her Husband; I'll ſtay till ſhe's 
2E. 5 . F a 1 4 


SCENE 
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George Dandin, Angelica, and behind em Clitander. 
Geo. No, no, I am not fo eaſily abuſed, nor am I ve: 
ry certain that what you fay is true. I have better Eyes 
than = think for; your Gallimaufry has not dazzled me 

ſo much, (OD 
Clit. There ſhe is, but her Husband's with her. 
Geo. Thro' all your Grimaces I have perceived the Truth 
of what was told me, and the little Reſpect you have to 
the Knot that joyns us— [She curtſies to Clit. ] Pray none 
of your Curtſies; *tis not ſuch Reſpe& 1 ſpeak of, neither 
ought you to Mock me. = 
Ang. I Mock? No truly don't J. | 
Geo. I know your Thoughts, and [ Clit, and Ang. Bom 
and Curtſy without being perceived by Dan.] Again? No 
ot more fooling, l ſay ! Iknow, becauſe of your Gentility, you 
ne, Wl think me very much below you, and the Reſpect I mean; 
s not to my Perſon---- I mean thoſe which you oe to 
the venerable Marriage Knot---- (Ang. makes a Jign 'ro. 
Clt.] You need not heave up your Shoulders; I don't talk 
e FN 1 
Ang. Who thinks of heaving up their Shoulder: 
Gro. Do you think I'm blind I tell you once more, 
ere Nhat Marriage is a Tye vrbich cannot have too much Re- 
ſet ſhewn it, and that you do very ill in uſing it thus; 
jes ill, I Gay, very ill; you have no need to ſhake your Head 
ad laugh at me. | „ 
rea - Ang. Me! I don't know what you meg. 
care MW Geo But I know very well; and underftand your Con- 
tempt - If I am nota Gentleman by Birth, 1 am at leaſt 
of 4 Race which is not deſpicable, and the Family of the 
Dandins---- : 
Clit. [Behind Angel. without being perceived by.Dan.] A 
Moment's Talk. EW 
Geo. What now? 
Ang. 1 did not ſay a Word, not I, 1 
Geo. ¶ Turn round his Wife, and Clit. making a very low 
low zo him goes off.] There he is, always about you, 
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Ang. Well, is it my Fault? What wou'd you have me do 
in it? | 
Geo. l'd have you act like a Wife that wou'd pleaſe 
none but her Husband. Say what you will, Gallants 
never lay Siege without Encouragement; there's a certain 
languiſhing Air that draws em, as Honey draws Flies; 
_ Women know how. to drive them away preſent- 
Why ſhou'd I drive them away? I am not aſham'd 
to be thought handſome; tis rather a Pleaſure to me. 
Geo. Yes, it may be ſo---- But what muſt a Husband do 
all this time? | 
Ang. Do like an honeſt Man, who is glad to ſee his 
Wife eſteem'd. 
Geo. I am your moſt humble Slare---- That is not my 
Humour, the Dandins are not accuſtom'd to that Faſhion, 
Ang. The Dandins might accuſtom themſelves to it if 
they wou'd. For my part, I declare, my Deſign is not to 
renounce the World, and bury my ſelf alive in a Husband. 
What— becauſe a Man takes it in his Head to Marry us, 
muſt we preſently give up all things and break off all Ac- 
naintance with the Living? This is a ſtrange Tyranny of 
the Husbands Tis mighty fine indeed, that we muſt be 
dead to all Diverſions, and live only for them! — I muſt 
beg your Pardon I don't deſign to dye ſo young. 
Gee. Is it thus you fulfil the Engagements of Faith you 
made to me in Publick? | 
Ang. II 1 never made any to you willingly —— you for- 
ced 'em from me. Did you ever ask my Conſent before 
the Marriage? Youonly conſulted my Father and Mother 
ſo that tis to them properly ſpeaking that you are married - 
therefore you'd do well to complain to them always of 
the Wrongs you may receive — As for me. who never 
ſaid I'd Marry you, and whom you took without conſult- 
ing my Opinion, I don't think my ſelf at all oblig'd to 
ſubmit like a Slave to your Will; and by your Leave, Sir, 
ſhall yet enjoy ſome few pleaſant Day that Youth offers 
me; indulge to the Liberties my Age permits, ſee the beau- 
monde, and take the pleaſure of hearing fine things ſaid to me- 
| | There- 
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Therefore prepare your {elf for your Puniſhment, and be 
thankful that I don't do ſomething worſe. 

Geo. Ah! Is this your way—— I'm your Husband, and 
tell you 1 underſtand nothing of all this. 

Aug. I am your Wife, and tell you that I onderfiand 
it. 

Geo, 1 have a great mind to ſpoil that Face of yours, 
and hinder it from having tine things {aid to it —— Georg 
Dandin thou canſt not refrain, therefore thou hadſt dee 
be _ 


SCENE ul. 


Claudiana, Angelica. 


Claud. I was impatient till he was gone, Madam, to 
deliver you this from you know who. 

Ang. Let's ſee it. 

Claud. As far as I can ſee, ſhe is not much diſpleaſed 
with it. 

Ang. Ah Claudina, how gentle is this Letter! what an 
2greeable Air the Courtiers have in all they ſay and do! 
what difference there is between them and our Country 
Loobies? 

Claud. I believe you have no great Love for the Dan- 
ins after you have K een them. 

Ang. Stay here; I'll go and write an Anſwer —— 

Claud. I believe there is no great need of deſi ing her 
to let it be a good humour d one But here $64 is 


S OK NE IV. 


chinder Claudine; ind Lan 


Claud Truly, Sir, you have made uſe of a very good 
Meſtenger. 

Clit. 1 durſt not ſend any of my own Servants —but 
dear Claudina, I muſt recompence you for the good Ser- 
vice you have done me. Feels in his Pockets. 

Claud. Oh, Sir, there's no need of it. No, Sir 1 need 
not give yourſelf the trouble; I ſerye you beca you de- 

er ve 
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ſerve it, and becauſe I have a natural Inclination to you. 
; [ Gives her Mony, 

Lub. Since we are to be married, give me that, that [ 
may put it to mine. : . 

Claud VII lay it up for you, together with the Buſs. 

Clit. Tell me, have you deliver d my Letter to your fair 
Miſtreſs? 

Claud. Yes, and ſhe's gone to Anſwer it. 

Clit. But, Claudina, is there no way to have ſome Diſ- 
courſe with her? | 

Claud. Yes, follow me, and I'll bring you to her. 

Clit. But won't ſhe take it ill? ſhall I run no Riſque by 
it ? 

Claud. No, no, her Husband is not at home; beſides, *tis 
not he that's to be managed, but her Parents; and if they're 
prepoſſeſs'd we have nothing elſe to fear. 

Clit. 1 leave all to you. 

Lab. Od I ſhall have a very cunning Wife; ſhe has Wit 
enough for four, | 


SCENE V. 


George Dandin, Lubin. 


Ges. Oh! here's my Man — Would I could get him to 

teſtific to the Parents what they are fo backward to believe. 

Lub. Ah! are you there Mr. Babbler? II defired you 
not to ſpeak of it, and you ſaid you wouldn't, You are a 
Blab, and went and told the Secret. 

Geo. Who? I? 

Lub. Yes, that you did. You went and told all to the 
Husband, who made the Devil to do. I'm glad to know 
you have ſuch a Tongue; I ſhall take care how I truft 
you-another time. 

Geo, But hear me, Friend. 

Lub. If you had not blabbed, I'd have told you what's 
doing now; but for your Puniſhment you ſhall know no- 
thing on't. 

Geo. Why, what's a doing? 

Lub. Nothing, nothing. This it is to tattle; but Ill 
put it out of your Power to tell again. 
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Geo. Stay a little. : 3 | 
Lub. Not at all. 


Geo. I want to ſpeak but one Word to you. 

Lub. No, no, — 4 a mind to — 2 

Geo. No, tis not for that. | 

Lab. Some fooliſh thing or other ] ſee what you 
watn. 

Geo. Quite another thing Hear me. | | 

Lub. No no You'd have we tell you that the Vi- 
count juſt now gave Mony to Claudina, and that ſhe car- 
2 him to her Miſtreſs —— But I e'nt ſuch an Aſs as 
t 


at comes to neither. 
Geo. Pray now. 

Lub. No. 

Geo. Ill give you 
Lub. Fiddle Faddle. 


SCENE Vl. 


George Dandin ſolus. 
I could not make uſe of this Booby as I deſigned —— 
But what has ſcaped from him will do as well, and if 
the Gallant is at my: Houſe, that will ſerve to convince 
the Father and Mother of their Daughter's Impudence---- . 
The deuce on't is, I don't know how to be the better for 
this Newys. If I go in, the Spark will eſcape, and what- 
ever I my ſelf ſee to my Diſhonour they Il never believe, 
but tell me I rave; on the other hand, if I go and fetch 
my Father and Mother-in-Law, without being ſure the 
park's with her, *twill-be the ſame thing, I-ſhall fall in- 
o the ſame Inconveniency as before; Cannot I go ſoft- 
and ſee the Truth on't. (Looks thro the Keyhole.) Ah 
leavens tis too true, there they are —— Now I can con- 
ound em; and as luck will have it, here come my Judges. 


SCENE VII. 


Mr. and Mrs. de Sotenville, George Dandin. 


Geo. Juſt now you would not believe me, and your 
Laughter gain'd the better. But now I can ſhew you 


how 
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how ſhe uſes me, and my Diſkonour is at preſent to clexr, 
that you can no longer doubt of it. 
Mr. Sot. What ! ! Son- in-Law, ſtill barping upon that 


String ? | 
Geo. Ves; but never with more Cauſe than now. 


Mrs, Sor. Do you come again, to amuze our Heads with 


this? 
Geo, Ves, Maca.” ut my Hewo is ſerved much 


worſe: 
Mr. Sor. are you never weary of i imporroning us? 
Geo. No; but I'm very weary: 15 ing taken for a 


Cully. 
Mrs. Sot, Will you never put away your extravagant 


Whims? 

Geo. No, Madam; but I'd fain put away a Wife that 
diſhonours me. 

Mrs. Sot. Lord, en iL. learn how to expreſs 104 
ſelf. 

Mr. Sot. S'heart, ofe leſs offendin Expreſſions. 

Geo. The Loſer has no cauſe oo Ti, 

Mrs. Sot. Remember you have marry'd a Gentlewoman: 

Geo. Yes, I do remember it to my Coſt. 

Mr. Sot. If you remember it, learn to ſpeak of her with 
more reſpect. 

Geo. Firſt let her learn to uſe me more honourably. 
What becauſe ſhe is a Gentlewoman has ſhe the Li- 
berty to make me what ſhe pleaſes, and 1 muſt not dare 
to breathe, I warrant ye? | 

My. Sor. What's the matter with you? what have you 
to ſay of her? did ſhe not plainly ſhew this Morning, 
that the did not fo much as know the Man you ſpoke to 
me of? 

Geo. ves — But what would you ſay if I ſhould now 
ſhew you that Spark with ker? 

Mrs. Sot. With her! 

Geo, Yes, with ber, and in my Houle. 

Mr. Sot. In your Houſe ! 

Geo. Ves. In my own Houſe, 

Mrs, Sot. If 't be fo, we ſhould be 9 8 her. 
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Mrs. Sot. Yes. The Honour of our Family is more 
dear to us than any thing elſe; and if what you ſay be 
true, we ſhall diſown her for our Daughter, and leave 
her to your Anger. 

Geo. Only follow me. 

Mrs. Sor. Take care you ben't deceived, 

Mr. Sot. Don't do as you did before. 

Geo, Lord, you ſhall ſęee There, did I lie? All go in. 


SCENE VIII. 


Scene draws, and diſcovers Angelica, Clitander and Clau- 
dina. Enter behind em Mr. and Mrs. Sotenville and George | 


Ang. I'm afraid we ſhall be ſurprized, and I muſt keep 
ſome Meaſures. 

Clit. Promiſe me then, Madam, to let me ſpeak to 
you to Night, | 

Ang. 1 will, if poſſible. | 
: Geo. Let's go ſoftly behind them, and try not to be 
een. | 

Claud. Ah! Madam, all is loſt—— Here's your Father 
and Mother, with your Husband, 

Clit. Ah! Heavens | 

Ang. Don't ſeem at all concern'd, III bring you off 
What; dare you beſo bold after this Morning's Work; do 
you difſemble your Thoughts in this Manner? I was told 
you were in love with me, and that you wanted to ſolli- 
cit me; I ſhow'd my Anger upon it, and expreſs'd my 
ſelf clearly to you publickly; you denied it, and gave me 
your Word that you'd never have a thought of offending, 
me; and yet the ſame Day you are ſo bold as to come 
and give me a Viſit; to tell me you love me, and ſay a 
hundred fooliſh things to make me anſwer your Extrava- 
gancies; as if I. were a Woman that wou'd violate my 
Marriage Vow, and go from the Virtue my Parents taught 
me. If my Father ſhou'd come to know it he'd teach 
you to go upon ſuch Undertakings. But a Woman of 
Honour does not love a Noiſe. [Beckons to Claudina to 
bring a Stick] 1 ſhall not trouble him about it, but will 

! ſhew 
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ſhew that as much a Woman as I am, I have Courage e- 
nough to Revenge myſelf of the Affronts that are put upon 
me. Four Actions are not Gentleman-like, neither will I 
uſe you like a Gentleman. [Takes a Stick and beats her 

Husband, inſtead F Clitander who puts Dan. before him. 

Clit. Hold, hold; enough. | "0 FM 

_ Bene hard, Madam. Fa 

Ang. If you have yet any Scruple I'll anſwer it. 

Claud. 2 other Gabe 3 you Court. [As to Clit, 

Ang. Ah Father, are you here? 

Mr. Sot. Yes, Ser and ſee that ia Wiſdom and Cou- 
rage you are a worthy Branch of the Houſe of the Soten- 
villes Let me Embrace thee, = | 

Mrs. Sot. Embrace me too, Daughter -- Alas! 1 Weep 
2 Joy; and ſee my own Blood in the things thou haſt 

one. | 

My, Sot. Son-in-Law, how glad ought you to be, and 
how fortunate for you is this Accident---- You had, indeed, 
juſt cauſe to be alarmed, but your Suſpicions are moſt ad- 
vantageouſly diffipated. | "SOA 

Mrs. Sot. Certainly, Son-in-Law; and now you have 
reaſon to be the moſt contented Man in the World. 

Claud. So he ſhould. What a Wife there is! you are 

too happy in her; you ought to kiſs the very Ground 
the goes on. {29 | 
Geo. Traitreſs ! | 95 44 
Mr. Sot. What now, Son in- Law? Why don't you thank 
your Wife for the Friendſhip you ſee ſhe ſhews for you ? 
Ang. No, no, Father, there's no need of it. He has 
no Obligation to me for what juſt now happened; all I 
did was for the Love of my {ſelf only. ; 
© Mr. Sor. Where are you going, Daughter. | 
Ang. I am retiring, Father, to avoid his Compliments. 
: 7 5 8 Exit. 
Claud. She has reaſon to be angry. She's a Wife that 
deſerves to be adored; you don't uſe her as you ought, 
Seo. Deceitſul Jade a | 
Mr. Sos, She's angry at what happened juſt naw; but 
till ſoon be over if you fondle ber a little — Adieu, 
Son. in. Law, you haye now no further Cauſe to be _ 


nien nes . 
"the Wan ron Wires. 5x 


eafie— Go and be reconciled, and try to appeaſe her by 


laying the Fault on your Suſpieionsass 

Mrs. Sat. You oughtto'confider ſne's one that's brought 
up to Virtue, and is not accuſtomed to be ſuſpected of 
any baſe Action. Farewell. I am glad to ſee your Diſ- 
orders quieted; how pleaſed ought you to be at her Cons 
duct. | [EE 
Geo. I ſay nothing; for what ſhould I get by ſpeak- 
ing ?----Sure nothing was ever equal to my Diſgrace---< 
I admire my Ill luck and the cunning Trick of my 
damned Wife, to make her ſelf appear in the right, and 
me in the wrong. Shall I always be outdone by her ? 
Will Appearances always be againſt me, and mall I never 
convince em of my Wive's Audaciouſneſs? Oh Heav'n, 
ſecond my Deſigns and grant me the favour to let me 


diſcover my Diſhonour publickly. 


: 
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20.4 


Clitander, Lubin. 


* H E Night is far advanced, I'm afraid Ive ſtaid 
too long. I can't ſee my way tis ſo dark; Lu- 
bm ! | £3657 C;arid \ 2 
Lub. Sir. Lv 
Clic. Is this the way ? _ nne 4ack £2) 
Lub. I believe ſo——S'niggers tis a, fooliſh Night, for 
being ſo dark: nab? A a 1 of? | 
it. Tis certainly in the wrong. Zut if on one hand 
it hinders us from ſeeing, on the other it hinders us from 
being ſeen. Wi | * 
Lub. That's true; Then it is not ſo much in the wrong 
—— I would fain know, Sir, you who are a Schollard, 
why 'tis not Light at Night? hat nher 814 
Clit. Tis a hard Queſtion You are curious, Lavin. 
Laub. Yes —— It 1 had ftady'd I ſhould have thaught 
of things that were neyer thought of, 
EY E 2 Clits 


„„ Ya. es 


1 


* * 
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Clit. I believe it— You look as if you bad a ſubtle 
and penetrating Wit. | 

Lub. I do ſo— Stay I can conſtrue Latin, though 
I never learn't it; for t'other Day ſeeing COLLEGIU 


written on a great Door, I _ it ſignified COLLEGE. 
Why 


Clit. Did you fo! —— then you can read, Lubin: 

Lub. Yes; I can read Printing, but I never learnt to 
read Writing. | 

Clit. We are over-againſt the Houſe — This is the 
Signal that Claudina gives. e 


Lub. Faith that Girl is worth her weight in Gold: I 


"_ her — K 1 ; Ge 
Clit. I brought with me that you ma to her. 
Lub. Sir, 15 ne 4 7 

Clit. Huſa— I hear a Noiſe. 


SCENE II. 


: Angelica, Claudina, Clitander, and Lubin. 


Ang. Claudina. 

Claud. Anon? | 
Ang. Leave the Door half open. 
Claud. 1 have don't already. 
Clie. Tis they St. ; 
Ang. St. 
Lub. St. 
Claud. St. 
Clrt. (To Claudina.) Madam. 
Ang. (To Lub.) What? 
Lad, (To Ang.) Claudina. 
Claud. Who is't ? | 
Qi. (To Claud.) Ah? Madam how glad am 1 
Laub. (To Ang.) Claudma, dear ina 

Claud Soft; Sir! | [To Clit, 
Avg. (To Lub.) Hold, Lubin. 

Clit. Is it you, Claudina? 

Claud. Yes. | 

Eub. Is it you, Madam? 

Ang. Les. 

Claus, You have miſtaken one for t other. 


— 
* 


Luk 
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Lal. In the dark all Cats are rex. 
Ang. Is it you, Clitander ? 
Clit. Yes Madam. 
Ang. My Husband ſcores. to 3 ſo 1 took 
this Opportunity to come to you. 
Clit. Let's look for ſome place to fit down in. 
Claud. 2 by 15 f weg- of. " wy | | 
They go t at the further part e Stage en a N 
wr Claudina, where are you? 7 i 1 


SCENE II. 


Geo. Dandin and Lubin. 


Geo, I heard my Wife ſteal down, ſo I dreſs'd my car 
quickly, and have followed her. Where can ſhe be? Is 
ſhe gone out? 

Tub. [Takes Geo. for Claud.] Where are you, Claudina : 
Oh are you here. Faith your Maſter. is finely caught, and 
|. think this every whit as Comical as the Blows you told 
_ were given him. Your Miſtreſs ſays he is now ſuo- 

like any Devil; little does he think that the Vicount 

nd we are together, whilſt he ſleeps. I'd fain know what 
he's dreaming of. Tis extremely comical ? What good 
does he get now by being jealous of his Wife, and de- 
ſirous 4 her all to Himelf Tis an impertinent Hu- 
mour; the Vicount does him too much Honour. Why 
don't you ſpeak, Claudina? Come let's follow em; give 
me thy pretty little Hand that I may kiſs it — Ah, this is 
pure——1 think I am eating of Sweatmeats, [.45 he 
kiſſes Dandin's Hand, Dandin gives hiim a hard puſh on the Face. 

Lub. Zblood, how you ſerve one. This pretty little 
hand is plaguy hard. | 

Geo. Who goes there ? 

. Laub. No body. 

Ger. He — away, and leaves me inform d of my 
Huſſy's new Tricks. I muſt without delay ſend for her 
— this Accident will give me a good handle to put 
ber away —— Soho, Colin, Colin. 


SCENE 


1 Grondcr DAN DI: Or, 


SI» | | ED O17 U4 .u34 
SCENE"... 5. 
Colin at the Window, Geo. Dand in. l La 
Colin. Sir. 5 * 
Geo. Come down quickly. 8 
Col. Here I am [leaping out of the Window) Wou d 
you have me be quicker? ah > 
Ceo. Are you here? g 
Col. Yes, Sir. [hilt Dandin peaks on one ſide, Colin 
| goes to h other. 
Geo. Soft. Speak low. Hearken. Go to my Father 
and Mother- in- Law, and tell them l deſire they'd come 
- hither inſtantly. Do ye hear. Why Colin, Colin. 


* 


my * 
Dein 


5 18. 


Colin. [On the other ſide.) Sir? . 
Geo. Where the Devil are you? . 
Col. Here. ; 


Geo, [As they go to look one another they paſs by each other. 
Pox take the Booby, where is he? I fay, go immedi- 
ately to my Father and Mother-in-Law, and tell em that 
I deſire em to come hither preſently? Do you hear? 
Anſwer-----Colinz, Colm. | | 

Col. [On the other fide.) Sir! 

Geo. This hang Dog will make me' mad----come hither, 
I fay. [They jofile, and both fall.] Ah Traitor! He has 
lamed me. Where are you? If I come at you I'll beat 
you like a Stock-fiſh. I believe he runs away from me. 

Col. You may be ſure I do. | 

Geo, Will you come hither ? S 

Col. Who'd be Fool then? 

Geo. Come hither, I tell you. 

Col. No, you'll beat me. 
Geo. Well no, I won't. 
Col. Indeed won't you? 


Geo. Indeed I won't. Come hicher. You may be glad 


I ſtand in need of you. Go quickly from me, and deſire 
my Father and Mother-in- Law to come hither as ſoon as 
poſſible, and tell em tis about an Affair of the utmoſt 
Conſequence— If they make any Scruple, becauſe of 
the time of Night, be jure you preſs them, and * 'em 

now 


An 


decen 
celer! 
Ge( 
Cli 
and u 
you, | 
Ges 
Cli. 
form” 
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know tis very requiſite they ſhoud como, bene 
Condition they may be in. D'ye hear. | b 
2 back quickly Tl wh gain, and 
* ck quickly in, and 
ſtay till But Il hear ſomebody s not go ife / 
III 2 uſe of the Obſcurity, and liſten. | 


d SCENE. V. 
Clitander, Angelica, Claudina, Lubin, and Geo. Dania: 
in Ang. Tis time to go in. | 
Clit, Why fo ſoon? n | 
er Ang. We hs had Diſcourſe enough. . 
me Clit, Ah! Madam; is it poſſible I ſhou'd ever have 


Diſcourſe enough with you; or in ſo little time ſay all I 
have to ſay to you? *'T'wou'd take me up whole Days to 
tell you all I think; nor have I yet told you the 1 part 
of what I wanted to ſay to you. 
Ang. We'll hear the reſt another time. 
edi- Clit. Alas! how you wound my Soul when you alk of 
hat Wl parting, and how ſorrowful do you leave me 
ar ? Ang. We ſhall find means to meet again. 
Clit. Aye But then I conſider that when you leave 
me you po o to a Husband ——that Thought kills me, and 
her, W the Privileges which Husbands take are cruel things to a 
has real Lover. 
beat Ang, Are you weak enough to have that Uneafineſs, 
me. WW and do you think all Husbands are amiable? We marry 
them, becauſe we can't help it, and it depends. on the 
Will of our Parents, who regard nothing but Wealth; 
but we know how to fit them, and they are mightily 
deceived if they think we eſteem them more than ** 
deſerve. | 
Geo. Theſe are our bleſſed Wives! 
Clit. How little worth y of you is he that poſſeſſes you, 
glad nd what a ſtrange Match there's made between one like, 


jefire ¶ you, and ſuch a Fellow as him! 

on as Geo. Poor Husbands! how are you uſed ? 

moſt Clit. You deſerve quite another Lot; Heaven never 
ſe of Fform'd oy to be the Wiſe of a Peaſant. q 
em Cie 
now 
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Ges. Wou'd ſhe were thine, you'd change your Tone 
-----but I'Il go in, I have heard enough, 
Claud. Madam, if you mean to rail at your Husband 
any more, make haſte, for 'tis late. 
Clit. How cruel you are, Claudina! 
Avg. She's in the right. Let's ſeparate. 
Clit, Since you will have it ſo, we muſt. But at leaſt 
Pity me for the ſorrowful Hours I ſhall ſpend, 


Aug. —_—__ | 

Tab. Where are you, Claudina, I wavt to bid you good 

Night. | GEE. 
Claud. Go, go, I can receive it here, and bid you as 

much. | 


SCENE V. 8 


Angelica, Claudina, George Dandin. 


Ang. Let's go in again ſoftly. 
Claud. The Door is ſhut. 
Ang. I have the Maſter Key. 
Claud. Open it ſoftly then. | 
Ang. Tis ſhut on the Infide; what ſhall we do? 
Claud. Call the Boy that lies there. 
Ang. Colin, Colin, Colin. | 
Geo. (putting his Head out of the Window ) Colin, Colin? 
Haye I caught you, Madam Wife ? You play fine Pranks 
while 1 ſleep, I'm glad to ſee you out at this time of 
Night. | 
Ang. Well, and where's the great harm of taking the 
Cool of the Evening ? | 
Geo. Yes, yes. Tis a fine time to take the Cool in; 
*tis rather a Heat, Hufſy; we know the whole Intrigue, 
We heard your gentle Diſcourſe, and the great Praiſe each 
of you gave me. But my Comfort is, I ſhall ſoon be re- 
venged; your Father and Mother will now be convinced 
of the Juſtice of my Complaint, and the Irregularity of 
wh Conduct. I have ſent for them, they'll be here pre- 
ently. | 
| 2 Ah Heav'ns! 


£land, Madam. 
N Geo, 


ſweet Hi 
very glad 
to fawn u 
Ang. 
Diſpleaſur 
Geo. A] 
this Accic 
own, 
Vous: 1 


00, 
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Geo. No doubt but tis à Miſchance you little expected. 
Now I triumph, and have where withal to pull you dowyn 
in your Wedding Shoes, and ſpoilł your Niki Hitherto 
you have derided my Accuſations, —— your Parents. 
and colour d over your Miſdemeanors. I might fee what 
Loud, your Cunning always carried it over my Truth, 
and you Aill found out ſome way or other to make them 
believe that you were in the Right. But nou, thank 
God, things will be ſnewnuin a true 2 and! 7 
Impudence will be quite confounded. | | 

Ang. Pray let the Door be open d. 43, 3.5 eee 
Geo. No, ne, thoſe 1 have ent 6b ſhall come 
un have them find you Abroad at this fine time 
of Night. While you ſtay for them Id have you invent 
ſome Stratagem to get out of this Buſineſs tos! Find 
out ſome means to put a glols npon your Pranks: Imagine 
ſome Trick to make you appear Iniiocent Some ſpecibus 
pretence of Nocturnal Pilgrimage, Wn a Friend in La- 
bour whom you went. to help. > 1238001 

Aug. No, I don't intend to achvile any Thing from 
you, I don't mean to defend my: ſelf, nor deny chivgs, 
tince you: know them. „ 

Seb. Tis only becauſe you can find: no way to do it, 
nor can invent any Excule but what: Go be convifted 
of Falſit . {1867 mene Ken DOT vi! 
Ang. Les Ken Em Fe wiong;” and: that you 
have cauſe to complain, But pray dont expoſe me to 
the ill: Humour öf my Parents, but let the Def by o- 
pen'd quickly. 

Geo. I muſt beg your Pardon. . 

Ang. Dear, ſwert Husband; I conjure you ads. 0 

Geo. Dear, ſweet Husband! Ay, now lam your dear 
ſweet Husband, becauſe you find your ſelf -eabght5-Pm 
very glad on't, for you never coblt it in Four 'Head:Before 
to fawn upon me. . 

Ang. Welk A' promiſe never de you any an of 
Diſpleaſure a apt and. 2 i 


Geo. All this will do no good. I'm reſolved to improve 
oo Accident, and it concerns me to haye ycur Tricks 
OWN. 


V OL, IV, I Ang. 
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ence. 3 | 
Geo. Well? what have to ſay? ?: 7 Tao 
Ang. Tis true I have - offended, I confeſs it again, 
and your Reſentment is juſt, I took the Opportunity 
whilſt you ſlept, and did give a meeting to the Perſon 
you mention. But theſe are Actions that are pardonable 
at my Age; Sallies of Youth, which has not yet had Ex- 
perience, and is but juſt begun to ſee the World. Liber. 
ties which one takes without thinking any harm, and 
which at the bottom are not at all Criminal. 8 
Geo. Les, ſo you ſay; theſe fort of things you'd have 
me piouſly believe, | 
Ang. 1 don't go about to excuſe my ſelf from being 
faulty to you, and I defire you to forget an Offence for 
which 1 heartily beg your Pardon; do not expoſe: me to 
the Reproofs of a Father and Mother. If you generouſly 
grant me the Favour I beg of you, that obliging way. of 
proceeding, that Goedneſs which you'll ſhew me, 
will entirely gain me. It will touch my Heart, and 
breed in it a Love for you, which neither my Parents 
Power, nor my Marriage Vow cou'd ever produce. In 
a word, 'twill cauſe me to renounce all manner of Gal- 
lantry, and make me have no Love for any thing but you, 
I give you my Promiſe, that henceforwards Ill be the beſt of 
Wives, and will ſhew ſo much Friendſhip for you, that 
you ſhall be ſatisfied with it. '; 
Seo. Ah Crocodile; Smile in my Face, and cut my 
Throat. | 
Ang. Grant me this Fayour, 
Geo. No more Words J am inexorable. 
Ang. Shew yourſelf Generous. 
* Ges. No. . $4 - 3 
Ang. For Heaven's ſake. | 
Geo, No. ent 
An. I conjure you from the bottom of my Heart. 
Ges. No, no, no. I'll undeceive People in their Opi. 
nion of you, and will have your Confuſion be Publick. 


4 


Tt a7 


: » 


An. 


An; 


Notice 
thing, 
Geo. 
Ang 
Stab m 
Geo. 
Ang 
Differe! 
as well 
I am fc 
ther'd 
my De 
a Puniſ 
provoke 
on you; 
ſuch a 
kill ther 
the Crue 
\ Gee. | 
of Faſhio 
Ang. 
in your 
Swear th 
of one in 
Geo. F 
Ang. 
tent us bo 
— Hea 
ud that 
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Geo, Su 
that I ma 
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Vn, 
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comes out 
ip in and 
0; the 
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. "Well — If you reduce me to Deſpair, I give you 
Gyr thata wes inſuch a Condition able of toy 
thing, and that I'll do ſomething you ſhall 3 of. 
Geo. And pray Madam, what will your Lady ſhip do? 
Ang. Vil be upon Extreams, and with this Knife III 
Stab my ſelf upon the Spot. | 
Geo. Ha, ha, ha. With all my Heart. oe 
Ang. Twon't de ſo well for you as you imagine. Our 

Differences are-known throughout all the Neighbourhood, 

as well as the continual Suſpicions you have of me, When 

I am found dead, no body will doubt but that you mur- 

ther'd me, and my Parents are not , thoſe that will let 

my Death go unpuniſh'd ; they wall inflict as ſevere 

a Puniſhment upon you as the Heat of their Anger .can 

provoke them to. By this means I ſhall be reveng'd 
| on you; nor ſhall I be the firſt that has had recourſe to 

ſuch a Revenge; for ſeveral have made no ſeruple to 
kill themſelves, that they might. deftroy ; thoſe that had 
ue Cruelty to drive them to ſuch Extremities. 

Geo. Ho, Ho; Self Murther has been a great whileout 
1 depend upon't Ill do't; and if youperfiſt 
Ang. You may depend upon't o't; and if you 
; in — Refs, a. do not let the Door be open d, I 
swear that immediately I'll ſhew how far the Reſolution 

ot one in Deſpair will reach. | 

Geo. Fillyfally—— I en't ſo ſoon frighten'd. 

Aug. Well; ſince it muſt be ſo, here's what will con- 
tent us both, and ſhew whether 1 Jeſt or no—— Tis done 
TH — Heaven grant my Death may be revenged as I deſire---- 
ind that he who was the cauſe of it may receive a juſt 
Puniſhment for his Cruelty towards me. 

Geo, Sure ſhe won't be ſo Malicious as to kill herſelf 
that 1 may be hang'd——Nl take a Light and go down. 
to ſee. [Goes from the Window. 
: Ang. St —— Silence —— Stand up cloſe here by the 

oor. 2 8153 | 415 

Geo, Sure a Woman's Spight won't go fo far. [He 
unes out with a bit of Candle not 4 ar them, — 
ip in and ſhut the Door.] There's no body here {thought 
9; the Jade ran away, ſeeing ſhe cou'd not gau up- 
mn me either by Prayers or 1 So much the bet- 

—_— ter; 


pi 
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ing. 
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ter; this, will make things ſtill 'worſe, and her Parents 
when they come will ſee her Crime the plainer —— The 
Door's ſhut. So, ho; open the Door there, ſomebody, 

Ang. [At the Window with Claudina] What! is it you! 
Where have you been, Sirrah! Is this an hour to come 
Home at, when the Day is ready to appear. Is this man- 


ner of Living fit for an hotieſt Husband? 89 
Claud. Very fine Go out drunkening all Night, 
and leave a povr Young Wife alone at Home? | 


Geo. Why, have you the Impudence to | 
Ang. Go, go, Traytor ; I am weary of your Pranks, 
and will go this Minute and complain to my Father and 
Mother. | 

Geo, What, are—— 


Ar. and: Mvs. Sotenville in their Night-Gowns lighted by 
Colin; Claudina, Angelica, and George Dandin. 
Ang. Pray come and do me Juſtice upon the greateſt 


Inſoles in the World, on a Husband whoſe Brain is ſo 
diſturb'd with Wine and Jealouſy, that he neither knows 
what he ſays or does, and has himſelf ſent for you to make 
is of the ſtrangeſt Extravagancy that was ever 
Here he comes Home as you ſee after he has 
made me wait all Night, and if you'll hearken to him he'll 
tell you that he has the greateſt Complaints in the World 
to make of me; that whilſt he ſlept, I ſtole from him to 
run a Whoring, and a hundred other Tales of the like 


you Witne 
teard of. 


Nature, which he's going to utter ? 
Geo. Here's a fine Baggage for you 


Claud. Yes --- He'd fain make us believe that he was in 
the Hcuſe, and we were Abroad; nor can we beat it out 


of his Head, but that it is ſo. 
Mr Sot. What's the Meaning of this? 


us 


Geo. Never Was—— 


Mrs. Sot. Tis a great Piece of Impudence to ſend for 


Ang. 


hither 
Geo 
Mr 
Geo 
My 
be bor 
Geo 
Mr. 
able. 
Geo. 
Mrs 
Diſtan 
Geo 
have nc 
Ang 
Clan 
Mr. 
Geo. 
and 
Mr. 
vaganc 
Geo. 
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Ang. No, Father, I can no longer endure ſuch a Hul. 
band. My Patience is quite tired out, and he has given 
me a hundred abuſive Words. 

Mr. Sot. Sheart, you're a baſe Fellow. 

Claud. Tis a pity to ſee a poor Voung Lady uſed thus 
— it cries to Heaven for VE: 1 

Geo. Can you 

Mrs. Sot. Go, you ought to dye with POLE 

Geo, Let me ſpeak but two Words to you. 

Ang. Ay, hear him, he'll tell you a fine Tale truly. 

Geo, I ſhall run Mad. 

Claud. He has drank ſo much, that there's no living 
with him---- Foh----the Smell of the Wine reaches quite 
hither, 

Geo. Father-in-Law, 1 conjüre vou—— 

Mr Sot; Go further off---- You ſtink of Wine. 

Geo Madam, 1 i 

Mrs, Sot. Fy, don t come near me; your Breath cannot 
be borne. 

Geo. Let me-. 

Mr. Sot. Go further off, I tell you "Tis not ſuffer- 
able. 

Geo, Pray let me---- 

Mrs, Sot. Fogh, you turn my Stomach, Speak es 
Diſtance. 

Geo. Well, Then! m ſpeak | at a diſtance — 1'll Swear 
have nat ſtir d out of my Houſe, but, *twas ſhe went Abroad. 

Ang. Did not I tell you ſo? * 

Claud. You may ſee how probable it is. 

Mr. Sort. Go —— You Jeſt — Come down, Deter. 

Geo. 1 call Heaven to witneſs ant! i was in the Houſe, 
1— 

Mr. Sot. Hold your peace; tis an inſupportable Extras 
vagance.: . . 

Geo. May Thunder ſtrike me dead this Minute, if 

Mr. Sot. Don't trouble me any more with your Nog- 
ſenſe; but think of asking yeur Wives Pardon. ' 

Geo. Ask her Pardon! 

Mr. Sot. Yes, this Moment. 

Geo. What, * —— ; 1 

: 13 4 72 . My, 
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Mr. Sor. S heart if you reply, 111 teach you what tis 0 A 
to jeſt with us. | 2 
Geo. Poor George Dandin 12 
Mr. Sot. Come dovyn, Daughter, that your Husband may in ag 


ask your Pardon. : 
Ang. [Comes down] Can Jever pardon him what he has 
ſaid to me? No, Father, tis impoſſible I fhou'd ever do 
it, and I beg you'd ſeparate me from a Husband with whom 
I can live no longer, 0 
Claud. How can he? 17 
Mr. Sot. Daughter, ſuch Separations are always ſcanda- like 
lous; you ought to ſhew yourſelf more wiſe than him, 
and be patient for once. 
Ang. What! be patient after ſuch unworthy Uſage ? no, 
Father; I can never conſent to it. 
Mr. Sort. You muſt, Daughter; I command you to do 


Ang. That Word flops my Mouth; you have an abſo- 
Jute Power over me. 
Claud. Gentle Creature! 8 
Ang. Tis hard to forget ſuch Injuries; but whatever 
Violence I do myſelf, tis my Duty to obey you. 
Claud. Poor Lamb! 
Mr. Sot. Come 1 "THOR 4 : * aq 
All you make him do wi ify nothin 
to bn eld Trade again by to 12 : 14 | 
Mr. Sot. We'll take care about it. Come upon 
your Knees, | 
Seo. Upon my Knees? 
Mr. Sat. Yes, upon your Knees, immediately. 
Geo. [Os his Knees] Ah Heavens! what muſt 1 ſay 
Mr. Sat. Madam, I beg your Pardon. 
Geo. Madam, I beg your Pardon. | 
Mr, Sat. For the Extravagance I have committed. 
Geo. For the Extravagance I have committed---- in mar. 
rying you. [aſede, 
Mr. Sort. Aud I promiſe to be better for the future. 
Geo. And I promiſe to be better for the future. 
Mr. Sor, See you be ſo; and know that this is the laſt 
of your Impertinences we Il bear with 


like me has marry d an ill Wife, the beſt thing he can do, 


w 


dhe WAN TON Wire. — © - } « 1 
5 you owe to your Wife, and thoſe that gave her 


Mr, Sor. The Day begins te appear. Farewell. Go 
oy again and grow wiſer--- Come, my Dear, we'll go to 


SCENE Vill. 
George Dandin, Solus. 2 | 
I ſee I muſt deſiſt, there's no Remedy; when any one 
is to go and fling himſelf headlong into the Sea. 
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PREFACE 


ERE is 2 Comedy which has made a great di- 
ſturbance, and: which has been a long time per- 


ſecuted ; the Perſons whom it ridicules have 

plainly ſhewn themſelves to be: more rful in France, 
than any I ever before laſh'id. The Marquiſſes, the Af. 
fected Ladies, the Cuckolds, and the Phyſicians, have 
ceably ſuffer'd themſelves to bo ted; and they 
ave pretended to be diverted with the Deſeriptions that 
were made of them, as well as the reſt: But the H ites 
won't take a Jeſt; they were amazed that I ſhould be ſo 
bold as to mock their Grimaces, and decry a Trade which 
ſo many Perſons of Note profeſs. Tis a Crime they can 
never Pardon; and they all arm'd: againſt my Play With 
a terrible Fury. They took care not to attack it on the 
fide which offended them; they were more cunning than 
that comes too, and have more Policy than to diſcoyer 
the bottom of their Soul. According to their laudable 
Cuſtom, they cover'd their own Intereſts with the Cauſe 
of God, and they pretend that the Tartuffe offends Piety, 
that it is full of N air winrar from one end to t'other,; and 
they can ſee nothing in it but what ought to be commit- 
ed to the Flames, Every Syllable in it is impious; the 
very Geſtures are faulty; and the leaſt motion of the Rye, 
the leaſt ſnake of the Head, the leaſt Step, either to the 
right or left, conceals Myſteries, which they find a way 
to explain to my Diſadvantage. My ſubmitting it to the 
judgment of my Friends, and the Cenſure of all the World, 
wou'd not do. The Corrections I made in it; the Judg- 
ment of the King and Queen, who ſaw it; the Approba- 
tion 
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tion of great Princes, and of the Miniſters of State, whe 
have honour d it publickly with their Preſence; the Teſti- 
monies of People of Virtue who think it of ſome uſe; 
all this had no effect upon em. They won't bate an Ace, 
and they ſtill ſer on the undiſcreet Zealots, who exclaim 
againſt me in publick, abuſe me out of Piety, and damn 
me for Charity ſake. MY 
I ſhou'& not much care for any thing they cou'd ſay, if 

it were not for the Trick they have got of creating me 
Enemies whom [| reſpect, and of ſeducing People that are 
truly good,” whoſe Credulity they impoſe upon. and who, 
thro their Zeal for the Intereſt of Heaven, eaſily receive 
the Impreſſions that are given 'em. This is what obliges 
me to defend my ſelf. . Tis only to the truly Devout that 
I mean to juſtice my ſelf about the Conduct of my Co- 
medy; and I conjure them not to condemn any thing 
till they haye ſeen it; to lay atide Prejudice, and not to 
be Tools to the Paſſion of thoſe whoſe Grimaces are a 
Diſhonour to them. 
If they will take the Pains to examine my Comedy im- 
partially, they will certainly find that my Intentions 
throughout are all innocent, and that it does not at all 
tend to ridicule the things that ought to be revered; that 
1 have handled it with all the Precaution that the Delica- 
cy of the matter required; and that I have uſed all the 
Art and Care I cou'd to diſtinguiſh the Character of the 
1 from that of the truly good Man. Therefore 
I have employ d two whole Acts to prepare the entrance 
of my Villain. He don't hold the Audience in Suſpence 
a moment; he is preſently known by the Marks I give 
him, and from one end to t'other he don't ſpeak a Word, 
nor uſe an Action, but what deſcribes to the Spectators 
the Character of a wicked Man, and ſets off that of a 
truly good Man, which I oppoſe to him. | 

I know that in anſwer to what I ſay, thoſe Gentlemen 
endeayour to inſinuate, that ſuch matters are not fit for 
the Stage: But, with their Permiflion, pray what may 
they ground this fine Maxim upon? Tis a Propoſition 
Which they only ſuppoſe, and which they do not give any 
Proof of; and certainly, it wou'd be no very hard mat- 
+4 ter 
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ter to ſhew em that Comedy, amongſt the Ancients, had 
its Riſe from Religion, and was a part of their Myſteries; 
that the Spaniards, our Neighbours, hardly celebrate any 
Saint's Day without a Play; and that even amongſt us it 
owes its Birth to a Religious Society, to which the Hotel. 
de Bourgogne ſtill belongs; that tis a Place which was 

iven to repreſent the moſt important , Myſteries of our 
Fach in; that there are Extant to this Day, Comedies prin- 
ted in Gothick Characters, by the Name of a Doctor of 
the Sorbonne; and without fetching our Arguments ſo far, 
that even in our Days there have been played ſome holy 
Pieces of M. Corneille, which have been the Admiration 
of all France. 

If the Buſineſs of the Drama is to correct the Vices of 
Mankind, 1 don't ſee for what Reaſon any Vice ſhould 
be privileged. - This Vice is of a much. more dange- 
rous Conſequence than all the others; and we have 
found that the Stage has a good Hand at Correction. 
The fineſt Strokes of a ſerious Morality are ſometimes 
leſs effectual than thoſe of Satire; and nothing repre- 
hends moſt Men better than the Deſcription of their Faults, 
'Tis a great Blow to the Vicious, to expoſe em to the 
Laughter of all the World. People can endure to be, 
reproved, but not to be ridiculed. They would: willingly. 
be Knaves, but not-Fools. | re 

I am reproved for putting Terms of Piety in the 
Mouth of my Impoſtor: And how could I help it, to re- 
preſent the Character of a Hypocrite? I think tis enough 
that I ſhew the ill Motives that induce him to ſay things, 
and that I have kept him from conſecrated Terms, which 
the publick could not patiently have ſuffered him to make, 
an ill Uſe of: But in the fourth Act he Preaches up a 
pernicious Morality! But is that Morality, any thing more, 
than what every Body has heard over and over again? 
does it teach any thing new in my Comedy? and need 
it be feared that Things ſo generally deteſted ſhould. 
make any Impreſſion on People's Minds? that they are 
ser the more dangerous, becauſe I bring em on the 
Stage? that the Mouth of a Libertine gives em any 
Weight? 
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Weight ? There is no Likelihood in that; and the Pub- 
lick muſt either approve the Tartuffe, or condemn all Plays 
in general. Fo | 

And this is what has been . aimed at of late; 
the Stage was never ſo much railed at as it is now. 1 
muſt needs own, there are ſome Fathers of the Church, 
vrho have condemned Plays; but then it muſt be granted me, 
that there are others among em, who have given it milder 
Treatment. Thus the Authority where with People en- 
deavour to maintain the Cenſure is deſtroyed; and all the 
Conſequence that can be drawn from this Diverſity of 
Opinions in Minds enlightened with the ſame Underſtand- 
ing, is that they have taken Plays differently; and that 
the one have conſidered them in their Purity, when the 
others have looked upon them in their Corruption, and 
mixed with all thoſe ſhameful! Spectacles, which are juſt- 
ly called Spectacles of Filthineſs. 5 

- And indeed, (fince we ought to diſcourſe of Things 
and not of Words, and fince moſt Contrarieties proceed 
from a Miſunderſtanding, and from confounding oppoſite 
Things in one and the fame Word:) we need only take 
away the Veil of Equivocation, and obſerve what Come- 
dy is in it ſelf, to ſee whether it be fo blameable. It 
will then undoubtedly appear, that being only an ingeni- 
ous Poem which agreeably reproves the Faults of Man- 
kind, it cannot be cenſured without Injuſtice. And if 
we will in this Caſe give any heed to the Teſtimony of 
Antiquity, it will tell- us that its moſt eelebrated Philoſo- 
phers have praiſed Comedy; they who profeſſed ſuch an 
Auſtere Wiſdom, and who inceſſantly were crying againſt 
the Vices of their Time. It will ſhew us that Ariſtotle 
conſecrated many of his Lucubrations to the Stage, and 
took the Pains to reduce the Art of Writing Plays into 
Rules. It will teach us that its greateſt Men, and thoſe 
of the firſt Rank, were proud of Writing 'em'themfelves; 
and that there were others who did not diſdain to repeat 
thoſe which they had compoſed; in publick; that Greece 
teſtified irs Eſteem for that Art by glorious Prizes, and by 


the noble Theatres with which it honoured it; and, to 
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conclude, that in Rome that fame Art has likewiſe recei- 
ved extraordinary Honours : I don't mean in Rome De- 
bauched; -and under the Licentiouſneſs of the Emperors, 
but in Rome Diſciplined, under the Wiſdom cf the Conſuls, 
and in the Vigour of the Roman Virtue. 

I own that there have'been times wherein Comedy has 
been corrupted. And what is there in the World but 
what is daily corrupted? There is nothing ſo innocent 
but what Men may make criminal; no Art ſe whole- 
ſome, whoſe Intentions they are not capable to over- 
throw; nothing fo good in it ſelf, but what they can 
turn to an ill Uſe, Phyſick is a profitable Art, and every 
one reveres it as one of the moſt excellent Things we 
have, and yet there has been a time wherein it has made 
it ſelf odious, and tis often made an Art of poiſoning, 
Men. Philoſophy is a Gift of Heayen : It was given us 
to form our Minds to the Knowledge of a God, by the 
Contemplation of the Miracles of Nature; and yet tis e- 
vident that tis often made a contrary Uſe of, and that it 
has often been publickly employed to maintain Impiety. 
Eyen the moſt holy Things are not ſecure againſt the Cor- 
ruption of Men; and there are ſome Villains who daily 
abuſe Piety, and make it ſerye to the greateſt Crimes; 
but yet we omit not to make the Dittinctions that ought 
to be made. We dont confound in a falſe Conſequence 
the Goodneſs of Things corrupted with the Wickedneſi 
of the Corrupters. We always feparate the ill Uſe, from 
the Intention of an Art; and as no Body, goes about to 
prohibit Phyſiek, becauſe it was baniſned from Rome; nor 
Philoſophy, becauſe it was publickly condemned in Athens, 
ſo no Body ought to interdict Comedy, becauſe it has been 
cenſured in ſome Ages. That Cenſure had its Reaſons, 
which would not ſubſiſt here. It confined it ſelf to what 
it ſawy, and we ought not to ſtretch it beyond the Bounds 
it gave it ſelf, to extend it further than we ought, and 
to make it include the innocent as well as the guilty. 
The Comedy which that meant to Attack, is in no wiſe the 
Comedy that we would defend, We ſhould take care not to 


con- 
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confound the one with other. They are two. Per- 
ſons whoſe, Manners, are entirely oppoſite. They have 
no other Relation to one another, than Reſemblance 
of the Name; and twould be a great Piece of Injuſtice 
to condemn Olimpia, who is a good Woman, becauſe 
there has been an Olimpia who was a wicked one. Such 
a Sentence would without doubt breed a great Diſorder in 
the World. Nothing could eſcape. Condemnation; and 
fince this Rigour is not uſed to ſo many Things which 
are daily abuſed, People ought to ſhew the ſame, Fayour 
to Comedy, and approve Theatrical Pieces, when In- 
ſtruction and Virtue reign in em. 

I know there are ſome ſo ſcrupulous, that they cannot 
endure any Plays; who ſay that thoſe which are beſt are 
moſt dangerous; that the Paſſions which are deſcribed in 
"Em, are 4 much the more touching, as they are full of 
Virtue, and that the Soul is e by ſuch Repreſentati- 
ons. I can't ſee what great Crime there is in Wits mo- 
ved at the Sight of a laudable Paſſion; and this Inſenſibility 
which they wou'd fain bring our Soul up to, is a high Flight 
of Virtue! I'm afraid ſuch great Perfection is beyond the 
Strength of humane Nature; and I believe twould be 
better to endeavour to rectify and ſoften the Paſſions of 
Mankind. than ta take em entirely away. I own there are 
Places which it is better to frequent than the Play-houſe, 
and if every Thing that does not directly regard God and 
our Salvation is to be blamed, it is certain Comedy ought 
to be included amongſt them; and 1 am not at all againſt 
it's being condemn'd with the reſt ; but ſuppoſing, as it is 
true, that Exerciſes of Piety will allow of ſome Intermiſſi- 
ons, and that Mankind has need of Diverſions, I main- 
tain that there cannot be a more innocent one thought of 
than Comedy is. But I grow too tedious, Let us con- 
995. wich the Saying of a great Prince upon, the Tir- 
_ , In %{ 
Eight Days after it had been forbid, there was ated 
before the Court, a Play call'd Scaramonche turn d Her- 
mite; the King going from it, ſaid to that Prince, 
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I wou'd fain know why the Perſons who are ſo much of- 
fended at Moliere's Play, don't ſay a Word of this of Sca- 
ramouche; To which the Prince anſwer d: Tis becauſt 


« the Play of Scaramouche mocks Heaven and Religion, 


« which thoſe Gentlemen don't ſo much value: but Mo- 
40 _ ridicules Them, themſelves; and that they cant 
© endure, N 
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A S the 101 g that grand fron Mo- 
liere's Pen, have Beauties which the moſi 
Delicate Taftes are never weary of admiring, 1 
thought it my Duty to take hold of the Oppor- 
runity to give you his Petitions; and 'tis moſt 
proper to join them to the Tartuffe, fince they 
are chiefly occafion'd by that incomparable 
Play. 
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Preſented to the King, relating to the Tar= Wl 
tuſſe, which had not then been acted Hed 
public. Tr 
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S IRE. | N 0 
EE Brſineſs of Comedy being to correct Mankind, and 
to fury at the ates the: I thought that in the 
Employment I profeſs, I con d do nothing better than to 
attack the Vices of my Age by rr Haw and as Hypocriſis 
is certainly one of the moſt common, the moſt inconvenient, and 
the moſt dangerous; it was my Opinion, S IRE. that it wou d be 
no ſmall Service to all well-meaning Perſons in your Kingdom, if 
I'writ- a Comedy that might put Son the Hypocrites, and ex- 
poſe to View all the ſtudy d Grimaces of thoſe deſperate good. 
Men, all the conceal'd Knaveries of thoſe 1 ſe Coyners in De- 
votion, who endeavour to deceive the World by a counterfeited 
Zeal and adulterated Charity. W 

I have done it, & IRE. in this Comedy, with\all the Care, 
I think, and all the Circumſpettion that the Delicacy of 
the Subſet cou'd require; and the better to preſerve the Eſteem 
and Reſpect that is due to the truly De vont, I have diftin- 
guiſfd the Character I was to draw, as much as poſſible from 
it; I avoided all double Meanings, I have taken away what- 
ever might confound the Good with the Evil, and have uſed, in 
this Deſcription, none but expreſs Colours, and eſſential Strokes 
that at firſt ſight beſpeak a true and downright Hypocrite. 

Yet all my Precautions have been in vain. Somebody, or 
other, STRE, has taken Advantage of the Delicacy of yo 
Soul in Matters of Religion; and has been ſo artful as to take 
you in the only Pars in which you are to be taken; I mean in 
the Reſpecꝭ of holy Things. The Tartuffes have underhand hat 
the Cunning to obtain Favour in Your Majeſty's ſighi; and t 
Originals have at length got the Copy ſappreſſed. how Innocent 
forver- it might be, and whatever Reſemblance there was in * 
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Firſt Petition. 


Tho the Suppreſſion of this Work was 4 very great Blow to 
me, yet my Misfortune was eaſed by the manner in which your 
Majeſty expreſſed your; ſeiſ upon it; and thought, S RZ. 
that ii left me no Cauſe of Complaint. you having been eaſe 
to declare that you ſaw nothing in this Comedy to hinder me 
from producing it in Public. 
But notwithſtanding this glorious Declaration of the greateſt 
and moſt intelligent King in the World; notwithſtanding the 
further Approbation of the Legate and of the greateſt part of 
our Prelates, who all, in the particular Readings I made to 
m of my Work. agreed with the Sentiments of your Majeſty ; 
notwithſt anding alli this. I ſay. we ſee, a Book, written by the 
Curate ef. = which loud!y gives the. Lye to all, gheſe, auguſi 
Teftimor.ies. Tour Ma jeſiy may ſay what you pleaſe; and Mon- 
ſieur the Legate, and Meſſieurs the relates may give what 
Fudgment they pleaſe, my Comedy, tho he never ſaw. it, is 
Diabolical, and Diabolical my Brain; I am a Devil cloathed 
in Fleſh, and in the ſhape of 4 Man; an Atheiſt, an impi- 
ont Fellow. and deſerve an exemplary. Puniſhment, *Tix. not 
ſufficient, for the Fire ta expiate my Offence publickly,, I ſhou'd 
come off too well ſo, the charitable Zeal of that good Man 
won't ſtop there: He won't let me find Mercy in - ſight - of 
God; he will abſolutely have it that I am damm d; tis a 
Thing reſolved upon. | AY 
This Book, SIRE, was preſented to your Majeſty, and 
without doubt you your ſelf judge how adi pa Jam to ſee my 
ſe f daily expoſed tothe Inſults of thoſe Gentlemen: What Wrong 
ſuch Calumnies will do me in the World, if they are tolerated: 
aud hom much I am concern d to clear. my ſelf ſrum his Im- 
poſture, and to ſhem the Public that my Comedy is nothing 
leſs than what tis reported to be. I ſhan't ſay, & IR E, what 
I might demand for my Reputation, and to juſtifie to the 
World the Innocence of my Work; ſuch wiſe Kings as. your 
| 4 have no need to be di:e-ted in what is Bo goa of em; 
hey like God, ſee what is needful for us, and. know better 
than. curſelves. n hat is fit. far them to grant. It is enough. fer 
mne ta put E Intereſis into your Majeſty's Hands; and 1 wall 
ith Repei for whatever zou ſuall-pleaſe to de in il. 
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PETITION, 
SECOND b 1 1 . 45 
\ My M qa >”. £423 3 þ 4 RS 


Preſented to the King in his Camp before 144 
the City of Liſle in Flanders, by de la To- 105 
rilliere, and de la Grange, his Majeſty's 
Comedians, Companions of the Sieur de 
Moliere, concerning the Prohibition that 
was made on the 6th of Auguſt, 166, 
to repreſent the Tartuſfe till a new Or- 
der from his Majeſty. enn 


SIRE, ee vat 

＋ IS. a very raſh thing in me to come and importune 4 
Great Monarch in the midſt of his Glorious Conqueſts ;. 

but in the Condition I am in, where, SIRE, can I find 4 
Protefiion, baut where I come to look for it; and mbo can 1 
ſelicite agamſt the Authority of the Power. that bears me down, 
but the Source of Power, but the juſt Diſpenſer of abſolute Com- 
mands, but the Sovereign Fudge and Maſter of all Things? 
My Comedy, SIRE. cou d not enjoy here ie Ta-. 
wur : In vam I produced it under the Title of The Hypocrite, 
and diſguiſed the Charadter by the Dreſs of a Man of this World: 
'Twas of no uſe to me to give him-a little Hat, long Hair, a 
Neckcloath, 'a Sword, and laced Ruffles ; to ſoften ſeveral 
Paſſages, and to leave out all that I thought might give the 
leaſt Shadow of a Pretence, to the famous Originals of the 
Portrait I draw. The Faction rouſed themſelves * only. at 
the bare Conjectures they cou d make of the Thing. They fund 
a way to ſurpriſe certain Spirits, which in all other Caſes make 
4 loud, Frofilion of not . ſuffering themſelves to be ſurpriſed. 
r- ſtruck 


| 


My Comedy no ſooner appear d. but it was Thunder: 

a Power which ought to impoſe Reſpect; and all I cou'd do 
upon this Occaſion to ſave my ſelf from this Storm was to 
ſay that your Najeſiy had had the Goodneſs to give me leave 
io act it, and that I did not think I need ak this Permiſſion 
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Second Petition. 


of any body elſe, ſince 'twas You alone had forbid me to repre. 
Nadont doubi, SIRE, bu the People: whom I deſerite in 


Majefiy, and will gain to their ſide, as they have alread 
Gs ſome truly good Perſom, who are fo — the more his 
bie un be deatiued, as they.judge of others by themſtlues.. They 
haus the knack of ſetting a gaod Gloſs upon all their Intenti. 
am; N 828 they fm: it is not at all the In- 
. tereſt, of God that, ſets em an; they have ſufficiently ſhewy, it 
"the Comedies thy have Te to ee 2 in 
public, wichawt' ſaying the ltaſt word ahowt them; Thoſe at. 
Facts only. Bieꝶy nd Religion, mich. oor daw's care, a Ruſh 
; but this attacks them, and -ridicules themſelves, and 
that's what they cannot bear. They cannot forgive me for 
laying open their Impoſiures to the Eyes of the World; and 
without doubt they won't fail to tell your Majeſty, that every 
one was ſhock d at my Comedy: But the down right Truth, 
SIRE, ts, that all Paris was only fhoth'd at its being prohi- 
bitel; that even the moſt Sorupulous have thought the Repre. 
ſentation” of it uſeful; and that they were amazed that Per- 
ſons of fuch known. Probity, ' ſhou'd have ſo great a Deference 
for Prople who ought to be the Deteſtation f the whole World, 
and'who are ſo oppoſite ro the true Piety, which they make Pro- 


1 of. | 

I * with Reſpeck for the Sentence that your Majefly 
fall daigu to proneunce upon this Matter : But it is very cer. 
rain, SIRE, that I muſt never mare think of writing Plays, 
" che Hypocrites get their Ends; that 7 will after this Per- 
2 me more than ever, and will fins fault with the miſt 
innocent Things that proceed from my Pen. 
May J Goodneſs, STRE, give me a Protection againſt 
their. invenom d Rage, and may I, at your Return from ſo 
glorious a Campaign, divert your Majeſh Fives the Fatigue: 
your Congueſts, give you innocent Pleaſures after ſuch no- 

ble Labours, and make that Monarch laugh, who makes all 
Europe #emble! | l W 
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T LNG PETITION, 


PN to 1. N on the Filth 'of 
February, 1669. 


SIRE, 


A very lech hyfickin, 2 
to be, promiſes mæ, and wil 

it, to make me live re 17 anger, if ro can * — 
Favour of Tour Maojdy. told R 1 ue KK 


of him; 4. 
limſelf 2 rene a7 SLIT IR alt Gi te 
ou your Royal Chapel of vices, wee, vs ma Dearth) 


Dew I beg this further Favour” v 2 2 on he 


zery Day of the 4 00 ; 
mn if I am * > fir Ebene e to of 
Pevotees, and by this ſecond, I ſhall be reconcilad r abe Phys. 
ſicians. Theſe are certainly too many Favours at once for me; 
but perhaps not toa many. for your Majeſty ;.. and I wait with 
/ome reſpectſul Hope a an Anfwer to my Petition. 


 Dramatis 5 Perſon: is. 


. 


RGON, Husband to Elmira. AE 
Damis, Orgon's Son. ä 


Valerio, in loue with Mariana. H 
Cleanthes, Brot her- in- lau to Orgon. 
Tartuffe, an Mypocriie. winks 


M.. Loyal, a Serjeant. ; 
Laurence, Tartuffe's Servant. 
An ane, ” 1 | | | - 901 Mad; 


W O M E N. 


Madam Pernelle, Orgon's Mother. 

Elmira, Second Wife to Orgon. 

Mariana, Daughter zo 5 in me with 
Mero. 

Dorina, Woman to Mariana. 

Flipote, Woman to Madam Pernelle. 


SCENE i in PARIS. 


T H E 


—_— — * * I 


—— 


ACT I. SCENE 1 


Madam Pernelle, and Flipote ber Maid, Elmira, 
Mariana, Dorina, Damis, Cleanthes. 


PERNELLE. 


OME, Flipote, come along, that I may 
get rid of them. 
Em. You walk ſo faſt that I cate 
keep pace with you. | 
Pern, Pray come no farther, Daughter - 

in-law, there is no need of theſe Com · 
pliments. 85 

Elm. We do but our Duty. But, Mother, why do you 
leave us ſo abruptly ? 55 | 

Pern. Becauſe I can't bear to ſee your Management; 
there's no care taken to pleaſe me. 1 leave you, not very 
much Edify'd; 1 am contradicted in all my Advice; no- 
thing's reſt cted; you're all Talkers, and no Hearers; 
your Houſe is juſt like a Bear- garden. 

Dor. If—— 
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1 The H.x v. oc πν⏑ττ Wen 
rem. Sweetheart. you freie beggarly impertinent Wait. 
ing-Woman, and are a little too forward in giving your 


Dam. But — | | ; 
pern. Son; in four Letters you're 2 Fool; I who am 
cur Grand-Mother tell you ſo; and 1 baye an hundred 
Times told my Son your Father, that I forefaw you'd be 
ive him nothing but Vexation. | 


a Rake, and gi 
Grand-Daughter; and 


Mer. | think — -- 1," 
pern. You are 2 demure Minx, 
11d not melt in your Mouth; but the 
U the Draff, and you drive an un- 


Jook as if Butter WO 
ſtill Sow drinks up 2 
derband Trade, not much for your Honour. 


Elm. But, Mother 
Pern. Daughter-in-LIW, under Favour, your Conduct 


is utterly bad; you ought to ſet em a good Example; 
their Mother that's dead took a much better Method. 
You are expenſive, and 1 abhor to ſee you £0 dreſs'd thus 

"Whoever would pleaſe none but her 


like a Dutcheſs. 
Husband, Daughter-in-LawW, has no need of ſo much 


Finer y- 
Clean. But, Madam, after all — — 


Pern. As for you, her Brother, I have a great Eſteem 
But yet if I were my 


for you, 
Son ber Husband, | ſhould beg you to ſtay from 
the Houſe: You we always preaching up Maxims, which 


no honeſt Body oug 

Humour; | never mince the Matter. N 
Dam. Your Mr. Tartuffe is ſure ver) happy in 
Pern. He's a good Man, and ought to be liſtened to; 1 


can't ſee bim railed at by ſuch a Fool as you, and not be 


angry | 
ang)”. What! Shall 1 ſuffer a Bigoted Critick to uſurp 
a Tyrannical Power in our Houſe ? and muſt we take 


tell you, you can do 


nothing but what's Criminal; for that Zealous Critick 


Pern. And what he contr 
»Tis the way to Heaycn that he would lead you in, 4 


my Son ough to make you all love him. 


controuls ever) thing. 
ouls is very well controuled. 


Dam. 
lige me t 
my Hear 
foreſce tt 
Quarrel, 

Dor. 


Maſter he 
Shoes to 
not fetct 
tradict e\ 
Pern. 
by his pi 
Dor. 
for't he's 
Pern. 
Dor. 
ty, any 
Pern. 4 
dare eng 
only bei 
that his 
al that « 
Dor. 
my Bod 
cent V1 
Noiſe at 
he's jeal 
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Tis not 
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Door, at 
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15 not a 
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Dam. No; neither Father nor any thing elſe can ob- 
lige me to wiſh him well. If I ſaid otherwiſe I ſhould belie 
my Heart; his Manners provoke me every Moment; I 
foreſee the Conſequence, and TI muſt come to ſome open 
Quarrel, with this Flat-foot Devotee. welt 


Dor. *Tis a ſhame that a Stranger ſhould make himſelf - 


Maſter here; and that a Beggar, who when be came had not 
Shoes to his Feet, and whoſe Cloaths all together would 
not fetch ſix Pence, ſhould ſo far forget himſelf as to con- 
tradict every thing, and play the Maſter, 285 

Pern. It would be much berwer if every thing was done 
by his pious Orders. 1570 ee 07. T9r% 0 

Dor. You believe him a Staint; but take my Word 
foi't he's only an Hypocrite. 

Pern. There's a Tongue for you! | 

Dor, T wou!d not truſt my ſelf, without good Securi- 
ty, any more with him than with his Man Laurence. 

Pern.  ican't tell what the Servant may be, but 1 
dare engage the Maſter's a good Man. You hate him 
only becauſe he tells you your Faults. Tis againſt Sin 
that his Heart is provoked, and the Intereſt of Heaven is 
al that excites bim? 

Dor. But how comes it that of late he can't bear that 
any Body ſhould come to ſee us! wherein does an inno- 
cent Viſit offend Heaven, that there ſhould. be ſuch a 
Noiſe about it? But, to tell you my Thoughts, I believe : 
he's jealous of my Miſtreſs. wh i ? 

Pern. Hold your Tongue, and take care what you ſay. 
'Tis not he alone that blames theſe Viſits and all this Hurry 
of Vifitorsz thoſe Coaches which are always before your 
Door, and the noiſie Aſſembly of ſo many. Lacquies, make a 
{ad Rout in the whole Neighbourhood. I believe at the 
bottom there's nothing in't; but tis talked of, and that 
is not as it ſhould e. 19% 

Clean. Why, Madam, would you hinder: People from 
talking? Twould be a dreadtul Thing it becauſe of fool- 
in Tongues we muſt renounce our beſt Friends; and e- 
ven / tho? we ſhould do it, do you think People would be 
ey the more filent? There's no Fence againſt Slander 
Therefore don't let us mind _ Folks fay, but endea- 

2 vour 


. 
o 
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vour to live innocently, and then give. Pratlers leave to 
talk their Fill. 7 

Dor. Our Neighbour. Daphne, and her little Husband 
forſooth, are always the · firſt that ſpeak ill of us. They, 
whoſe Conduct is moſt ridiculous, are always the firſt to 
condemn others; they never fail to catch at the leaft 
Glimmering of an Intrigue, to ſpread: it abroad with a 

deal of Joy, and to turn it juſt as they'd have Peo- 

ple believe it. They think to cover their own ill Acti- 
ons by ſpeaking amiſs of thoſe of their Neighbours, and 
under the falſe Hopes of ſome Reſemblance, to give an 
Air of Innocence to their own Intrigues, or cunning] 
endeavour to make others Partakers of that Blame whic 
their own Families are loaded with. 

Pern. Theſe Arguments are not at all to the Purpoſe; 

'tis well known Oranta leads an exemplary Life; all her 
Care is about Heaven, and I have been told ſhe mightily 
condemns the Gang that comes after you. * 
Dor. An admirable Example truly the Lady is mighty 
good; tis true ſhe lives auſterely; but tis Age that has 
put this burning Zeal into her Soul, and ſhe's virtu- 
ous becauſe ſhe's Ugly. As long as ſhe could attract 
Mens Adorations ſhe enjoy'd all her Advantages ; but 
ſeeing the Charms of her Eyes decay, ſhe renoun- 
ces the World, which indeed renounced her firſt, 
and with the pompous Veil of Wiſdom endeavours to 
diſpuiſe the Weakneſs of her worn-out Charms. This 
is. the way of the Coquet s of the Age; tis painful for em 
to behold themſelves deſerted by their Gallants; and in 
this Trouble their only Refuge is the Profeſſion of Vir- 
tue. The Severity of theſe godly Women cenſures every 
thing and pardons nething; they publickly blame Peo- 
ple, not out of Charity but Envy; not being able to en- 
dure that another ſhould taſte the Pleaſures which their 
declining Age prohibits them. 

Fern. Theſe are the lilly Stories that pleaſe you. Daugh- 
ter-in-Law,oneis obliged tobe ſilent at your Houſe; for this 
Gent woman engroſſes all the Talk to her ſelf; but J 
ſhah ſpeak in my Turn. I tell you my Son never did a wi- 
ſer thing than in taking home this devout Man; Heaven _ 
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you had 
troubleſ 
he ſhew 
beſotted 
bim his 
times be 
only Co 
Actions; 
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bim to reclaim you who were gene aftray ; you ought 
to hearken to him for your Salvation; he reprehends no- 
thing but what ought. to be reprehended. Theſe Viſits, 
theſe Balls, theſe Aſſemblies, ate all Inventions of the 
Evil Spirit. One never hears the leaſt good Word, all is idle 
Talk, Trifles and Tales of a Tub; one's Neighbour is al- 
ways the Subject of their Scandal, and they ſlander every 
Body. In ſhort, ſenſible Peo;le hate the Confuſion of 
ſuch Aſſemblies, as a Doctor very well ſaid t'other Day, 
tis verily the Tower of Bad&ylon, for every one babbles 
there very long; and to tell-you a Story this brings into 
my Head — What? . You're giggling already, are you, 
Spark ? Go laugh at ſome body elſe Rn , Daugh- 
ter- in. Law, Vil ay no more, Know that I have not 
half the Eſteem for your Family as I uſed to have, and 
that it ſhall be finer Weather before I ſet my Foot into'c 
again. Come along; what, you're ſtudying\and gaping 
in the Air; but I ſhall rub your Ears for you. (Gives 


Flipote a Box on the Ear.) Come along, Huſſy, come a> + 


long. 
SCENE IL 
; | Cleanthes, Dorina. ; 3 
Clean. I won't go, for fear ſhe ſhould ſcold at me a- 
gain; how the good Woman —— 
Dor. Tis a pity ſhe did not hear you call her ſo; ſhe'd 
tell you ſhe did not think her ſelf old enqugh yet for 
that Title. 2 5 mitts | | 
Clean. How angry ſhe was with us for nothing! 
And how fond ſhe ſeems of her Tartuffe ! 
Dor. ©, all this is er- to what the Son does; if 
9 


you had ſeen bim you'd "twas much worſe. 
troubleſome Times made him act like a wile Man, and 


he ſhewed Courage in 3 his Prince: Zut he is quite 
| o fend of Tartuffe. He calls 


beſotted ſince he has been 
bim his Brother, and in his Heart loves him an hundred 


times better than Mother, Wife, 8on or Daughter; he is the 


only Confident of all his Seerets, and the Director of his 


Actions; he cockers him, 4. bim; and I believe 
1 1 | no. 


as 4 
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on. © Brother, good Morrow, ''- |» 
31 A 4 + #7 14 Eh 2 C19 4 42 3 
l Clean, 


no Body can have more Affection for a Miſtreſs. At 0 
Table he places him at the Upper end, and is glad to ſce tur: 
him Fat as much as fix others, he muſt have all the tid 0 
Bits, and if he happens to Belch, he ſays to him, Ge me 
Bleſs jou. ¶ Note, tis a Servant ſpeaks,] In ſhort,” he EVE 
is bewitched to him; he's his all, he's his Hero, he-is el. pen 
ways admiting him, quotes him in all he ſays; his leaſt 1 
Actions ſeems Miracles to him, and every Word he ſays Fey 
is an Oracle, He, who knows his Cully and has a mind Hea. 
to make the beſt of him. has the Art of dazzling him by O 
an hundred painted Outſides. His Hypocriteſhip is conti- 2 
nually getting Mony of him, and aſſumes a right of com- red- 
menting upon every one of us; his very Footboy takes O 
upon him to lecture us. He ſermonizes us with gogple D. 
Eyes, and throws about our Ribbans, Patches and Paint. not t 
The Raſcal t'other Day tore an Hankderchief of mine, 2 
becauſe he found it lying on a Saint's Picture, telling us De 
that we impiouſly mixed Holineſs with the Devil's Or- ly ea 
naments. \ | haſh'c 
SN. E. Ul. Do 
| ; bend Feng eee | the g 
Elmira, Mariana, Damis, Cleanthes, Dorina. forcec 
Elm. You are, Happy in not having been at the Talk 07 
we had at the Dcor. But, I n my Husband : ſince he Do, 
did not ſee me, I'll go up and ſtay for him. | Cham 
Clean. For want of ſomething elſe to do I'll wait for he fle 
him here, and bid him good Morrow: | Org 
Dam. Give him a Hint about my Siſter's Marriage. I'm Dor 
afraid Tartuſſe oppoſes it, and obliges my Father to uſe and th 
theſe Put-offs; and you are not ignorant what Intereſt l Org, 
take in't. If the ſame Ardor inflames my Siſter and Va. Dor. 
lerio; his Siſter you know is dear to me, and if —— — all Eyi 
Dor. Here he comes, 64 P | drank 
1 Org. 
| | SCENE IV Dor. 
e : ET Ul 115 to my 
Orgon, Cleanthes, Dorina. 


of her 


an, 
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Clean, I was going away; I am glad to fee you re- 
turn'd; the Country 1s not very pleaſant yet I believe. 

Org. Dorina ——Pray ſtay a little Brother-in-Law ; let 
me enquire a little into the News of our Houſe — Has 
every thing paſs'd well for theſe two Days? What has hap- 
pened? How do all do? | 
Dor. My Miſtreſs, the Day before Yeſterday, had a 
Fever which laſted her till Night, together with a fad 
Head- Ake. | 

Org. And how does Tartuffe | 
Dor. Tartuffe? Mighty well; Fat, freſh coloured and 
red-lip'd ſtill. | 

Org. Poor Man! 

Dor. She had loft her Stomach in the Evening, and could 
not touch a Bit of Supper, ſo ſevere was her Head-ake. 

Org. And what did Tartuffe? 

Dor. He ſup'd alone, in her Preſence, and very deyout- 
ly ” up two Partridges which half a Leg of Mutton 
haſh'd. | 

Org. Poor Man! 

Dor, She could not take a wink of Sleep all Night; 
the great Heats hindered her from ſleeping, and we were 
forced to ſit up with her till Day-break. 

Org. And what did 'Tartuffe? = | 
Dor. Being very ſleepy he went from Table to his 
Chamber, and ſo into his warm Bed, where undiſturbed 
he flept till next Morning. | : 

Org. Poor Man? | 
Dor. At length we prevailed upon her to be blooded; 
and that ſoon eaſed her. | 

Org. And what did Tartuffe? 

Dor. He took Courage; and (fortifying his Soul againſt 
all Evils) to repair the Blood my Miſtreſs had loft, he 
drank for his Breakfaſt four large Draughts of Wine. 

Org. Poor Man? : 

Dor. In ſhort, both of em are very well; and I'll ge 
to my Miſtreſs to tell her before-hand, how glad you are 
of her Recovery. 


* ; | 
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SCENE v. 


Orgon, Cleanthes. 


Clean. She mocks you to your Face, Brother; and yet 
1 muſt needs tell you, withdut deſigning to make you 
angry, you deſerve it. Was ever ſuch a Whim heard of? 
Has this a Man a Charm to make you forget every 
thing for Him? That after you have raiſed him from his 
Miſery, you ſhould carry it fo far as to—— 

Org. Hold there, Brother-in-Law, you don't know him 
you talk of. = 

Clean. Well, I don't know him, ſince you will have it 
fa; but becauſe you know what a Man he is, muſt you 

Org. Brother, you'd be charm'd if you knew him, and 
your Joys wou'd never be at an End. Tis a Man —— 
who——a Man——a Man——in a word, whoever fol. 
lows his Rules taſtes a profound Peace, and looks upon 
the World as Dirt. He unbinds the Soul from all Sen- 
ſual AﬀeRions; and I cou'd behold Brother, Children; 
Mother, and Wife, die without caring that. 

| | [Snaps his Fingers, 

Clean. Are theſe Sentiments human, Brother? 

Org. Oh, if you had but ſeen him as I did firſt, you'd 
have loved him as I do. He came every Day to Church 
with a compos'd Mien. and .kneel'd on both Knees juſt 
againſt me. He attracted the Eyes of the whole Aſſembly 

by the Ardor wherewith he put up his Prayers to Hea- 
ven; he figh'd, run into Rapture, and every Moment 
with Humility kiſs'd the Ground; and when the Service 
was over, he came before me to offer me Holy Water at 
the Door. Being inform'd by his Man, (whe imitated 
him in every thing.) both of his Indigence and his Merit, 
I made him Preſents; but he wou'd always modeſtiy 
have return'd me part of em again; tis too much, ſays he, 
tao much by half; I don't deſerve your Pity; and when | 
refuſed to take it again, he went and gave it to the Poor 
in my fight. In ſhort, Heaven prompted me to take 
| him home, and fince that time every thing ſeems to 


proſper in my Houſe. He reprehends every body, ond 
| a 
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takes an extreme "Intereſt even in my Wiſe herſelf. He 
te ls me of thoſe that ogle her, and appears ten times 
more jealous of her than I am But you won't believe 
how far his Zeal extends, he thinks the leaſt Trifle a Sin; 
a thing of nothing is almoſt / ſufficient to ſcandalize him; 
inſomuch, that Yother Day he was angry with himſelf 
for having taken a Flea as he was praying, and in his 
Paſſion killing it, 

Clean. Faith, Brother, I believe you're turn d Fool; 
do you think theſe Trifles — 

Org. Brother, what you ſay favours of Libertiniſm. 
You are a little tainted with it; and as I have often told 
you, you'll bring ſome ugly Buſineſs upon you 

Clean. This is the ordinary Cry of ſuch as you. They d 
have every body be as blind as themſelves, To be cle ar- 
ſighted is Libertipiſm, and he that don't adore empty Gri- 
maces, has neither Reſpect nor Faith for Sacred Things. 
Go, all you can ſay don't terrifie me, I know how 1 
mean, and Heaven ſees my Heart. I'll be no Slave to 
your Ceremony - monger; there are Pretenders to Devo- 
tion as well as to Courage; and as thoſe that are 
Brave are not they that make the moſt Noiſe; To-1 
that are truly Devout, who ought to be imitated, are nat 
they that make moſt - outward Shew, What! Do. you 
make no Diſtinction between H iſie and Devotion ? 
Will you give the ſame Title and Honour to the Mask as 
to the Face? Will you equal Cunning to Sincerity; con- 
found Appearance with Truth; eſteem the Shadow as 
much as the Perſon, and falſe Mony as much as good? 
What ſtrange Tempers are moſt Men of They are never 
as they ought to be; Reaſon's Bounds are too ſmall for 
them. They exceed its Limits in every Character, and 
citen ſpoil the nobleſt Thing in endeavouring to carry it 
too far. Let this be ſaid en paſſant, Brother. 

Org. Yes, you are certainly a Reverend Doctor; all 
the Knowledge in the World is in You; You are the only 
Wiſe Man, an Oracle, a Cato of the Age, and all Men ars 
Fools in Compariſon of You. wt 

Clean. I am no Reverend Doctor, Brother, nor is all 
the Knowledge in me. But yet I can diſcern Truth from 

e Falſnood; 
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Falſhood; and I think none are more to be prized than 
ole good Men. As nothing in the World 1s better or 
nobler than the holy Fervour of a true Zeal, ſo is no- 
thing more odious than the plaiſter d Outſide of a ſpeci» 
dus One, than thoſe arrant Quacks, thoſe occaſional De- 
votees, whoſe Sacrilege, and deceitful Grimace, abuſe the 
World with Impunity, and at pleaſure make a Jeſt of 
what Mankind eſteems moſt Holy and Sacred. Thoſe 
Men, who, out of an abject intereſted Temper, make 2 
Trade and Merchandize of Devotion, and wou'd pur- 
chace Credit and Dignity by falſe Turnings up of the 
Eyes and aſſected Raptures. Thoſe Men, I ſay, who 
with an uncommon Ardor make Heaven a ſtalking Horſe 
to compaſs their Ends by; who preach up Solitude in the 
midſt of the Court; who know how to adjuſt their Zeal 
to their Vices, are haſty, revengeful, .faithleſs, cunning, 
and who to deſtroy any one that ſtands-in their way, in- 
ſolently cover their fierce Reſentment with the Intereſt 
of Heaven; ſo much the more dangerous in their Wrath, 
as they uſe againſt us Arms which are revered, and as 
their Paſſion aſſaſſinates us with a | conſecrated Sword. 
There are tos many of this ill Character; but the truly 
Devout are eaſily known. Our Age, Brother, ſhews us 
ſome of em, who may ſerve us for a glorious Example. 
Look upon Ariſton, Periander, Oronte, Alcidamas, Polydor, 
Clytander, that Title is not denyd em by any; they are 
not Bullies in Virtue; We do not behold in them any in- 
ſupportable Oſtentation, and their Devotion is human and 
tractable. They do not cenſure our Actions; they think 
ſuch Corrections ſavour too much of Pride; and leaving 
to others the Pomp of Words, reprebend our Actions by 
their own. They don't judge by Appearances, but think 
well of every body. There's no Caballing amongit em, 
no Intrigues; to live well is their only Care. They are 
never provok d with the Sinner, but with the Sin only, 
and won't act like extravagant Zealots for the Intereſt of 
Heaven, but leave the Care thereof to Heaven it ſelf. 
- Give me ſuch Men, this is the right Practice. This is the 
Example, we ought to propoſe to our ſelves. But your 
Man is not of this. Model. Jou cry up his Zeal wh. 6 
255 go 
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good Intention I believe, but you are dazzled by a falſe 
Luſtre, 
Org. Sir. Brother, haye you done yet? 
Clean, Yes. : 
Org. Your Servant, then, 8 [1s going. 
Clean. One Word with you, Brother. Vou know Va- 
lerio has your Promiſe to be your mad 4 0 
Org. Yes. | 3 
Clean. You appointed a Day for Ker PA, 
Org, Tis true. 
Clean. Why do you defer es it then? 
Org. I know not. 
Clean. Have you any other Deſign i in your Head: ? 
Org. Perhaps I have. | 
Clean. Wou d you break your Word? 
Org. I don't 27 that. 
Clean. I . nothing can hinder you from erg 
your Promile. 
Org. As it happens. 
Clean. Is there need of all this Myſteriouſac6 to ſpeak 
one Word ? Valerio ſends 1 to you about it. 
oO Heaven be prais'd for it. 1 
But what Aber ſhall 1 return him? 43288 
8 What you will. Pays 
9 — But tis neceſſary to know your Deſigns. " What 
are they ? 
Org. ” What Heaven pleaſes. 
Clean. But let's ſpeak Frey: Valerio has your Word. 


Will you keep it or no? , | 


Org. Goodb'ye. 
Clan, I fear ſome Misfortune to his Love, and I ch 
give him Notice of all that happens. 0 
» ; ++d (0l 2 A C . 
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ACT U. SCENE I 


Orgon, Mariana. 


Org. M 
Mar. Father. | 

Org. Come hither. I have ſomething to ſay to you in 

Secret. a [Looks . about, 
May. What are you looking for? | 

Org. [Looks into @ little Cloſet.) I am ſeeing whether no 
body's here to liſten; for this little Place might eaſily 
conceal any body. So, we're ſafe. I always, Mariana, 
found Good-nature in you, and you were ever dear to 
me. 

2 Tam very much obliged to you for your Fatherly 
ve. 

0g. You ſay well, Daughter; and to deſerve it you 

ought to do nothing but what may content me. 

Mar. Tis in that 1 place my chief Glory, _ 

Org. Very well. What do you ſay of Tartuffe' our 
Gueſs? * | meets 

Mar. Who, I? | 3 

Org. Yes, you. Take care how you anſwer. * 

Mar. Alas! I'll fay what you will of him. 
| Org. You ſpeak . wiſely. Say then, Daughter, that a 
high Merit ſhines throughout all his Perſon, that he 
touches your Heart, and that you ſhou'd be glad to 'have 
him for an Husband. C 

Mar, ¶ Starts] Ha! ah 

Org. What now? 

Mar. Anon? 

Org. What ? 

Mar. Was I miſtaken ? 

Org. How? 

Mar. Who is it, Father, you wou'd have me fay is 8 
Man of Merit? Who is it I muſt love and deſire for ag 
Husband ? 

Org. Tartuffe. 

rg. Tartuffe 1 
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Mar. I'll ſwear, Father, be has no ſhare in my Heart; 
why wou d you have me tell a Lie? 

Org. But I'll have it a Truth; tis enough for you that 
I have pitch d upon him. 

Mar. What! Father, would you have — _ | 

Org, Yes, Daughter, I intend to unite Tartuffe to our. 
Family by your Marriage. He ſhall be your Husband, I have 
reſolved upon it, and as I have an abſolute Power over 


SCENE I. 


Dorina, Orgon, Mariana! 

2 What do you there? Sure you're very curious to 
en ſo. | 
Dor. Truly, I don't know, whether or no tis a Re- 

port that proceeds from ſome Ground, or by Gueſs; but 

| 2 inform d of this Marriage, and laugh'd at it as a> 

Trifle. 

Org. What, then, is the thing incredible? | 

Dor. So much, that I wou'd not believe you yourſelf, 
Sir, if you ſhou'd tell it me. | 

Org. I know a way to make you believe it. 5 

Dor. Yes, yes, you tell us a pleaſant Story indeed 

Org. I tell you tis what you ſhall ſhortly ſee, 

Dor. Pſhaw, Pſhaw. 

Org. What 1 ſay, Daughter, is not in 

Dor. Don't believe your Father, he Jeſts. 

Org, I tell you —— | | | 

Dor, No, you may do what you will, no body will 
believe you, | 

Org. My Anger —— | 

Dor. Well, we believe you, and tis ſo much the worſe for 
jou, What! Is it poſſible, Sir, that with the Air of a wiſe- 
Man, and that large Beard, you can be Fool enough to 

Org. Hark you, Huſſy, you have taken ſome Liberties 
bere 1 don't approve of. 

Dor. Pray, Sir, let us ſpeak without Paſſion, Can you be 
in Earneſt in this Aﬀair? Your Daughter is not for cutout 
1Bigot. He has other things to think of; and beſides, 
what good can ſuch an Alliance do you? Why ſhou'd a 
Man of your Fortune chuſe a Beggar —— Org. 
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Org. Hold your Pedee, © The poorer be is, the more he 


ought to be reſpected. His Miſery is certainly a virtuous / 


ery, and is preferrable to all worldly Grandeur, fince 


he loſt his Eſtate only by his too little Care for Tempo- 


ral N and his powerful Affection for Things of E. 
termty; but my Help may put him in a way to get out 
of this Trouble, and regain his Eſtate. They are no or- 
dinary Fiefs, and as poor as he is he's a Gentleman. 

Do. Ay, ſo he ſays; and that Vanity, Sir, don't agree to 
the Piety he profeſſes. He that embracesthe Innocence of 
an Holy Life, ought not to boaſt ſo much of his Name 
and Birth; and the humble Proceeding of Devotion will 
not well endure that ſort of Ambition. What good does 
this Pride do ? — But this offends you. Let's talk of his 
Perſon and leave his Nobility. Cou'd you have the Heart 
to make ſuch a Man as he Poſſeſſor of a Girl like her:? 
Ought you not to conſider Decency, and foreſee the Con- 
ſequences of this Union ? The Virtue of a Woman is in 
Danger when ſhe has an Husband forced upon her, whom 
ſhe Sr like; the Deſign of living virtuouſly in that State 
depends upon the Qualities of the Husband that's given 
her; and thoſe whole Forcheads are every where pointed 
at, often make their Wives be what they are. In ſhort, 
*tis very hard ta be faithful to certain Husbands made of a 
certain Model. and he that gives his Daughter a Man ſhe 
hates, is anſwerable to Heaven for the Faults ſhe com- 
mits. Conſider 'tu what Dangers your Intentions ex- 
poſe you. | | BF 

Org. I tell you ſhe ought to learn of me. 

Dor. You can't do better than to follow my Inſtru- 
ctions. 

Org. Don't let us amuſe ourſelves, Daughter, with 
thoſe Trifles; I know what's beſt for you, and I am your 
Father; I gave my Word to Valerio for you, indeed; but, 
beſides that I hear he's given to Gaming, I ſuſpe& him 
to be a ſort of a Libertine, for I don't obſerye that he 
frequents the Church. | 

Dor. Wou'd you have him run thither at your preciſc 
Hours, like thoſe who go for nothing but to be ſeen? 


Org. 


Dor. 


Gliberate 


* 
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Org. I don't ask your Advice in it. In ſhort; the other - 

is rich enough, being ſo in the Eye of Heaven. This 

Match will proſper with you, and will be nothing but 

Sweetneſs and Pleaſure. You'll live together, unanimquſ- 

ly like two Turtle-Doyes, pun never * — leaſt Quare 

rel; and you may make what you will | 
Dor. She? She'll make r Ir" of him, II 


aſſure you, 

Org. How'now'!. 

Dor. I tell you he 3 Lock of 8 his 10 
cendant, Sir, will carry the Day from all your Daughs | 
ter's Virtue, _ [th 

Org. Give over interrupting me and hold your Tongue, 1 
without dipping your Oar in. N 

Dor. I only ſpeak for your Good, Sir, F 


[She continually interrupts him every time he offers 
to ſpeak to his Daughter. 


Org. O, you take too much Pains, pray hold your 
Tongue. 


Dor. If I had not a Love for you —— 

Org. I defire none of your Love. 

— But I will Love you, Sir, in ſpite of — 

Org. Ah! 10 

Dor. Your Honour is dear to me, and I can't bear that 1 
you ſhou'd ſuffer your {elf to be laugh'd: a: by the "—_— 338 
World. : . : i 

Org. Won't you hold your Tongue? = 4 

Der. 'T'wou'd be a Sin to let you contract ſuch an Al- 1 
lance. 1s 3 

Org. Will you hold your Tongue, Serpent, whoſe Im- | 


pudent — 


Dor. O you are Deyout, and ſhou'd not be in a ri 
ſion ? i 


Org. Yes, this Folly provokes me, and I will abſolutely 
have you hold your Peace. 


e Dor. Be it ſo. But if I don't ſpeak Ill think ne'er the 
leſs. 


ſe Org. Think, if you will ; but take care you don't 


peak. Enough. (Turning 10 his Daughter,) I have 
Gliterately weigh d all Things. 


. Dor. 


4 
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. Dor: I: wiſh I might ſpeak. | 8 
ro © [Shes ſilens when he turns his Head. 


Dor. Ves; he's a fine Piece indeed. 


Org. That tho you had not any regard for his other 
Gifts [He tums tobi. Daugluer and looks on her with his 
Arms acroſs. 


Dor. A fine Prize ſhell get truly; but if I were in 
ber Place a Man ſhou'd not Marry me by force, unpu- 
niſid ; and ſbon aſter the Nuptials I'd make him know 
that a Woman has always her Revenge ready. 

Org. Then what I ſay is of no weight? 

Dor. What do you complain of? I don't ſpeak to you. 

Org. What do you do then? 

Dor: I talks to my ſelf. 

Org. Very well. I muſt give her a Blow to chaſtiſe 
her Inſolence ? ? [He puts himſelf in a Poſture to give her 
4 Blow, and Dorina at every caſt of his Eye ſtands ſilent. 
Daughter, you ſhou'd approve of my n Phink that 
the Husband— I have choſen—— Why don't you ſpeak 

Dor. I have nothing to ſay to you. 

Org. One word. 

Dort I don't like him. 

Org. I muſt tabe you in hand. 

Dor. 1 wacky a Fool. 1 | 8 

Org. Daughter you ought to pay tence, and ſhew 
entire-Deference for my Choice.) 

Dor. — away.) I wou'd be hang'd before I'd haye 
ſuch an Husband:; 

Org. (Offers to give her a Blow and miſſes her.) You have 
a plaguy Wenchithere; Daughter; I can't without ſinning 
bear with her any longer. I am now in no proper Con- 
dition to p in my Diſeourſe; her Inſolence has en- 

flamed me, and I'll go take the Air to ſettle me again. 


SCENE 
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| OY CENE HII. 
Dorina, Mariana. n 


* Fl * 


Der. What ! Have yau loſt jour Tongue? Maſt I 'be - 
0 Project - 
il 


Mar. What, wou'd you have me do 2 the abſolute 


ee to play your Part to 
without the lealt Anſwer! 


Power. a a . 
Dor. Something to avert dis Delign. N 
Mar. What's that ; 
Dor. Yau ſhou'd have 290 him that no dy Jojo: by - 
Proxy; that you Marry for your ſelf, and not for him 
that you being the Per prin ly ly concerud the Eu. 
band ought to pleaſe you as well as him; and that if he 


3 Tartuffe ſo charming, he may Marry him him 


5 A Father has ſo much Power over us, that T : 
cou'd nat ſa a word. | 

Dor. But let's come to the Point. Valerio has mids 8 
great many 5 8 in order to obtain you ; pray do you : 
love him or no 


Mar. How. great, Dorina is your Injuſtice to my Love! - 


Ought you to ask me that? Have I not an hundred times 
diſcover d to you the ſecret Inclinations of my Heart. 

Dor. How did 1 know if your Heart ſpoke by your 
Mouth, and if that Lover really touch d you ? 


Mar. Tou wrong me, Dorina, in doubting. of it; my 


Sentiments have too well appear d. 

Dor. You love him then? 

Mar. Extremely. 

Dor. And he ſeems to love you no leſs ? Ha? 

Mar. I believe ſo. 

Dor. And both of you are equally e to have 
each other? Ha? 

Mar. Certainly. 

Dor. What's — 1 7 about this other Marriage? 

Mar. To kill; my ſelf, if I am forced tot. 

Dor. Very well. This is not the Remedy I thouzht 
of; Id have you die _ and end all thele Troub es. 


V ok IV. M The: 
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The Remedy is certainly wonderful! I hate to hear Peo- 
ple talk thus. We 
Mar. What a Humour you are of, Dorina? You can't 
bear with People's Weakneſs. es: 8 
Dor. I cant bear to hear ſuch Bragging, ou that are ſo 
timorous when there's Occaſion for Bol = af 
. Mar, But what wou'd you have? Tam Timorous, Town, 
Dor. But Love requires Fif mneſs and Conftancy. _ 
Mar. Do I want Conftancy to Valerio? Bur dis bis Buſi- 


neſs to obtain me of my Father. 
Dax, But what if your Father's a downright Aſs, ſo 
entirely fond of his Tuftuſſe, and breaks his Promiſe ? 
Ovght it to be laid to your Lover's Charges? 
Mar. But ſhall I by a flat Refuſal give him to underſtand 
that my Heart is vtheiwiſe engaged: Shall I for Ja. 
leris — my Sexes Modeſty and a e A Duty ? 
And wou'd you have my Flame made publickk—— _- 
Dor. No, no, I'd hiye nothing. I ſee you have a Mind 
to be Mr. Twuriuffe's ;_ and I ſhou'd be in the wrong, now 
I conſider better of it, to keep you from ſuch an Alliance. 
Why ſhou'd 1 oppoſe your Inclinations? The Match in 
it ſelf is very Advantageous. Mr. Tartuffe! Oh! Is he 
nothing? Sure Mr. Tartuffe, if we take it right, is no 
Fool; and tis no ſmall Happineſs to be his Spouſe. Every 
one already crowns him with Glory; be is noble in his 
own Country, well made in his Perſon, his Ears Red and 
a Sanguine Complexion, you'll lire but too contented 
with ſuch an Hucband. FFP 
Mar. Lord —— Sp a pr ft ate ns 
Dor. How joyful will you be, when you fee your ſelf 
the Wife of Fa fine a Husband, 
Mar. Pray give over this Talk, and lend me your Aid 
againſt this Match. I'll do whatever you'll have me. 
Dor. No, a Daughter muſt obey her Father; do you 
think he'd give her an Ape for a Hutband? Your Lot is 


fal'n in a good Ground; what do you complain of? 


You'll go in a Stage: Coach down to his Borough, which 
you'll find fruitful in Uncles and Couſins. You'll be 
mizhtily pleaſed with talking with em. © They'll carry 


you amongſt the Beau Monde; you ſhall go Vitit _ 
i 4 Wm ifl's 
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liffs Wife, and Madam Aſſeſſoreſs, who will honour you 
with an Arm- Chair? There, in the Carnaval, you may 
expect a Ball and a great Conſort, to wit, two Bag-Pipes; 
and ſometimes a Merry- Andrew, and W if 
however your Husband — 

Mar. You kill me. You-ought rather to give me your 
Advice. 

Dor. I'm your Seryant. 

Mar. Pray, Doring — © 

Dor. No, I muſt let this _ 80 oa, to o puniſh you. 

Mar. Dear Girl! 

Dor. No. 

Mar, If my Inclinations —— 
Pa No, Tartaffe's your Man, and —1 um you 

Mar. You know I always confided in you ; be ſokind . 
4 —ů— 

Dor No, Faith you ſnall be — 

Mar, Well, ſince I can't move you, 3 3 
me to my Deſpair, from that III — Aid, I know 
an infallible Remedy for all my Misfortunes. [1s going. 

Dor. Well, well, come back; Im . z I muſt. 
take pity.on you, I ſee. 

Mar. If ever you expoſe me, Dorina, to ge cruel. 
Torment, I muſt die. 

Dor. Don't trouble your ſelf,, we ſhall binder fut 


here comes Valerio your Lover. 
SCENE lv. 


Valerio, Mariana, Dorina. 
Val. 1 was juſt now told a very odd thing... Madam, 
which I did not know before. 
Mar. What is it ? 
Val. That you're to Marry T. artuſfe; 
Mar. My Father has certainly ſuch a DeGgnia bis Head. 
Val. Your Father, Madam 


Mar. Has — his Mind; he juſt now propos d it to 
me. 


— 


| 

; 
. 
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Hal. What? ſeriouſly? | 
Mar. Yes, — he declares highly for this Mar: 


gs And what's your Defigo,. N ? 

Mar I know not. 

Val. A fine Anſwer! Tou know not ? 

Mar. No. 

Val. No? 

Mar. What would you have me do? 

Fal. I ſnou d adviſe you to aecept of this Hugband: 

Mar. You adviſe me to it? 

Val. Yes. 

Mar. In good earneſt # 

Val. Ves. The Choice is Glorious, and deſerres· to be 
Learken'd to. 

Mar. Well, Sir, Vil follow your Advice. | 

Fal. It don't go much againſt the Grain, 1 believe. 

Mar. No more than your giving it did wich vou. 
Pal. I gave it to pleaſe you, Madam. 

Mar. And to pleaſe you I'-take it. 

Der. So ? what will this come to? 

Val. Is this-your/Love then? 'Twas Deceit oben you. 

Mar. Pray let's talk no * of _ You. told me 
freely that I ought to accept of him who was to 
me For an e = declare 1 ria gar ag it, 
finee you give me the Wholſome Advice. 

Val. Don't excuſe yourſelt upon my Intentions ; you 
had already taken your Re ſolutions, and you catch at a 
Inivolous Pretence to authorize your breaking your Word. 

May Tis true; you ſay well, 

Kal. Certainly; your Heart never had any true Ardor 
for me. | 

Mar. You may think ſo if you will: 

Val. Yes, yes, I may; but my offended Heart may per- 

prevent you in your Deſign, and Lknow e to 
See oth my Addreſſes and Hand. 

Mar. | don't ket it; the Ardors which Merit excites--* 

Val. Good now, no talk of Merit; I have certainly ve 
ry little on't ; but I confide in the Goodneſs another will 
havefor me, and I know one whoſe Soul; oxen to my Re- 
e! will quickly repair my Loſs. 

Mar. 


— 
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Mar. The Loſs is not graat; you ll comfort yourſelf 
for this Change. n 5 


Val. HI n, I will, , you age on: "When « 


Love” forgets us, our Glory's concern We muſt like-. 
wiſe endeayour to forget him. If we can't effeck it, we 
muſt at leaſt feign it, and tis an unpardonable Baleneſs ro 
teſtify Love for one that abandons us. 
Mar. The Sentiment is certainly noble and ſublime... 
yal. Every body will approve it. What! Wou'd You 
have cne always. en my my Flame? And bebold you 
yen to another, ut placin 
have refuſed . 1 1 wit 
Mar. On the contrary, I' * +. — ia 
done already. 
Val. * ih i it ? 


Mp: Les I am kuffcienty I lnkided, Madam: and watt 5 ima 


mediately content Ae, 4 Step avd returns 
May. Very 
2 Remember, ANNE that you yourſelf oblige. me 
to this. 


Mar. Yes. 
. Yal. And that my Defign is only form d upon your Ex; 
* ample. * 4 ' 
B 
Val. Enough, you 7 0 & 
Mar. So much the better. id 
al. This is the laſt time you ſhall ſce me 
Mar. With all m 7 
Val. ¶ Goes, and he's got * Door, — 
Mer. What? 
Val. Don't you call me? 
Mar, I? Nou dream ſure. 
val. Well, I'll be gone then. Farewel, Madam: 
Mar. Farewel, Six. 
Dor. For my part, your Extravagance makes me think 
you have loſt your Senſes; I ſuffer d q qu to are}, only 
to ſee how far 'twou'd go. Soho, Valerio. 15 s 10" 


ig clſewhere an Heart AY 


biden by the a and he rm nn ere. 


rn 
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val. What wou'd you have, Dorin: 7 
Dor. Come hither. „ane ein, with 

Val. No, no, my [ndignation has got the better; Don't 
hinder me doing what ſhe wou'd have me do.” ,; D 
Dor. Stay. f 1 Va 
"Val. No, I'm reſoly'd. you, 
M, 


Dor, Ah! | 
Mar! My Preſence drives him ay „ 1 had better leave Do 

the Place. 
Dor, LTeaves Valerio and. run: 10 Mariana] Where are Mo 

you running ? a ; Do 
Mar. Let me N 
Dor. You mult eome bac. t 
8 No, no, Dorina; in vain you think to retain 


1 find the ſight of me diſturbs her; Thad better make 


© Dor. [Leaves Mariana and rums to Valerio) Again ? ? Give 
oyer this Folly and come hither both of _ 

"Val. But what's your Deſign © 16421 ed 

Mar. What do you mean to do? $172 « 

Dor. To reconcile you. Are you mad to have ſuch as 
Quarrel ? 

Val. Did not you hear how ſhe talk'd to me? 

Dor. Are you turn d Fool, to be provoked ſo? 

Mar. Did not you ſee how he uſed me? © 

Dor. Fools alike. Sbe has no other Deſire, 1 can te- 
ſtifie it, than to keep her ſelf for you. He loves you 2. 
lone, and- wiſhes on y to be your Husband; II anſwer 


for him. 

Mar. Why ſhou'd he give me ſuch Advice then? I ay. 
Val. Why ſhou'd you ask me ſuch a Queſtion? 2 | 
Dor. You are both Fools. Come, give me your Hands Dor. 

Huh of you. Yours. ' tother, 

3 ee Dorina his Hand) "What good wil this 

o? 
Dex. Oh! come yours. = T6 


Mar. (Giving her Hand.) To what end is all this? 
Dor. Come; come, quickly. Tou both of you love more 
than you imagine, b 
Val. 


. 
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Pal. Don't do things with —— look upon me 


without Hatred. 1 75 her 1 upon Valerio, 


Dor. Lovers are very ſilly Creatures. 

Val. Have I not Reaſon to complain of you? Were 
you not in the wrong to tell me ſo afflictin ng's T a Thinge 

Mar. But are not you the moſt ungratef 

Dor, Defer this Debate to ee Fn time, and lets th think 
how to ward off this plaguy Match. Git 

Aar. Tell us then what Engines muſt we play, 

Dey. We muſt uſe all manner of Engines. _ 
ther is mightily deceiy'd;” - But you had better ſeem to 
conſent mildly je his Extravagance, OT in Caſe df an 

N Allarm you _ the more eaſiſy defer this Match. We 
may remedy all b 11 gaining time. Now, he ou may pretend 
: joure ſeized with a ſudden Illneſs,” whic Joyultes delay. 
Then you may pretend ill Omens: You(mer'a dead Man, 
e broke 4 Looking Glaſt, or dreamt of Muddy Water, The 
beſt ont is, that you can never be married without ſayin 
ves. But the better to ſucceed, I thin it is not fit du 
ſhou'd be ſeen. together. ¶ To val] Go, and without de- 
u !:y employ your Friend, to make him keep his Pro- 
miſe with you. We'll go and ſtir up his Brother, and get 
the Mother-in-Law of our ſide. Goodbuy. 
Val. To Mar.] Whatever —_— mop be uſed, oy 
greateſt . is in you. * 
Mar. [To Val. ] 1 won't caſes for my Father's wil, 
but 1'1] never be any but Valerioss. 
Val. How glad you make me! and — j 
: Dor. Lovers are pörwer weary of king; I think. Go, 
lay. . 


Val. In 8 - [He goes one Step and then returns, 
Dor. What a Clack ol is! Go you this way; ny 
rother. * Puſhing each of em. 
or b ACT 
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ACT W. SCENE 0 
* 4 
Dum, Dorina. 2 
Dan. MMA Y Thunder firike me dead, ma The Af, 
IVI very where uſed as the greateſt of Villains, f p 
if wp Be — or Power ſtop me from doing ſomething 2 
"Der, Pray madeeate your Paſſion a line; your Fiber — 
— * All of it —7 Projeing is one thing, and do- 5 
ing an 
— vr pine break the Deſigns of that Rogue, and ſpeak i fte 
a Word in his Ear. s 
Dor. Be calm; let your Mother - in-Law alone with him, e 
28 well as with your Father. She 8 Credit with "T; 
Tartuffe; he is Complaiſant to all ſhe fays,and perhaps ma 
— — Paſſion for her. Wou d to 1 by 7 = 
2 d bea pure thing ! In ſhort, your Intereſt has put 0 
upon ſending for him: She intends to ſound him 2 whe 
may the — that diſturbs you, know his Sentiments, "= 
and tell him what fatal heart-burnings he may raiſe, if he 2 
lends any Hopes to this Deſign. His Servant ſays he's at 141 8 
Prayers but that he d come down preſently. Therefore gs, 
y be gone, and let me ſtay for him. e 
Dam. I may be preſent at all their Diſcourſe. gether 


Dor. No, they muſt be alone. 

Dam. I'll ſay nothing to him. 
Dor. Nou are deceived, we know your hot Temper, 
twou'd be the ready way to ſpoil all. Go. 


— Dorina.) Laurence, lock up my Hair- 12 . 


Cloth and my Diſcipline, and beſeech Heav'n 4% to val 


| Dam. No, I will fee him without running into a Paſſion. Tart 
= Der. How troubleſome you are! Here he comes. Be WW vou He 
- gone. ss muc 
6 its Love 
5 Tartuffe, Laurence, Dorina. ihe» / 


r on Oh.» can Si. or re 


4 cv» 


T, 


ir- 
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illuminate you. If any body comes to ſee me, I am gone 
to the Priſoners to diſtribute my Alms. 

Dor. What Affectation and Villany this is! 

Tart. What do you want? 

Dor. To tell you | : 

Tart. (Takes a Handkerchief out of his Pocket.) Pray take 
this Handkerchief before you ſpeak. 3 ; 

Dor. For what? 

Tart. Cover that Boſom ; I can't hear to ſee it: By 
ſuch Objects the Soul is wounded, and they produce guilty 
Thoughts. 

Dor. You're very ſubje& to Temptation, ſure, and the 
Fleſh makes a great Impreſſion upon your Senſes, 1 can't 
tell what Heat you may have; but I am not fo apt to 
take fire; and I cou'd ſee you naked from Head to Foot, 
without being tempted with your Hide. "Ix 

' Tart, Put a little Modeſty into your Talk, or I'll leave 
ou. | | 
f Dor. No, no, I'll leave You; I have but one word to 
fay to you. My Miſtreſs is coming down into this Par- 
lour and deſires to talk with you. 

Tart. Alas! with all my Heart. | 

Dor. (Ajide) How ſweet is he upon it! Faith I beliey 
[ always guels'd true. MW: 

Tart. Will ſhe come quickly ? | 

Dor. 1 think 1 hear her. Yes tis ſhe, I'll leave you to- 
\vether, | | 


SCENE: M. 


El mira, Tartuffe. 

Tart. May Heav'n in his infinite Goodneſs, always give 
vou Health both of Soul ard Body, and bleſs your Days 
as much as is wiſh'd by the moſt humble of thoſe whom 
its Love inſpires. | 

Elm. I am very much obliged to you for this pious 
Wiſh; but let's take a Chair that we may talk the more 
conveniently. | 

Tart. How do you find your ſelf after your I neſs? 

Em, Very well: This F m has ſoon left me. 


Vol. IV. Tur 
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Tart, My Prayers have not fo much Merit as to draw 
down this Favour from above, but I never pray'd to 
Heav'n without making your Recovery the principal part 
of the Subject. 

Elm. Your Zeal diſturb'd it ſelf too much for me. 

Tart. Your precious Health is ineftimable; I'd have gi- 
ven mine to have redeem'd it. 

Elm, You are; too Charitable. and I am very much 
obliged to you for all this Goodneſs. 

Tart. I do much leſs for you than you deſerve. 

Elm. I wanted to ſpeak to you ſecretly about a certain 
thing, and am glad no body is near to hear us. 

Tart. I have an infinite Satis faction in being alone with 
you. Tis a thing I have often beg'd of Heav'n, but itil 
now it was never granted me. 

Elm, All that I defire of you is, that you'd open your. 
Heart to me with Freedom and Sincerity. 

Tart, For this ſingular Favour, I'll diſcover to you my 
whole Soul; and I ſwear, that the Noiſe I make againſt 

the Viſits which your Attractions are the Cauſe of, is not 
out of any Hatred to you, but rather a Tranſport of the 
Zeal which hurries me away, and of a pure Move- 
ment 

Elm. So I take it, and believe my Salvation gives you 

thr Cure.” * | 

Tart. (Squeezing the Tip of her Fingers.) Yes, certainly, 

Madam, and ſo great is my Feryour 

Elm. ©, you ſqueeze me too hard. 
Tart. Tis out of Exceſs of Zeal. I never had a deſign 
of doing you any harm, and I'd ſooner — 
RY [Puts his Hand pon her Knee. 
Elm. What does your hand do there? 
=. Tart. I'm feeling your Gown; the Stuff is very ſoft. 
= Elm. Pray take away your Hand, I'm very tickliſh. 
=” [She draws back her Chair, and Tartuffe pulls his after her. 
= Tart. How wonderful is the Work of this Point! They 


=_. work miraculouſly now-a-days ; they're come to the 

J heighth of Perfection. 

= Elm. Nis true. But let's talk of our Buſineſs a little. 

/?Tis thought that my Husband deigns to go _ . 
or 
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Word, and give you his Daughter, Tell me, is it 
true ? 

Tart. He mention'd it to me; but to tell you the Truth, 
Madam, that is not the Happineſs I ſigh for; and I ſee 
elſewhere the wonderful Charms which alone can make 
me happy. 5 ; 

Elm, That is becauſe you love no earthly Things. 

Tart. My Breaſt does not encloſe an Heart of Stone. 

Elm. For my part, I believe that your Sighs tend all to 
Heav'n, and that nothing here below can engage your 
Deſires. : | 

Tart, The Love which binds us to the eternal Beauties, 
does not keep us from the Love of temporal Ones. Our 
Senſes may eaſily be charm'd with the perfect Works 
which Heav'n has form'd. Its refleted Charms ſhine in 
ſuch as you; but it diſplays in your Perſon its rareſt Won- 
ders, and upon your Face has diffuſed Beauty which ſur- 

riſes the Eye, and tranſports the Heart; 1 could not be- 
bela you, perfect Creature, without admiring in you the 
Author of Nature, and feeling my Heart touch'd with a 
burning Love for the fineſt of the Portraits wherein him- 
{elf is painted. At firſt I fear'd that this ſecret Ardor 
was a Temptation of the evil Spirit; and therefore re- 
ſolv'd even to avoid looking on you, thinking you an 
Obſtacle to my Salvation; but now I know, O amiable 
Beauty, that this Paſſion cannot be blameable; that it may 
be made congruous with Virtue, and that's what makes 
me abandon my Heart to it. I confels, tis a great bold- 
neſs in me to dare to offer my Heart to you; but tis 
your Goodneſs alone gives me hope, and no ſenſe of Me- 
rit in my ſelf, In you is all my Hope, my Happineſs, 
my Eaſe; on you depends my Torment, or my Beati- 
tude, and by your ſole Decree 1 ſhall be either happy or 
miſerable. 

Elm. The Declaration is extremely gallant; but to tell 
you the Truth, tis a little ſurpriſing. I think you ought 
to arm your Breaſt better, and argue a little with your 
ſelf upon ſuch a Defign. A Devout Man like you, and 
who is every where call'd — 
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Tart. I'm neer the leſs a Man becauſe 'm Devout; and 
when one beholds your heav'nly Charms, a Heart ſuffers 
it ſelf to be 2 without reaſoning with it ſelf. I know 
ſuch a Diſcourſe will look ſtrange in me; but, Madam, 
after all, Iam no Angel; and if you condemn this Con- 
feſſion, you ought to impute it to the Force of your own 
Beauty. So ſoon as I beheld their more than human 
Splendor, you became Sovereign of my Faculties: The 
ineffable Sweetneſs of your Divine Looks broke thro” the 
Reſiſtance my Heart made; it ſurmounted my Faſtings, 
Prayers, Tears, and turn'd all my Delires towards your 
Charms. My Eyes have a thouſand times told it you, 
and, for a further Explication, I now uſe my Voice. If 
therefore you contemplate with Benignity the Tri- 
bulations of your unworthy Slave, if your Geodneſs will 
deign to comfort me, and to deſcend to my nothingneſs, 
I ſhall for ever, O celeſtial Miracle, have an unparallel'd 
Devotion for you. Your Honour runs no riſque with me, 
and has no Diſgrace to fear. All thoſe Court Galants, 
whom Women are ſo fond of, are noiſie in what they 
do, and vain in what they ſay: They are continually 
boaſting of their Progreſs; they receive no Favours but 
what they divulge; and their indiſcreet Tongue diſhonours 
the Altar on which they Sacrifice their Hearts: But Men 
like us burn with a diſcreet Flame, and a Secret's always 
ſafe with us. The Care we take of our Reputation, is a 
ſecure Pledge to the Perſon beloved: And 'tis in us they 
find, when they accept our Hearts, I.ove without Scandal, 
and Pleaſure without Fear, 8 

Elm. I hear you, and your Rhetorick ſufficiently ex- 
Plains it ſelf. But are not you afraid that I ſhou'd acquaint 
my Husband with this Galantry ? And that the ſpeedy 
Notice of ſuch a Paſſion may alter the Friendſhip he has 
for you. 

Tart. I know you have too much Goodneſs, and that 
you'll pardon my Raſhneſs. Excuſe my human Frailty, 
and conſider I am not blind, and that Man is Fleſh and 
Blood, 

Elm. Perhaps another wou'd not take this as I do; but 


Fil ſhew my Diſcretion: I won't tell it to my ä 
1 ut 


-” 
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But in return you muſt do one thing for me, tis to preſs 
the Union of Valerio with Mariana, to renounce the unjuſt 
1 which wou'd enrich you with another's Goods, 
all) —— 


" SCENE W. 
Elmira, Damis, Tartuffe. 


Dam. (Coming. out of a little Cloſet into which he had re- 
tired) No, Madam, no, this mult be diſcover'd; I was 
conceal'd in this place where I over-heard all; and Hea- 
ven's Goodneſs ſeem'd to have conducted me thither to 
confound the Pride of a Traytor that ſeeks my Ruin; to 
open me a way to take Revenge of his Hypocriſie and In- 
ſolence ; to undeceive my Father, and ſhew him in its 
true Light, the Heart of a Raſcal that talks to you of 
Love. . 5 7 

Elm. No, Damis, tis enough that be grow wiſer, and 
try to deſerve the Favour I engage my ſelf to. Since [ 
have promiſed him, don't make me break my word. 'Tis 
not my Humour to make Confuſion; a married Woman 
laughs at ſuch Follies, and never moleſts an Husband 
with 'em. 7 \ 

Dam. You have your Reaſons for doing ſo; and I have 
mine too for doing otherwiſe. . Tis a Jeſt to think of 
ſparing him; and the iafolent Pride of his Hypocritie has | 
triamph'd but too long over my juſt Wrath, and made 651. 
but too much Diſorder here. The Reſcal has govern'd | 
my Father too long already, and has been too Potent an 
Obſtacle to mine and Yalerio's Flame. Tis fit he ſhould i 
know this Perfidious Wretch, and Heav'n offers me an 5 
eaſie way to let him do it. I am obliged to it for this 


Opportunity, and it is too favourable a one to be neg- 18 
lected. I ſhou d deſerve to loſe it, if, now | have it a 
in my Hand, I did not make uſe on't. | 9 
Elm. Dami— . 9 
Dam. No, I muſt do as I ſay. My Soul is now at th FEM 


height of its Joy; and you in vain try to make me quit ” 

the Pleaſure of being revenged. Without going any tar- FS 

ther, I'll end the Affair, and here he comes. vo | 
N 3 | SCENE 
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SCENE V. 
Orgon, Damis, Tartuffe, Elmira. 


Dam. Father, we'll regale you with an Incident piping 
hot, which will mightily ſurprize you, You are well 
rewarded for all your Careſſes; and this Gentleman repays 
your Tenderneſs finely. His great Zeal for you, juſt now 
declared it ſelf. *Tis neither more nor leſs than to diſho- 
nour your Bed, and I ſurprized him making a Declarati- 
on of Love to my Mother. She is of a mild Temper, 
and too Diſcreet, and wou'd have kept it ſecret ; but 1 
wou'd not encourage ſuch Impudence, and think that to 
conceal it from you is an Offence. 

Elm, Yes, I think we ought never to break an Hus- 
band's Reſt with ſuch idle ſtuff: Honour does not depend 
upon that, and tis enough for us if we know how to 
guard our ſelves. Theſe are my Sentiments, and if I could 
have prevail'd upon you, you ſhould have ſaid nothing of 
the matter, | 


SCENE VI. 
Orgon, Damis, Tartuffe. 


Org. O Heav'ns! Is this credible? | 
Tart. Yes, Brother, I am a wicked Wretch, an un- 
happy Sinner, full of Iniquity; the greateſt Villain that 
ever was. Every moment of my Lite is full of Blots, 
tis nothing but a heap of Crimes and Filthineſs; andI ſee 
that Heav'n, for my Puniſhment, deſigns to mortifie me 
on this Occaſion. How great ſoever the Forfeit of this 
may be. I won't defend my ſelf. Believe what's told 
you, arm your Wrath, and drive me out of your Houſe 
as a Criminal; I cannot be put to ſo much Shame as I 
have deſerved. | 


Org. (To his Son.) Ah! Traytor, dare you by this 


Falſhood endeavour to tarniſh the Purity of his Virtue? 
Dam. What! Can the feign'd Mildneſs of this Hypocrite 
make you disbelieve 
Org. Hold your Tongue, Raſcal. 
Tart. 


t. 


The HY POOR TE: 


| Tart. O, let him ſpeak, you chide him wrongfully ; 
you'd better believe what he tells you, Why ſnou'd you 
be ſo favourable to me upon ſuch an occaſion ? After all, 
do you know what I may he capable of? Do you con- 
fide in my Exterior, Brother? Do you think me eer the 
better for what you ſee of me? No, no, you ſuffer, your 
ſelf to be deceived by Appearances; and, alas! 1 am not 
what you think me. Every body takes me for a Saint; 
but the truth is, I am a meer Devil. (Turning to Damis.) 
Yes, my dear Son, ſpeak on, call me Perfidious, Infamous, 
Lewd, Thief, Murtherer; overwhelm me with Names 
yet more deteſtable; I don't fay but I have deſerved em, 


and upon my Knees I'll ſuffer the Ignominy of em, as a 


thing due to the Crimes of my paſt Life. 

Org. (To Tartuff-.) Brother, 'tis roo much. (To his Son.) 
Won't this work upon you, Villain? 

Dam. What! Do his Words ſo far deceive you 

Org. Hold your peace, Rogue. (To Tartuffe,) Pray, 
Brother, rife, (To hrs Son.) Raſcal! 

Dam. Can 

Org. Hold your Tongue. | 

Dam. I can't bear it! What! ſhall I ſuffer —— | 

O-g. If you ſay a word more I'll break your Bones, 
Sirrah. 

Tart. Brother, in the Name of God don't be angry. I'd 
rather ſuffer the greateſt Trouble, than he ſhould receive 
from me the leaſt Scratch. 

Org. (To his Son.) Ungrateful Wretch! ; 

Tart. Let him alone. If I muſt ask his Pardon upon 
my Knees, Il—— 

Org. (To Tartuffe) You Jeſt? (To his Son.) See his 
Goodneſs, Knave. 

Dam. Then—— 

Org. Peace. 

Dam. What! TI —— 

Org. Peace, | ſay; I know what makes you inſult him 
thus. You all hate him; Wife, Children and Seryants 
are all ſer againſt him. They impudently practiſe every 
thing to remove that devout from me; but the 
more they try to get him away, the leſs calie they ſhall 
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find me to part with him, and therefore I'll go haſten 
this Marriage with my 24 ma that I may confound 
the Pride of my whole Family. 
Dam. Do you think to oblige her to accept of him? 
Org. Yes, Villain; and this very Evening too, on pur- 
ofe to ſpight you. I'll brave you all and make you 
5 15 that I'm to be obeyed, and am Maſter. Come, eat 
your Words, and throw your ſelf at his Feet to ask his 
Pardon; immediately, Sirrah. 

Dam. Who ? I ask Pardon of that Impoſtor, who by 
bis Cheats 
Org. What! do you reſiſt, Beggar, and abuſe him? A 
Stick, a Stick. (To Tart.) Don't hold me. (To his Son.) 
Our of my Houſe preſently; and don't dare ever to {ct 
toot into it again. 8 PP 

Dam. Yes, Ill go, but — 

Org. Quick, leave the Place. I diſinherit you, Sirrah, 
and give you my Curſe, | | 


SCENE VII. 


Orgon, Tartufſe. 


org. To offend an holy Perſon in this Manner! 

Tart. O Heav'n! pardon him the Trouble be gives me. 
(To Orgon.) If you did but know how uneaſie it makes 
me that I ſhould be blacken'd, Brother! — 

Org. Alas! | 


Tart. The ſole Thought of this Ingratitude is ſo great 


a Puniſhment to me The Horror of it is inconceivable, 
—— My Heart is ſo ſwoln, that I can't ſpeak, and I be- 
Heve 'twill kill me. * 

Org. (Runs in Tears to the Door, out of which he drove 
his Son.) Knave! I'm ſorry my Hand ſpared you, and did 
not break your Bones upon the Spot. - Be your ſelt, Bro · 
ther, and n grie ved. 8 

Tart. Let us break the Courſe of theſe grievous Diſtur- 
bances. I fre what Trouble I cauſe here, and think 1 
had beſt be gone, Brother. | 
Org. How! What do you fay ? 


Tart. 


Tat 
make 
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Tart. J am hated here, and I ſee they endeayour to 
make you ſuſpect me. : a. 
Org. What ſignifies it? you ſee how I mind them. 
Tart. They certainly won't fail to purſue it: and theſe 
fame Stories which now you reject, may another time 
perhaps be hearkened to. 
Org. No, Brother, never. 


Tart, O, Brother, a Wife may eaſily miſlead an Huf- 


band. 
Org. No no. 


the Cauſe of their attacking my Reputation thus. 
Org. No, you ſhall ſtay. : 


you will 


Org. Fye. 


Suſpicion. I'll avoid your Wife, and you ſhan't fee 
me —— | 
Org. No, in ſpite of em all, you ſhall frequent her. 


continually ſeen with her. This is not yet all; the bet- 


ter to braye em, I'll have no other Heir than you; and 


Il go immediately, and fign you a Deed of Gift of all 


my Eſtate, A good Friend is much more dear to me 


than Son, Wife or Kinsfolk. Will you accept of what 1 


propoſe ? 
Tart, Heaven's Will be done in all things. 


Org. Alas poor Man! Come, let's get a Deed drawn 


quickly, and may Envy burſt em all! 


8 a 


Tart, Let me, by removing from hence, take away 
Tart. Well, then, I muſt mortifie my ſelf, Yet, if 


Tart. Be it fo, let's mention it no more. But I know 
what I muſt do in it, Honour is nice, and Friendſhip en- 
pes me to prevent Reports, and give no Ground for, 


My grove Joy is tocroſs the World, and 1']] have you be 
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> 


Cleanthes, Tartuffe. 


Clean. ES, 'tis in every Body's Mouth, and you may 


believe me. This Report is not much to your 


Honour; and I'm glad I met with you thus, Sir, that 
I might tell you my true Thoughts about ir. I won't 
examine the Truth of what's reported, I paſs that by, and 
take the thing at the worſt. Suppoſe Damis did amils, 
and accuſed you wrongfully; is it not the part of a Chri- 
ſian to ow? Offences, and to extinguiſh all Thoughts 
of Revenge? And ought you to ſuffer a Son to be ba- 
niſhed from his Father's Houſe, becauſe of your Jars? | 
muſt tell you again, there's neither great nor ſmall but 
what are aſhamed of it; and if you'd take my Advice 
you'd pacifie things, and not inſiſt any longer upon this, 
© Sacrifice to Heaven your Reſentment, and reſtore the Son 
again into his Father's Favour. | 

Tart. Alas! For my part, I'd do it with all my Soul ! 
have no Hate to him in the leaſt, Sir; I pardon him every 
thing, blame him for nothing, and would ſerve him to 
the utmoſt of my Power: But the Intereſt of Heayen can- 
not conſent to it, and if he comes hither again 1 muſt be 

one. If after ſuch an Action I ſhould live, with him, 
uch a Commerce might give Offence : God knows what 
every one would preſently imagine; they'd think it pure 
Policy in me; and twould be every where reported that 
finding my ſelf to blame, I feign a Charitable Zeal for 
my Accuſer; that my Heart miſgave me, and that I tryed 
to engage him to Silence. 

Clean. Theſe Excuſes are good for nothing ; all your 
Reaſons, Sir, are too far-fetch'd, Why do you take Hea- 
ven's Intereſts upon you? Has Heaven need of us to pu- 
niſh the Guilty? Leave to It the Care of its Revenges, 
think of nothing but the Pardon it enjoins to Offences, and 
don't value what Men ſay when you follow the Sovereign 
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what People may think hinder us from doing well? No, 
no, let us always do, what Heaven. preſcribes, and not 
trouble our Heads with any thing elſe, 

Tart. I have already told you that my Heart pardons 
him, .and that is what Heaven commands, Sir. But after 
this Scandal and Affront, Heaven does not order me to 
live with him. 5 | 

Clean. And does it order you, Sir, to hearken to what 
pure Caprice prompts a Father to? and to accept the Gift 
be makes you of an Eſtate which you have no Right to? 

Tart. Thoſe that know me won't believe it the Effect 
of an intereſted Soul. All the Riches. in the World have 
no Charms for me; I am not dazzled with their deceit- 
ful Luſtre; ang if I do reſolve to receive of the Father 
the Gift he deſigns me, tis only (to tell you the Truth) 
becauſe I'm afraid this Eſtate will fall into Hands that 
may make an ill Uſe on't; and not employ it, as I deſign, 
for the Glory of Heaven and the Good of my Neigh- 
our. | 

Clean. O, Sir, don't have theſe nice Fears, which may 
cauſe a Lawful Heir to complain. Let him, without 
troubling your ſelf with any thing, be at his own Peril 
the Poſſeſſor of his Eſtate; and confider that twryere 
better he miſuſed it, than you be accuſed of depriving: 
him of it, I am amazed that you could receive the Pro- 
poſal on't without Confufion. For has true Zeal any Ma- 
xim which directs the diſinheriting the lawful Heir? And 
if Heaven has put in your Heart an invincible Obſtacle a- 
2 living with Damis, had you not better, like a di- 
creet Perſon, make an honourable Retreat from this 
Houſe, than thus ſuffer unreaſonably an only Sqn to be 
turned out of Door upon your Account? Believe me, 
dir, this will bring an Imputation upon your Intregrity, 


and — 
Tart. Tis half an Hour paſt three, Sir; certain pious 
Duties calls me up Stairs, and you'll excuſe me if 1 leave 
you ſo ſoon. | 
Clean. Oh ho! 


SCENE 
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SCENE I. 


Elmira, Mariana, Dorina, Cleanthes. 


Dor. Pray, Sir, lend us your Afliſtance ; the Match her 
Father has concluded for to Night, drives her almoſt to 
Diſpair. He is coming; pray let us join our Endeavours, 
and try to alter, either by Force or Cunning, the unhap- 
py Deſign that has diſturb d us all. ** 


SCENE III. 


Orgon, and the reſt. 


Org. O, I'm glad to ſee you all together. (To Mariana.) 
There's ſomething in this Contract that will make you 
{ſmile ; you already know what it means. Ha? 

Mar. (on her Knees.) Father, in the Name of Hea- 
ven which knows my Grief, and by all that can moye 

our Heart, abate a little of your paternal Power, be plea- 

d to diſpence with my Obedience in this Particular, 
Don't compel me,by this hard Law,to complain againſtHea- 
ven for what I owe you. Do not, Sir, render the Life you 
have given me unhappy. If, contrary to an agreeable 
Hope which I may bave formed, you hinder me from 
being bis whom | have dared to love, at leaſt I implore 

ou on my Knees, ſave me from the Torment of being 
th whom 1 abhor, and do not drive me to Deſpair by 
uſing your whole Po'«er over me. 


| Org. (A little mollified.) Be firm, my Heart; ſhew no 


humane Weakneſs, . | 
Mar. Tis not. your Tenderneſs for Tartuffe that diſturbs 
me. Shew. it, give him your Eſtate, and it that is not e- 
nough, join all mine to it, I conſent with all my Heart, 
and leave it to you; but at leaſt don't go ſo far as my 
Perſon. Suffer that a Nunnery may wear out the Days 
Heaven has decreed me, in Aufterity. 

Org. Ah! You're one of that ſort of Nuns, who fling 
themſelves into a Monaſtery rather than that their Father 
ſhould croſs em in their Love. Get up. The more it 
goes againſt you to accept of him, the more Deſert it 
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will be in you to take him, Mortifie your Senſes with this 
Marriage, aud don't ding me in the Ears about it any 
more. 

Dor. But | ; 

Org. Do you hold your Tongue. Speak when you re 
ſpoken to. I forbid you ſpeaking a Word. | 
Clean. If you'll ſuffer one to anſwer —— 5 

Org. Brother, your Advice is extremely good, and I have 
a great Value for it; but I {muſt beg your Pardon, if I 
don't take it. | | 

Elm. [To her Husband.] I don't know what to ſay to 
this, I wonder at your Blindneſs. Sure you're mightily 
bewitch'd, and prepoſſeſſed in his Favour to disbelieve 
what happen'd juſt now. | 

Org. I'm your Slave, and believe Appearances. I know 
your Complaiſance for my Raſcal of a Son, and you were 
afraid to difown the Trick he wou'd have play'd that 


poor Man. You look'd too eafie to be believed, you , 1 
ſhou'd have appear d diſturb'd, p 9 

Elm. Muſt our Honour for the fimple Confeſſion of 7 
an amorous' Tranſport play the Termagant ſo much ? bo 


And cannot we anſwer all that touches it, without Fire 36 
1 in our Eyes and Invectives in our Mouth? For my part 1 
: only laugh at ſuch things, and don't care to makea Noiſe 
1 upon ſuch Occaſions. I think we ſhou'd ſhew our ſelves 
c wiſe with Mildneſs, and am not at all for thoſe Sava 
g Prudes, whoſe Honour is arm'd with Claws and Teeth, 
) Wl who at the leaſt Word are for ſcratching out People's 
Eyes, Heaven preſerve me from ſuch Rigidneſs! Id 
have a Virtue that's not Diabolical; and think that the 
diſcreet Coldneſs of a Refuſal is powerful enough to re. 
pulſe an amorous Attack, | 
Org, I know the whole Thing, and the Trick won't 
5 | 


Elm. Again I admire this ſtrange Weakneſs ; but what 
wou'd your Incredulity ſay, it 1 ſhou'd make you fee 
that twas Truth? | 

Org. See it? | 
Elm, Yes. | 

Org. Pſhaw, Pſhaw.. 
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Elm. But what if I ſhou d ſhew it you plainly ? 

Org. Trifles. | 

Elm. What a Man you are ! however, anſwer me. 1 
won't deſire you to believe me; but ſuppoſe we cou'd 
ſhew you, and let you hear from a certain Place ; what 


wou'd you ſay then of your pious Man: | 
Org. Then, I'd fay—— I'd fay nothing; for it can't 


Elm. The Error laſts too long, and you condemn me 
too much of Falſnood. For Diverſion, and without ſtir- 
ring from hence, I muſt make you Witneſs of all that's 


told you. | 
Org. Be it ſo; I take you at your Word. We ſhall ſee 


your Cunning, and how you can fulfil this Promiſe. 


Elm, Fetch him to me. 
Dor. He's very ſharp, and perhaps cwill be hard to ſur. 


priſe him. 

Elm. No, no, a Man's eaſily gull'd by what he likes, 
and ſelf- Love often helps to deceive us. Send him down 
to me; and do you be gone. [ To Clean. and Marian, 


SGENE IV. 


Elmira, Orgon. 


Elm, Get you under this Table. 


Org. How ? 
Elm. Tis neceſſary for you to hide your ſelf. 


Org. But why under this Table? 


Elm. Do as I'd have you, | have my Reaſonfor't, and you 
y; and take care that 


ſhall judge of it. Get under it, I 
you are not ſeen nor heard. 


Org. I muſt own my Condeſcention is very great in 
this; but we muſt ſee the End of your Undertaking. 

Elm. You will have no Reaſon to disbelieve me, I fan- 
cy. [To Orgon who is under the Table.) I am going to 
carry my felt in a ſtrange manner; but, however, dont 
you be at all offended at it. Whatever I may ſay ought 
to be permitted me, ſince tis to convince you, as I have 
promiſed. 1 will, by Mildneſs, fince 1 am reduced tot, 


make this Hypocrite lay aſide the Mask; flatter the — 
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gent Deſires of his Love, and give an open Field to his 


Raſhneſs. As 'tis only to fatisfie you, and to confound 
him, that I am now going to correſpond with his De- 
fires, I may give over when you appear, and things will 
go no further than you pleaſe to let em. It lies in you 
to ſtop his mad Purſuit, when you think the Affair carried 
far enough to ſpare your Wife, and not to expoſe me to 
any more than is neceſſary to diſabuſe you: and 
here he comes; be till, and take care you be not 
ſeen. | 


SCENE V. 


Tartuffe, Elmira, Orgon under the Table, 


Tart. I was told you wanted to ſpeak with me. 

Elm. Yes, I have a Secret to reveal to you. But ſhut 
that Door firſt, and look about for fear of a Surprize: 
Such an Affair as happen'd juſt now wou'd be very dan- 
gerous to us, Never was Surprize like mine, Dawis 
made me very much afraid for you; and you ſa I did 
my Endeavours to break his Deſign, and calm his Fury. 
'Tis true, I was ſo full of Difturbance, that I had not the 
Quickneſs to contradit him; but thank Heaven every 
thing was the better for that, and — are the more 
ſecure. The Eſteem you are held in diſſipated the Storm, 
and my Husband can have no Suſpicion of you. The 
better to ſet ill Tongues at defiance, he'll have us be con- 
tinually with each other; and by that means I may, with- 
out fear of blame, be ſhut up alone with you here, and 
boldly open to you my Heart, which perhaps is a little 
too much inclined to accept of your Paſſion. 

Tart. This Language is very hard to be comprehended, 
Madam; you uſed another tort of Stile a little while 
ago. 

Elm, If ſuch a Refuſal makes you Angry, how little 
are you acquainted with a Woman's Heart, and how ig- 
norant in what you are to underſtand. when a Woman 
makes ſo weak a Defence! Our Modeſty upon ſuch Oc- 
caficn; always acts counter to our real Sentiments. We 
at fuſt defend our ſelves; but we ſuthciently ſhew by the 


Air 
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4 | 
- Air we do it that our Heart yields; that our Mouth op. 
_ Poſes our Deſires out of a Point of Honour, and then 
ſuch Refuſals promiſe every thing. This is doubtleſz 
a very free Confeſſion to ycu, and a departure from the 
ſtrict Rules of Modeſty; but ſince it muſt out, ſhou'g 
I have try'd to keep Damis from 5 Shou'd I have 
taken it as I did, if I had not been pleaſed with it? And 
when I my ſelf defired you to refuſe the Match that 
wou'd be propoſed to you, what ought you to haye 
underſtood by it; but the Intereſt I had in you, and 
the trouble *twou'd be to me if that Tye, which was con. 
cluded on, ſhou'd chance to divide an Heart I deſired to 
have wholly to my ſelf? | 

Tarr. Tis certainly, Madam, an extreme Pleaſure to 
hear theſe Words from a Mouth one loves; their Hony 
diffuſes thro' all my Senſes a Sweetneſs that I never 
before taſted. The Happineſs to pleaſe you is my chief 
Study, and my Heart places all its Bleſſing in you; but that 
Heart defires the Freedom of doubting alittle its Felicity, 
I may believe theſe Words an honourable Artifice to oblige 
me to break off the Marriage that's preparing; and it | 
may freely expreſs my ſelt to you, I won't confide in 
ſuch gentle Words, unleſs a few of your Fayours, after 
which I ſigh, aſſure me of all you have ſaid, and plant in 

my Heart a conſtant Belief of the charming Goodneſs you 
have for me. | 

Elm. [She Coughs to give her Husband Notice.) What! 
Are youu ſo haſty, and have you a Mind to exhauſt all the 
Tenderneſs of an Heart at once? I put a force on my ſelt 
to make you the ſofteſt Confeſſion; yet this won't fa. 
tisfie you; and 'tis not enough unleſs the thing's driven to 
the laſt Point? 

Tart. The leis one deſerves an Happineſs, the leſs one 
dares hope for'c; our Deſires can hardly be aſſured by 
Words alone; one is apt to ſuſpe& a Deſtiny that's perfect. 
ly full of Glory, and one would enjoy it before we be 
lieve it. As for me, who think my ſelf ſo little deſerv- 
ing ef your Goodneſs, I ſuſpect the Happineſs of my Te- 
merity, and III believe nothing, Madam, till you have 
convinced my Flame by Realities. | 


Elm, 


to ſtret 
Action 
in the. 
Deſire: 
take it 

' Elm 
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Elm. How like a Tyrant your Love acts! and into 
> what a ſtrange Trouble it puts me! What a furious ' Sway 


en it exerciſes Over one! And how violently it asks what it 

(6 defires! What! cannot one parry your Purſuit; will you 

de not give me time to breathe ? Does it become you to car 

0 it with ſo high an Hand? To give no Quarter? and thus 

ye by your preſling, Endeavours to abuſe the Weakneſs you 

nd ſee People have for you? 

at Tart. But if you behold my Addreſſes with a pityful 

Ve Eye, why do you refuſe me certain Teſtimonies of it? 

nd Elm. But how can I conſent to what you defire, with. 

f. out offending Heaven which you ſo often talk of? 

to Tar. If nothing but H-aven obſtructs my Happineſs, I 
can eaſily remove. that Obſtacle; don't let that hinder 


ou. N 
F Elm, But we are ſo much threaten d with Heay'ns judg- 
ment — | : 

Tart. I can diſſipate thoſe ridiculous Terrors, Madam; 
have the Art of ſatisfying Scruples. Some ſort of Con- 
tentments Remember, Reader, tis an impious Wretch that ſpeaks} 
are indeed forbidden; but there are ways of making up 
the Matter with Heaven. In ſome cafes there's a way 
to ſtreteh the String of our Conſcience, and to rectify the 
Action by the. Purity of our Intention. I can inſtru you 
in theſe Secrets, Madam; be rul'd by me, indulge my 
Defires, and don't be afraid; Il anſwer for all, and will 
take it on myſelf. You Cough mightily, Madam. 

' Elm.” Yes. tis very croubleſvine: 72 
Tart. Will you pleaſe to have a bit of this Liquo · 
R 1 | 

Elm. Tis an obſtinate Rheum; and all the Liquoriſh in- 
the World will do no good. 

Tart. Tis certainly very diſturbing, 

Elm. More than I can expreſs. | 

Tart, In ſhorr, your Scruple may eaſily be deftroy'd, you 
- may depend upon its N nj profoundly ſecre- and- 
be- the Harm lies only in its being reveal'd; the Scandal of 
che World is what makes the Offence, and ſinning in Pri- 


Te. vate is no Sin. 
Vol IV. O En. 
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Elm. (After having congh'd) 1 ſee 1 muſt yield to grant 
you every thing, and that nothing leſs will content you, 
Tis indeed hard to go that Lg. and I do it a- 

gainſt my Will ; but ſince you're reſolved to haye it fo, 
and all that can be ſaid won't de, and ſince more convincing 
Teſtimony is requir d, I muſt reſolve to fatisfie you; and 
if this Conſent has any thing guilty in it, ſo much the 
worſe for him that forced me to it; the Fault certainly 
ought not to be laid at my Door. 

Tayt. Yes, Madam, I take it upon me, and the thing 

Ela. Pray open the Door, and look if my Husband is 
not in that Gallery. 

Tart. What need is there of that Care about him? Be. 
tween Friends, he's a Man we may lead by the Noſe, 
He'll Glory in all our Converſations, : and J have brought 
him to that paſs that he wou'd not believe it tho he ſaw 


ko | 

Elm. No matter, pray go out a Moment, and look 
nicely all about there. 

SCENE YI. 
Orgon, Elmira. 

Org. (Coming from under the Table) I,ymuſt confeſs this 
is an abominable Man, I can't come to my ſelf, it amazcs 
me ſo. 

Elm. What! Do you come out ſo ſoon ? What do you 
mean? Go under the Table again, tis not your time yet; 
ſtay *rill the end of things, and don't confide in ſimple 
Conjecturee. 

Org. No, nothing more wicked ever came out of 
Rell. 

Elm. Lord, you ſhou'd not believe on ſo light a Grourd; 
be convinced before you on it, and don't be ſo haſty 


for fear of being miltaken, [Sbe puts her Husband 
on | Ahne Mn. 
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SEN 


Tartuffe, Elmira, Orgon. 


Tart. Every thing conſpires to my Satis faction, Ma- 
dam: I have carefully ſurvey'd all this Apartment; no 
Body's there, and my raviſh'd Soul 

Org. (Stopping him) Soft and fair; you purſue your amo» 
rous Deſire roo faſt, and you ſhould not be ſo hot. Ah, 
ha, my Saint, you'd hornify me, wou'd you? How y 
give your ſelf up to Temptations ! Marry my Daughter, 
and luſt after my Wife! I long have believed that this was 
falſe, and always thought they wou'd change their 
Note: but this is puſhing the Proof of it far enough. But 
Il ha* no more of this. | 

Elm. (To Tartuffe.) Tis againſt my Inclination that 1 
do all this; but I was obliged to uſe you thus. 

Tart. What! Do you belieye —— 

Org. Come; pray no more Noiſe, but march without. 
Ceremen y. 

Tart. My Deſign —— 

Org. This Diſcourſe is unſeaſonable; you mult leave 
my Houſe immediately, | 

Tart, 'Tis you that mult leaye it, you that ſpeak ſo ma» 
giſterially. Il make you know that the Houle belongs 
to me, and will ſhew you that your ufing theſe baſe 
Tricks to pick a Quarrel with me, won't do; that you 
won't gain your Ends in abufing me; that 1 can con- 
found and puniſh the Cheat, revenge Heaven which is 
offended, and make thoſe who bid me be gone re- 
pent it. 


SCENE VIII. 


8 Elmira, Orgon. 
Elm, What does he mean by this 7 


Org. Faith, I'm confounded, and can't laugh. 
Elm. How! | 
Org. I ſee my Fault by what he ſays, and the Deed o 
Gift troubles me. ä 
O 2 Elm. 
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Elm. The Deed of Gift? 8 


Org Yes, tis done; but ſomething elſe diſturbs me 
too. | | 

Im. What ? 

Org. You ſhall know all; but let's ſee as ſoon as pol. 

fible if there be a certain Casket above. 


—— 


ACT V. SCENE. I. 


a Orgon, Cleanthes. 
Cle.” HERE are you running ? 
Org. How do I know ? 
Clean. 1 think we had better conſult together what's to 
be done in this Caſe, | 
Org. That Casket is my greateſt trouble; it diſturbs me 
more than all the reſt. 
Clean. That Casket then is ſome important Myſtery ? 
Org. Tis a Depoſitum which 4rgas, that dear Friend, 
himſelf put into my Hands as a great Secret. Me he 
choſe to leave it with, when he fled ; and he told me, 
they were Papers which concern'd his Life and Fortune. 
3 Clean. Why did you let em go out of your hands 
en? 
Org. Twas out of a Motive of Conſcience. I let my 
Traitor know of it, and he perſwaded me to give him 
the Casket to keep. That in caſe *twere ſought for I 
might have an Equivocation to deny it, whereby my 
Conſcience might ſafely ſwear contrary to the Truth. 
Clean. If one may believe Appearances, y ou're but in an 
ill Condition, and this Deed of Gift, and letting him 
know the Secret, were unadviſed Steps in you. Things 
may be carry d a great way by ſuch Pledges, and this 
Man having ſuch great Advantages over you, it was ano- 
ther piece of Imprudence in you to turn him out; you 
ought to have made uſe of ſome gentler Method. 
Org. What! under fo fair an Outſide to conceal an 
Heart fo Double, ſo wicked a Soul? I, who took _ up 
om 
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| ——*Tispaſt enduring, I renounce all 
good Men. I ſhall henceforth have a great Horror for 
em. and will be worſe than a Devil to em. 

Clean. Aye, theſe are your Extravagances. You never 
can keep a Medium, but run out of one Exceſs into ano- 
ther. You ſee your Error, and have found that you were 
deceived of a pretended Zeal; but why, as a Puniſhment 
on your ſelf, ſhou'd you fall into a greater Error, and 
confound all good Men with a perfidious Raſcal ? What! 
Becauſe a Knave impudently Cheats you under the ſpecious 
ſhew of an auſtere Grimace, do you think that all are 
like him, and that there are no truly Devout Men now-a- 
days? Leave theſe fooliſh Inferences to Libertines, make 
a difference between real Virtue and what only ſeems 
ſo, never venture your Eſteem too ſoon, and always keep 
the Mean. Take care, if poſſible, not to honour Im- 
poſture, but then don't injure true Zeal; and if you muſt. 
needs fall into any Extream, rather let it be that you were 
lately in. : | 


SCENE IL 


Damis, Orgon, Cleanthes. 


Dam. What! Father, is it true that you are thus threa- 
ten'd by a Villain ? that he forgets all your Fayours ; and. 
that his baſe Pride turns your Goodneſs into Arms a- 
gainſt your ſelf? : ? 5 
org. Les, Son, and it gives me inconceivable Vexa- 
tion. | | 
Dam, Let me alone, I'll cut off his Ears. His Inſo- 
lence is unpardonable. Tis my part to rid you of him at 
one Blow, and in order to put an end to the Buſineſs, Ill 
knock his Brains out. 

Clean. You talk juſt like a young Man.. Pray mode- 
rate theſe Tranſports ; we live under a Reign wherein. 
2 is the worſt courſe a Man can take in his 

Bs. | 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


Madam Pernelle, Mariana, Elmira, Dorina, Orgon, 
| | Cleanthes, Damis. 


Pern. What now ? I hear terrible News. 
Org. They are Novelties which my Eyes are witneſs of; 
ou ſee how I'm rewarded for = Goodneſs, I zea- 
ouſly pick up a Mzn in his Miſery, I lodge him, and e- 
ſteem him as my Brother; load him daily with Kindneſſes, 
and give him my Daughter and all I have, and at the ſame 
time the perfidious, intamous Wretch, attempts to ſeduce 
my Wife, and not content with that, has the boldneſs to 
threaten me with my own Favours, and to my Ruin 
uſes Advantages which my too good nature arm'd him 
with, to driye me from my Eſtate, which I made over 
to him, and to reduce me to that very Condition I te- 
lieved him from. 
Dor. Poor Man! Es 
Pern. Son, I can't believe that he cou'd be guilty of fo 
black an Action. 
Org. How 7 
Pern. Good People are always envy'd. 
Org. What do * mean by this, Mother ? 
Pern, There's ſtrange Doings in your Houſe, and the 
Hare they bear to him is but too well known. 
Org. What has this Hate to do with what you're in- 
form'd of? | 
Pern. I have an hundred times told you, when you were 
little, that Virtue is always perſecuted in this World ; the 
Envious may die, but Envy never. | 
Org. But what's this to the 7 Purpoſe ? 
Pern. They may have forg'd an hundred fooliſh Stories 
againſt him. | 
a have already told you that I aw it all my - 


Fern. The Malice of Scandalous People is very great. 
Org. You'll make me mad, Mother. I tell you 1 ſaw 
the audacious impudent Crime with my own Eyes. 


Fern, 
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pern. Their Tongues are always ſcattering their Poiſon 
abroad, and nothing here below can eſcape it. 

Org. This Diſcourſe is void of Senſe; I have ſeen it, 
I tell you, ſeen it, with my own Eyes ſeen it, what 
call ſeen; muſt I tell it you an hundred Times: 

Pers. Appearance often deceiyes, You mult not always 
judge upon what you fee. | | 

Org. I can't bear this. | 

Pern. Nature is ſubject to Feed Suſpicions. And 
Good is often interpreted Evil. f 

Org. What ? I ought to interpret his Deſire of em- 
bracing my Wife, as a Piece of Charity. 

Pern. You ought to have juſt Cauſe before you accuſe 
any Body, and you ſhould have ſtay'd till you had ſeen 
things certain. 

Org. What the Devil, how could I be more certain ? 
You'd have had me ſtay'd, Mother, till in my fight he 
had—— You'll make me utter ſome Folly, | 

Fern, In ſhort, his Soul is ſmitten with too pure a Zeal, 
ind I can't imagine how he could attempt what you ſay 
he did. 

Org. Idon't know what I ſhou'd ſay to you, if you were 
not my Mother, ſo much you provoke me. 

Dor. A juſt Return, Sir, on my Word. You wou'd 
telieve no hody, and now no body will believe you. 

Clean. We loſe time in Trifles, when we ſhou'd em- 
ploy it to take ſome good Meaſures; we ought not to 
leep when a Knave threatens, * | 

Dam. What! Shall bis Impudence riſe to that Pitch! J 

Clean. Hell be cunning enough to give a Colour of 1 
Reaſon to what he does; and in leſs things than this the } k 
Inventions of a Cabal involve People in ſtange Labyrinths. ll. | 
| tell you once more, that you were in the wrong to l - 
make dach a Noiſe about it. 1 | j F 


Org. Tis true; but how was it to be help'd? I cou'd 
* Wot matter my Reſentment at the Traytor's Pride. 

Clean. I ſhou'd be very glad of an Accommodation be- 
4 Ween you methinks. | * 


Elms, 


ern, 
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Elm. If I had known he was ſo well arm'd, I wou'd 
not have given Occaſion for ſuch a Noiſe, and —— 


Org. What does that Man want? Go ask him; I'm, in 
a fine Condition to be viſited, truly. fs rn 


AS ; 
SCENES... 1 

| My. Loyal, and the refs. oy 
Loy. Good-morrow, Child, Pray let me ſpeak to your Vi 
Maſter. y | bf 
Dor. He is in Company, and I am afraid he can ſee no E 
body now. 1 in 
Loy. I don't come to be troubleſome. I believe my 
coming will not diſpleaſe him; I come about a thing that G0 


he'll be very glad of. 
Dor. What's your Name? kn, 
Loy. Only tell him I came from Mr. Tartuffe, for his Juf 


C 
Dor. Tis a Man that comes peaceably from Mr. Tartuffe, 1 
about a Thing which he ſays you'll be very glad of. lion 
Clean. We muſt ſee who this Man is, and what he * 

we Waits. N ; 
=. Org. Perhaps he comes about an Accommodation; how that 
—_ ſhall I bear myſelf to him? Le 
_— Clean. You muſt not let your Anger break out; if he ſnou 
=. ſpeaks of Agreement, hear him. "FI and; 
0 Loy. Save you, Sir. Heayen deſtroy thoſe that mean Do 
| you harm, and be as favourable to you as I wiſh. Loz 
org. This mild Beginning agrees with my Judgment, 2 ff 
and preſages ſome Accommodation. and de 
Loy. Your Family was always dear to me, and I was it, wt 
Servant to your Father. procee 
Org. Sir, I'm aſham'd, and beg your Pardon, that 1 Org 
know neither you nor your Name. Bone c 
Loy. I am'call'd Loyal, a Native of Normandy, and am fu Fa 


in ſpight of Enyy an Apparitor; I have for forty Years, 

thank Heaven, had the Happineſs to exerciſe the Office I and {pe 
with a great deal of Honour; and I come to you, Sir, by b, 
your Leave, to fignify the Execution of a certain War- bur ©, 


Tant. | org. Houſe 
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Org. What ! Do you come to 
Loy. Sir, no Paſſion; this is only a Summons, an Or- 
der to be gone from hence you and yours, to carry out 


your Goods and make room for others without delay or 
Put off, as need requires 


Org. Be gone from henee ? 


Loy. Yes, Sir, if you pleaſe. The Houle at preſent, e- 
very body knows, belongs to the good Mr. Tartuffe, with- 
out Diſpute. Henceforth he is Mafter and Lord of your 
Eſtate, by Virtue of a Deed that | have in keeping, Tis 
in the proper Form, and can't be gainſay d. 

Dam. I admire this Impudence. 

Loy. Sir, I have nothing to do with you; but with this 
Gentleman who is reaſonable and good humour'd; he 
knows the Duty of a good Subject roo well to oppoſe 
Juftice. | 

Org. But — | 

Loy. Yes, Sir, I know you wou'd not rebel for a Mil- 


lion, and that like an honeſt Man, you'll let me execute 
my Order. 


Dam. You may happen to pull down a Cudgel upon 
that black Gown, Mr. Apparitor. 

Loy. Sir, let your Son either be quiet or be gone; I 
ſhou'd be ſorry to be oblig'd to pull out my Note-book, 
and ſce you put into my verbal Proceſs. 

Dor. This Mr. Loyal looks very Diſloyal. | 

Loy. I have a great Tenderneſs for all good Men, Sir 
and ſhou'd not have taken the Papers, only to oblige you 
and do you good; to hinder ſomebody's being chokes for 


it, who not _— the Zeal I have for you, might have 
proceeded leſs mildly. | 


Org. And what can be worſe than bidding People be 
gone out of their Houſe? 


Loy You are allow'd time. And till to Morrow I ſhall 
ſuſpend the Execution of the Warrant, Sir. I'll only come 
and ſpend the Night here with half a ſcore of my Men, without 
Scandal or Noiſe. For form ſake you muſt, if you pleaſe 
bring me the Key of your Door before you go to Bed 
but to morrow Morning you muſt be ready to empty th. 


Houſe of all things. My Men ſhall help you; and Phe 
Vol. IV. P chuſe 
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chuſe ſtrong ones, that they, may, be of more Service to 
you. I think you cannot be better uſed, and as I treat 
you, with great Indulgence, . I conjure. you, Sir, that [ 
may not be diſturb'd in the Execution of my Duty. 

Org. I'd with all my Heart give an hundred of the beſt 
Loui: D'Ors J have left, for a hearty Blow on that Face. 

Clean. Re quiet. 

Dam. This Boldneſs is too much; I can hardly contain 
myſelf; I had beſt be gone, | 

Dor. Faith, Mr. Loyal, a few Baſtinadoes vou d ſit very 
well upon your Back. 

Loy. Such infamous Words are puniſhable, Sweet-heart, 
and there are Warrants againſt Women too. 

Clean. Let's end here, Sir, tis enough; Pray give us that 
Paper, and leave us. 

Ley. Goodbuy, till 1 ſee you again. May Heaven keep 
you all in Joy. | | 

Org. May he confound yeu, and him that ſent you. 


SCENE V. 


Orgon, Cleanthes, Mariana. Elmira, Madam Pernelle, 
Dorina, Damis. 


Org. Well, Mother, you ſee whether ] was in the right 
or no: and you may judge of the reſt by the Summons, 
Are you ſenſible of his Treachery now? 

Pern I am amaz d. 

Dor. You complain without a Cauſe, and blame him 
wrongfully. His Pious Deſigns are hereby confirm'd. His 
Virtue is conſummate in his Love for his Neighbour; he 
knows that Riches often corrupt a Man, and therefore 
out of pure Charity he will remove all that may hinder 
your Salvation. 

Org. Peace! You always want that Word to be ſaid to 
you, 

1 Let's ſce what's to be done. 

Elm. Go and publiſh the Audaciouſneſs of the ungrateful 
Wretch. This Proceeding deſtroys the Vallidity of the Deed; 
and his Diſloyalty will appear too black. for him to gain 
bis Ends. - | 

SCENE 
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S. C. E NE VI. 


Valerio, Orgon, Cleanthes, Elmira, Mariana. 

Val. Sir, with Regret it is, that I come to afflict you; 
but I am oblig'd to't by the preſſing Danger: A dear 
Friend of mine, who knows the Intereſt I ought to take 
in you, has for; my ſake violated the Secreſy that's due to 
State Affairs, and ſent me a Warning, the Conſequence of 
which reduces you to a ſudden Flight. The Cheat, who 
has long impos'd upon you, accus'd you to the Kingabout 
an Hour ago, and put into his Hands, amongſt his other 

Accuſations, . the important Casket of a Criminal againſt 
the State, of which he ſays, in Contempt of a Subject's 
Duty, you have —_—_ dangerous Secret. I don't know 
the Particulars of the Crime he lays to your Charge, but 
an Order is iſſued out againſt your Perſon, and he himſelf 
is to accompany him that Arreſts you, 

Clean. Thus are his Pretenſions arm'd, and by this the 
Traytor tries to gain your Eſtate. 

Org. He is indeed a wicked Creature. 

Val. The leaſt delay may be fatal to you. My Coach is 


at the Door to carry you away, and I here bring you a 
thouſand Louis D'Oys, Let's loſe no time, this is a weigh- 


ty Affair, and ſuch Blows are avoided by flying. I'll con- 
duct you to a Place of Security, and accompany you to the 
End of your Flight. | 

Org. What do I not owe'to your obliging Diligence! 
There muſt be another time to thank you; and I 
Heaven to be propitious to me, that I may one Day or o- 


ther acknowledge this generous Service. Farewell, take 
care 


| to Clean. Go quickly, we'll take care of all that's neceſſary, 
Brother. : 


SCENE 
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SC'ENE the. Left. 


The Exempt, Tartuffe, Valerio. Orgon, Elmira, Ma- 

| riana, (c. ; 

Tar. Hold, Sir, don't run ſo faſt, you ſhan't go far to 
find your Lodging, and you are made the King's Priſo- 
ner. 

Org. Traytor, you reſery'd this Stroke for the laſt. This 
is the Blow, Raſcal, by which you diſpatch me, and this 
crowns all your Perfidiouſneſs. 

Tart. Your Abuſes have nothing in 'em that can pro- 
yoke me, and I have learnt to bear any thing for the ſake 
of Heaven / | 
Clean. Mighty Moderation, indeed! | 
Dam. How impudently the Villain plays with Hea- 
ven. 

Tart. All your Paſſion can't move me; I mind nothing 
but doing my Duty. | 5 

Mar. Vou are to expect great Glory indeed from this; 
this Employment is very honourable in you. 

Tart. An Employment cannot but be Glorious, when 
it comes from the Power that ſends me hither. 

Org. But do you remember, ungrateful Wretch, that 
my charitable Hand rais d you from a miſerable Condition? 
Tart. Yes, I know what Succour I have receiv'a from 
it; but my Prince's Intereſt is my chief Duty: That Sa- 
cred Obligation ſtifles in my Heart all other Acknow- 
RL and I'd Sacrifice to ſuch Powerful Ties, Friend, 
Wife, Kindred, and my ſelf with em. 

Elm. Hypocrite! | 

Dor. How, like a Traytor, hemakesa Cloak of all that's 
Sacred. | | 

Clean. But if that Zeal, 'which moves you, and which 

ou adorn your ſelf with, be: fo _ as you ſay it is, 
in v came it to delay ſhewing itſelt till he found you out 
Courting his Wife? and that you did not diſcover it, till for 
his Honcur he wasoblig'd to turn you away? I don't ſay 
this, out of a Thought that*:will deprive you off the 1 
6 


7e H. v P OARIY E. 173 


he gave you ; but ſince you uſe him as a Criminal, why 
do you conſent to take any thing of him ? 

Tart. [To the Exempt] Deliver, me from this Brawling, 
Sir, and be pleas'd to execute your Order, 

Exempt. Yes, I delay executing it too long indeed. 


You call on me to fulfil it very ſeaſonably, and in order to + 


it follow me immediately to the Priſon you are to have 
for your Lodging, _ | 
Tart. Who, I Sir? 
Ex. Yes, you Sir.“ 
Tart, Why to Priſon? 
Ex. Tis not to you that I'll give the Reaſon ſor it. Be your 
ſelf, Sir, after ſo hot an Allarm. We live under a Prince 
that's an Enemy to Fraud, a Prince whoſe Eyes penetrate 
to the Heart, and Who cannot be deceived by all the Im- 
poſtors in the World. His great Soul, provided with a diſ- 
cerning Judgment, always takes a right View of Things: 
Never any thing gets too much footing in that, and his 
firm Reaſon falls into no Exceſs. He gives to good Men 
an immortal Glory, but he ſhews this Zeal without Blind- 
neſs; and his Love for the truly Pious, don't ſhut his Heart 
againſt the Horror which thoſe that are falſely ſo, ought 
to inſpire. This Man was not able ro Surprize him, and 
he guards himſelf from the moſt cunning Snares. He im- 
mediately by his quick Perception pierc'd all the foldingsof 
his Heart, Coming to accuſe you, he betray'd himſelf, 
and diſcoyer'd himſelf to the * KA to be a renown'd 
Cheat, of which he was inform'd under another Name; 
and his Life's nothing but a Series of black Actions, which 
might fill Volumes of Hiſtories. In a Word, that Mo- 
narch deteſts his baſe Ingratitude to you. He ſends me 
hither, under him, only to ſee how far his Impudence 
wou'd go, and to Ka him give you full Satistaction. 
Yes, he wills that I take away all the Papers, which that 
Traytor calls himſelf Maſter of, and give *em to you. By 
his Soveraign Power he breaks the Obligation of the Deed 
of Gift, and pardons you that ſecret Offence wherein the 
Retreat of a Friend involv'd you; and this is the Reward 
of the Zzal which keretofore you ſhew'd in maintainin 
his Rights; to let you know * when tis leaſt 9 . 
is 
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his Heart can reward a good Action; that Merit, with 
him, never loſes any thing, and that he remembers the 
Good better than the Bad. 

Dor. Heay'n be praiſed! 

Pern. Now [I breathe. 

Elm. Favourable Succeſs! | 

Mer, Who cou'd have imagined it ? 

Org. (To Tartuffe.) Now, Traytor —— 

Clean. O Brother, bold, and don't deſcend to Indigni- 
ties. Leave a miſerable Wretch to his ill Deſtiny, and 
don't you add to his Remorſe. Rather wiſh that his 
Heart may now make an happy Return into the Boſom of 
Virtue ; that he may correct his Life, by deteſting his 
Vice, and lenifie the Juſtice of that great Prince; whilſt 
you go, and on your Knees render to his Goodneſs what 
ſo generous a Treatment requires. 

Org. You ſay well; let's go joyfully and throw- our 
ſelves at his Feet, to ſhew our Satisfaction for the Good- 
neſs he diſplays to us. Then, When we have done this 
firſt Duty, let us provide for the juſt Cares of another; 
and let an happy Marriage crown, in Valerio, the Flame 
of a generous and ſincere Lover, | 
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Tradewell, a Merchant. 
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Wimble, a Neapolitan, à Man of Intreague 

Phyſicians. 

Rhubarb, an Apothecary. 


W Oo M E N. 


Julia, Doaxghter to Tradewell, in Love with 
Lovewell. - 
Nerina, a Woman of Intreague, 


Countrymen ond Wor omen, Lawyers, &c, 
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ACT1. SCENE I. 


Julia, Lovewell, Nerina. 


79 114. 


RAV. Lovewell, let us take care we 
JS r'e't ſurpriz d Bleſs me! how 1 
tremble, for fear we ſhou'd be ſeen 
together! and then——all wou d 
be ruin'd after I've been ſo ſeverely | 
MR forbid — | q 
—_ Lv. t thc Ic lookt in every 5 
Corner; there is not a Mouſe ſtirring —— | 
Ful. Prithee Nerina, have an Eye upon the Watchmen, 
and take care no Body comes 
* „ Depend upon me — and ſpare not to ſpeak your 
inds. 8 

Ful. Well, Lovewell, have you thought of any thing 
to favour our Deſign? And do ye believe we ſhall be able 
to 
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to {et aſide this hideous Match my Father's Head's ſo bent 
upon ? 

ow, At leaft we'll have one tugg fort and I al. 
ready have prepared a Number of Batteries to over. 

Ner. Undone! — here's your Father — 

Jul. You that way — and J this quick, quick — 

Ner. No, no, ſtay, ſtay; I was miſtaken, 

Ful. What aFool you are, Nerina, to frighten a Body ſo? 

Lov. Yes, my charming Fulia, we have rais'd for the 
purpoſe ſeveral Machines, and ſhall not fail to work em 
all, with your Leave. Do not you enquire into the ſe- 
veral Springs we ſnall cauſe do play yours be the Diver. 
ſion of it---and as, in Comedies, tis good to defer the Plea · 
ſure of a Surprize, and not to anticipate what will be 
afterwards ſeen, ſo tis enough to let you know that 
dye have in hand ſeveral Stratagems all ready to produce up- 
on Occaſion, and that the ingenious Nerina and the dex- 
trous Wimbleare concerned in th' Affair. 

Ner. I can't but laugh to think how the old 
Gentleman, your Father wraps himſelf up with Con- 
ceits of his Son- in- Law, that is to be — the Corniſh At- 
torney — Squire Trelooby, one that he never ſaw in all 
his Life — and comes by the Coach to carry you off in 
ſpite of our Teeth. What, ſhall four or five hundred dirty 
Acres be put in the Scale with a Man that loves you and 
is belovd? and is a Woman of your Perſon made for a 
Corniſh Hug? If they muſt marry, een let em take ſome 
of their own Blowfabelles, and not come among us Chri- 
ſtians! —— The very Name of Trelooby has given me the 
Spleen —— and I hate him mortally, it ſhall coſt me 
a Fall, or I'll break off the Match, if it were only for the 
name,. Madam Ty#ooby ! — Foh! there's a Name in- 
deed tis n't to be born, — Trelooby is ſuch a thing 
that I cannot bear — Well Il fay no more——but 


ul twirl my Apornſtrings to pieces, but III ſend 
him to the Land's end again, — or the Devil's Arſe ith 


Peak Squire Trelooby ! 


Lov. But—here comes my ſubtil Neapolitan — and 
SCENE 


he'll tell us News. 


falſe Cc 
much 
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SCENE II. 


| To them, Wimble. 

Wimb. Sir — your Man's .come --- juſt 
come -l ſaw him at the Ian I obſerved him a good 
half Hour, and have him by heart; as for his Figure, 1 
ſhall fay nothing of it--- you'll ſee him in puris naturalibus 
and I think the Fancy of his Dreſs is every way 
anſwerable. But for his Wit, I muſt tell you before hand, 
there's no coming near it, the Scull's ſo thick--- And-- he's 
made of a matter ſo malleable, and ſo ductile, that we 
ſhall have but very little trouble to make him believe e en 
what we pleaſe. | 

Lov. Say'ſt thou ſo ? 

Wimb. If 1 have any Skill in Men. | 

Ner. [ Pointing to Wimb. ] Madam---- A moſt excellent 
Man this! Your Buſineſs could not be put into better 
Hands. He's the Hero of the Age for Exploits of this 
Nature, A Man, who Twenty times in his Life, to 
ſerve his Friends, has generouſly affronted Bridewell; who 
with peril of his Arms and Shoulders, knows ſovereignly 


well how to put an end to Adventures the moſt difficult; 


and for all he looks ſo, was baniſht from his Country, 
for I know not how many honourable Actions. 

imb. O dear Madam, I'm confounded at the Praiſes 
with which you hanour me, but I could with more Ju- 
ice enlarge upon the Miracles of your Life, and princi- 
pally upon the Glory you acquir'd, when with ſo much 
Honour you put the Dice upon a young foreign Lord that 
was lodg'd at your Houſe, and won five thouſand Crowns 
of him--- when with ſo much Gallantry you trumpt up a 
falſe contract, and ruin'd a whole Family; when with fo 
much Grandeur of Soul, you could deny a certain Depo - 
ite that was entruſted with you; and how generouſly 
ready you were to lend your Evidence to hang a couple 
of innocent. 

Ner. Pſhaw---- Theſe are trifles, not worth the ſpeak- 
ing of.--- And your Commendations make me bluſh. 

imb. Well, I ſhall ſpare your Modeſty, and talk no 
more of that---- But to the Buſineſs in hand. Away pol, 
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and find our Countryman, while you make it your Buſi. 
neſs to get all the reſt of the Actors ready. 

Tov. And, good Madam, remember your part---- and 
the better to cover the Game, you'll feign yourſelf well 
pleas'd with your Father's Reſolutions. 

Ful. If that were all, Matters would go well enough, 

Lov. But my Fulia, —— put the caſe, if all our Endea- 
yours ſhould fail, which God forbid 

Ful. Why then - T'll declare my real Sentiments to my 
Father. 

Lov. But if after that---he ſhould be obſtinate? 

Ful. I would threaten to throw my ſelf into a Nun. 
nery. 

. Yet for all that--- if he ſhould force you to this 

Match ? | F 

Ful. What ſhall I ſay to you? 

Lov. What ſhall you ſay to me? 

Ful. Ay 

Lov, What one would ſay, that really loves -- 
Ful. As how? 


Lov. Why that nothing ſhall conſtrain you, and that | 


in ſpight of all your Father's Efforts, you promiſe to be 

mine, 

3 Why are you thus preſſing, and tempt the future 
olutions of my Heart? Teaze not my Duty with Pro 
ſals of a 8 Extremity, which perhaps we ſhall 

ave no occaſion for. And if it comes to that — ſuf. 
fer at leaſt that 1 be carry'd away by the Conſequence ot 

Things, 

Loy. Well — 


imb. Faith, here comes my Chap---now look to thy | 


hits, Wimble, 
Ner. What a Comical cut he's of! 


SCENE 


Ulag 


1 
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" SCENE, III. 
e 
Squire Trelooby coming forward, turns himſelf back to ſome 
= People who ſeem to follom him and laugh at him, and a. 
ea· mong em Wimble. 
Trel. Why what's here to do? — What's the matter? 
oF a murrain take the foolih Town, and all the Fools that 


are in it! Why what a dickens, can't a Man paſs along 
but he muſt have a parcel of Tom-ladles ſtaring and giglin 
at him? Pray Maſter Cockny, mind your own Buſineſs, 
bi and let other Folk go along without laughing in their 
| Face — What again! The firſt Man that 1 fee laugh 
Devil take me if don't hit'n a Douſe o'th* Chops. | 
Jo him, Wimb.] Why, pray Gentlemen — what d'ye 
mean by this? what wou'd ye be at? — what ſtrange 
Ulage this is, to uſe Strangers at this rate? fie, fie, I'm 
aſham'd on't. 
Po Trel. A very conſiderate Perſon this! 
ws Wimb. Fore God I'm amaz'd. — Why what is it you 
can find to laugh at in this Gentleman? 
Trel. Why, ay, What can you laugh at? 
x Wimb. Is there any thiog ridiculous in him? 
1 Trel. Right 
rf Wimb. Isn't he like other Men? 
Trel. Am I crooked? Am I hump-back'd ? 
Wimb. Indeed, indeed, you ſhou'd learn better Man- 
ners. 
Trel. Well ſaid. 
Wimb. The Gentleman has a Mien to be reſpeQed, 
Trel. Why true. 
Wimb. A Man of Condition, 
Trel. And a Gentleman of Cornwall, 
Wimb. A Man of Wit. 
Trel. That has ftudy'd the Laa 
VE imb. He does ye too much Honour to come into 
your City. 
Tral. No doubt on't. 
Wimb. The Gentleman is no ſuch Perſon to cauſe 
Laughter, 


Trel, 
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Trel. No, indeed, - * 

Mimb. The next Man that ſhews his Teeth, I'll 4:1 
'em down's Throat that I will ——1 won't ſee the 
Gentleman abus'd, | | 

Trel. Sir, I'm mightily oblig'd to ye. 

imb. I'm not a little troubled, Sir, to ſee a Perſon of 
your Appearance no better received; and, Sir, I beg your 
Pardon on behalf of the Town. 

Trel. Sir, 'm your Servant—— You're the Recorder 
then, 1 judge. 

Wimb. No, Sir, But I ſeeing you this Morning, with 
the Coach, — and obſerving with how-much Grace you 
eat your Breakfaſt, I immediately propos'd to my ſelf a 
great Happineſs in your Friendſhip. And as you're but 
new come into theſe Parts and a Stranger, I was very de- 
firous to wait on you, and to offer you my Service upcn 
your arrival, and to be aſfiſting to you among a People 
who ſometimes have not all the conſideration Gy ought 
to have for Men of worth. 4 

Trel. In troth, Sir, you do me too great a Favour — 

Wimb. Sir, as I ſaid before, — from the Moment 1 
ſaw you I felt an Inclination—— 

Trel. I'm oblig'd to ye—— 

imb. Your Phiz pleas'd me. 

Trel. Theſe are great Honours, 

Wimb. I faw ſomething of Ingenuity---. 

Trel. Your Servant. : 

Wimb. Something lovely 

Trel. Oh! Sir. 

imb. Gracious. 

Trel. Good now! 

Wimb. Sweet: 

Trel. Away, — 

IWimb, Majeſtick. 

Trel, Something manly, as one may fay---=- 

Wimb. Frank! 

Trel. And Cordial. WW 

Wimb. Sir, I do aſſure you——T'm yours entirely. 

Trel, I have a great many Obligations to you 


Winb, 
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imb. Tis from my Heart's bottom I ſpeak —— 

Trel. I believe it. 

imb. If J had but the Honour to be known to ye, 
you'd find me to all intents and purpoſes ſincere, and 


— — 


Tiel. I don't doubt it. 

Mimb. An Enemy to Fraud. 

Trel. Pm perſwaded of it. 

Wimb. And one that cannot diſguiſe his Thoughts —= 

Trel, I dare ſay it, 

Winb, You ſee indeed, Sir, the Cut of my Cloaths is 
not of this Country Mode- for, Sir, I'm originally of 
Naples, at your Service; and tho' in a Foreign Kingdom, 
I was willing to preſerve the Sincerity of my Country, by 
adhering to the Plainneſs of its Habit: \ 

Trel. You're in the right on't truly----for my part, I 1 
was reſolv'd for the Honour of my Country to put my 
{elf into the Mode of the Court---- 

Mimb. Faith, Sir, you out-do all the Courtiers---- 

Trel. So my Tailor tells me; the Suit, to ſay Truth, is 
neat and rich, and will make a great Show here. 

imb. Without doubt, you'll go to St. James. 

Trel. Ay, what elſe? 

Wimb. The Queen will be raviſh'd to ſee you. 

Tyel, I believe it. 

Himb. Have you pitcht upon a Lodging? — 

Trel. No, I was looking out for one. 

imb. I ſhall rejoyce to wait on you for that purpoſe- 
and 1 know the whole Town. \ 


SCENE IV. 


To them Lovewell, pretending to know Trelooby. 


Lev. Hah! what's this who do I ſee! lucky Ren- 
contre! Squire Trelooby! How glad am I to ſee you! What! 
not remember me! | 

Trel. Sir, I'm your Servant. 

Lov. Is is poſſible that five or fix Years ſhou'd thus 
wipe me out of your Memory? thus to forget one of the 
beſt Friends to the Family of the Treloobies ? 

Trel, Pardon me. Faith, I dou't know him. [To Wimb, 
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Lov. There is nt a Trelooby at Penſanze in the Hundred 
of Penwith in the County of Cornwall, but I know wem 
from the firſt to the laſt; I kept company with no Body 
elſe all the time I was there, and had the Honour to ſee 
you. almoſt every Day. | 

Trel. Sir, the Honour was mine—— 

Lov. Do not you recollectt my Face? | 

Trel. Oh! oh! God 1 don't know him. [To Wimb. 

Lov. Don't you remember how we us'd to duſt it about 
when we drank —— 
© Trel. Excuſe me -I know nothing of it. [To Wimh, 

Lov. How d'ye call that jolly Fellow's Name, mine 
Hoſt there at the- Golden 

Trel. What! Little John by the Windmill, at the Sign 
of the Globe. 

Lov. The ſame, the Golden Cabbage I took it for. Well, 
we have been very merry there; J forget the Name of 
the fine long Walk in Penſanze. 

Trel. I believe you mean Church lane. | 

Lov. Right, where I have paſt many a pleaſant hour 
in your agreeable Converſation. Don't you remember 
it ? 

Trel. Sir, my Memory is weak, very weak. Devil 
take me if I remember a tittle on't. [To Wimb. 

Wimb. Alas, Sir, a thouſand ſuch things as theſe ſlip 
out of one's Mind. 

Lov. Jet me embrace you, dear Friend, let me em- 
brace you, and renew the Knots of our ancient Friend- 
ſhip! 

Wimb. This Gentleman loves you mightily. [To Trel. 

Lov. Dear Friend, tell me ſome News of all the good 
Family. How does the good Gentleman----your----the 
beſt humour'd---beſt ſpoken Man--- 

Trel. What, my Brother Gervaſe, the Counſellor ? 

Lov. Right. 

Trel. Oh! he's mighty well ; 

Dov. I joy to hear ir. And likewiſe that good hu- 
mour'd worthy Man---there---your---well, he's never out 
o' humour, : 


Trel, 


our 


Trel, 


Ut 
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Bel. Oh! my Couſin Baily, 

Lov. The ſame, 

Trel. As full of his Jokes as ever; let him alone. 
Tov. In truth l'm very glad to hear it. And Mr. — 


your Uncle The. 


Trel. IJ have no Uncle. 
Lov. But you had then. -I'm ſure you call'd him ſo. 
Trel- No, I have nothing but an Aunt. 
rot Oh! Dear,---how does ſhe do?-—As good a Lady 
as lives 
Trel, She has been dead this long while. 
Lov. Poor Gentlewoman! ſo Pious, and Devout--- . 
Trel. We had like to ha' loſt. = Nephew the Curate 
by th' Small. pox. 
Lov. Oh! that's a great pity. 
Trel. Why do you know him too? 
Lov, We were Hand and Glove. A handſom, jolly, 
Trel. None of the biggeſt. 
Lov, No, but very well made. 
Trel. why ay 
Lov. He's your Nephew--- 
- Trel, Right. f 
Lov, Your Siſter and Brother s Son. 
Nel. True. {1 
Lov. Curate of---I ſhall think on't preſently---- 
Trel. St. Steven's. | 
Lov, The ſame, I know no other OE, 
- Trel, He names all the whole Family--- 
Wimb. He knows you better than — think for - 
Trel, By what I fee, you liv'd a long time in our 
Town, | 
Lov. Two Years entire. 
Trel. Then you was there when my Couſin Recorder's, 
Child was Chriſtned. 
Lev. I was one of the firſt inyited---- -. 
Trel, *T'was a gallant Bout--- 
Lov. As ever I faw--- 


Tre. Then you remember the Quarrel I had hoe with 
A Sawcy Londoner 


—— a 


Ler- IV. Q Lev, 


- 


186 Monſieur de PouRcEAUGENAc: 
Lov. Particularly well 711 8 
Trel. But he met with his Match ——ha! _ 

Tov. Hab, hah, hah———'twas a fooliſh Fellow 
But, Sir, I hope you have no Thoughts of being any 
where elſe but with me while you remain in Town. 

Tel. Indeed, Sir, but I ſhan't trouble you. 

Lov, Pray, Sir, nothing of that Sure I ſhan't ſuffer 
my beſt Friend to make any other Houſe his own. 

Trel, But, Sir 8 

Lov. Nay, as I hope to be ſaved, you ſhall. 

imb. [To Trel.] Since the Gentleman is ſo obſtinately 
bent upon it, I adviſe you to accept of his Offer, 

Lov. Pray, Sir, where are your things! 

F Trel. J left em with my Servant where I was {et 

own. 

Low. We'll ſend ſome body for em. | 

Trel. No, no, I forbid him, unleſs I went my ſelf, for 
fear of ſome Miſtake. 

Wimb. *Twas well caution'd. 

Trel, This Town needs it 

Lov. Where Men of Wit abound. 

Wimb. [To Lov.] I ſhall wait on the Gentleman, where 
you ſhall pleaſe. | 

Lov. I ſhall only give a few Orders, and then expect 

you at that Houſe there A 

Wimb. We ſhall trouble you preſently. 

Lov. I expect you with Impatience. | 

Trel, Why this is an Acquaintance I didn't dream 
of. | 

Wimb. He looks like a very honeſt Gentleman. Exeunt. 

Lov. In good faith, Squire, Trelooby, — We ſhall not be 
wanting in our Reſpects to you — Matters are ready, and 
we want only to give the Word. | 


SCENE IV. 


Apothecary, Lovewel. 
_=_ I believe, Sir, you're the Doctor I ſent to ſpeak 
Wi . . 
j 


Apoth, 
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Apoth. No, Sir, I'm no Doctor, that Honour does n't 
belong to me. Im only an Apothecary, an unworthy 
Apothecary, at your Service. 

Lov. Pray then, — s the Döctor within? ; 
# Apoth, Sir, he's ſomething buſie in diſpatching a few 
Patients — but 1 ſhall tell him that you are here. | 

Lov. By no means, Sir, I ſhall wait till he's at leifure : 
It is to put into his Hands a certain Relation we haye, 
that you haye heard ſpeak of, — who is a little diſtem- 
pered in his Head —— Fooliſh — and We would fain 
have him cured, if it might be, before he's marry'd, 
Sir. 

Apoth. Oh! I remember I remember —— 1 was - 
with the Doctor when he was ſpoke to about this Mat- 
tet. — Take my Word for't, Sir, you could not have ap- 
ply'd to a more able Man — he's a Man that underſtands 
Phyſick fundamentally, the very Chriſs-croſs-row of it, 
Sir; and tho' it were to fave a Man's Life, would not 
bate an Ace of the ancient Rules. Ah, Sir, he always 
follows the high Road, the great Tract, and never looks 
for high Noon at two a Clock; and for the World, 
I'm ſure he would n't cure any Body with other Phyfick 
than what the Faculty preſctibes. * | 

Lov. He's certainly 1n the tight. A Patient ought not 
to defire to be cured any otherwiſe. | | | 

Apoth, It is not becauſe there's a Friendſhip between 
us, that I ſpeak it, — I hope you don't think fo: But 
—— there's a Pleaſure, there's a Pleaſure in being his Pa- 
tient; and I'd rather chuſe to die of his Phyſick, than to 
recover by any other Man's: for, come what will come, 
you're ſure his things are always in order; and if _ 
die under his Hand, your Heirs would not find any fault 
With you. | | 
; Lev. That's a very great Conſolation to be ſure for a 

ead Man, 

Apoth, Certainly. One would be glad to die methodi- 
cally. —— Nor is he one of thoſe Phyſicians who Huſ- 
band their Patients Diſeaſes; for he's an expeditious Man, 
a very expeditious Man, and loves to diſpatch his Pati- 
ents, and when they are to die, tis done with a Jirk. 

9 | Q 2 : | Lov. 


* 
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Lov, Why, faith, as you ſay, there's nothing like di- 
ſpatch in every thing. 5 

Apoth. True, for what ſignifies hagling, and beating 
about the Buſh! — what ſignifies it? tis good to know 
the long or the ſhort ont. 

Lov. You fay right, 3 

Apoth. Why. -three of my Children, whom he did me 
the Honour to take in hand, dy'd in leſs than four Days, 
and I'm fure in any other Man's Hande, they would 

ha' languiſhed three or four Months. 

Tov. It's a rare thing to have ſuch a Friend in a Cor- 
ner. 

Apoth. No doubt on't. I have but two Children left 
now, and he takes as much care of 'em as if they were 
his own: He handles em and goyerns em as he thinks 
fit, without any Advice of mine, — and I never come 
near em, but 1 find em either Bleeding or Purging every 
Day. 
Lov. A moſt obliging, careful Man? | 
Apoth. Here he is, here he is----here he comes, 


SCENE VI. 
Phyſician, Countryman and Woman. ----- Lovewell, Apo- 
the cary. 


Countrym. Sir, I tell you it all ſignifies nothing, he com- 
Plains of his Head---the moſt grievouſeſt Pains---- 

Phy. Why the Patient's a Sot and a Fool----ſo much 
the more for that his Diſtemper lies not in's Head, ac- 
cording to Galen, but his Spleen--- His Head's ſafe enough, 
I'll warrant you. 

Countrym. However it be, Sir, ----he has had a looſeneſi 
theſe fix Months. 

Phy/. Good, that's a fign his Body's open. I'll come 


and ſee him in two or three Days; but if he ſhould die 


before, don't fail to give me notice ont, for a Phytician 
- ought not to viſit the Dead. 

Comntryw. What ſhall 1 do, Sir, my Father grows 
J STEELE 


Phyj, 


Man of Quality, 
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Phy/. That's none of my fault, Woman, I give him 
Medicins-----Why won't he be cured? ---- Why won't he 
be cured? How many times has he been blooded ? 

Comtryw. Fifteen times, Sir within this fortnight, 

Phyſ. Fifteen times blooded within this fortnight ! 

Countryw, Yes, 

Phyſ. And does n't he mend? | 

Countryw. No, Sir. | 

PH. That's a ſign his Diſtemper is n't in his Blood. 
We ſhall purge him as many times, to ſee if it does n't. 
lie in's Humours; and if that won't do, we'll ſend him 
to the Bath. h 

Apoth. That's the Craft, the very Craft of Phyſick. 

Lev. [To the Dr.] Sir, I ſent to ſpeak with you ſome 
time ago touching a Relation of mine, a little troubled 
in Mind, whom 1 would fain have you to undertake, 
and to be at your own Houſe, that he might be cured. 
a” =_ conyeniently, and be ſeen by as few People as 
poſſible, _ 

Phyſ Ay, Sir,----I have already diſpoſed all things, and 
promiſe you to take all imaginable care of him. | 

Lov. Here he is. 

Phyſ. It happens very well, for I have an ancient 
Friend within, with whom I ſhall gladly adviſe upon his 
Diſtemper. . 


SCENE Vu. 


To them, Trelooby. 1 


Lov. A ſmall Concern has fall'n out, which obliges me 
to leave you ; but I put you into the Hands of a Perſon, 
who, for my fake, will take care to uſe you after the 
beſt manner that's poſlible--- $99 . 

Phyſ. The Duty of my Profeſſion obliges me to that, 
and tis enough for you to commit the care of him 


to me. 
Trel. This is his Steward to be ſure ; he muſt be ſome 


- —— 


Th. 


- 


190 - \Monfieur de PoURCEAvUGNAC : 


Phyſ. Sir, I do aſſure you——1 'ſhall treat the Gentle- 
man Methodically, and with all the Regularities of our Art. 


Trel. Dear Sir, there's no occaſion for all theſe Cere- 4 
monies I would n't come here to incommode you. * 
Phyf.1 rejoice at nothing ſo much as to be ſo employed. fei 
| Lov. Here are fix Piſtoles by way of Advance, in part * 
of my Promiſe. 1 
Trel. Nay, Sir, if you pleaſe, I don't underſtand that : 
you ſhould put your ſelf to any Expence— to ſend to a 
y any thing for me. | | 5 
Lov. Pray, Sir, give me leave to do as I think fit. Tr 
Trel, 1 hope, Sir, you'll uſe me as a Friend, and make this 
no Stranger of me. 1 ; 
Lov. That's my intent, Sir, and no other, [Te the Ta 
phyſ. whiſpering] 1 recommend to you above all things WM ire. 
not to let him get out of your hands, for at times he'll 1 
be endeavouring to make his Eſcape. —_ 
Phyſ. Do you take no care for that. : | 
Lov. {To Trel.] I beg you'll pardon my Incivility. — 
Trei. You do me too great a Favour. [Exit Loy. Kr p 
SCENE VII. A's 
4 K 
Two Phyficians, Trelooby, Apothecary. 10g thy 
1 Phy. It is a very great Hoffbur for me, Sir, to be "_—_ 
made choice of to ſerye you. > ; Nite Ls 
Trel. I'm your Servant. de Th 


1 Phyſ. Here's oue of my Fraternity, a very able Man, 
with whom I'm going to conſult after what manner we 
ſhall treat you 

Trel. Pray, Gentlemen, don't give your ſelves all this 


Trouble; Itell you, I'm;one that can take up with any thing, W, 
1 Phy. Chairs there. ee 
Trel. Theſe are ſorrowful ſort of Domeſticks for a Hude 5. 

young Gentleman. [Looking upon the Apothecary, &c. 70 


— 
* 


1 Phyſ. Come, Sir, take * Seat There 90 
When they are ſate, the two Phyſicians take each of em one if f. : 
of his hands, to feel his Pulſe, tabliſ 
| Trel. Giving his Hands] Gentlemen, your very humble bs Dit 


Servant. ſuppoſe this is the Faſhion here, 
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8 1 Phyſic. Do ye eat well, Sir? 
i Trel. Les —and drink much better; | 
1 Phyſic. So much the worſe; that great Appetition of 


frigid and humid, is an indication of Heat and Aridity 
within. Do ye ſleep well? 
45 Trel. Les, aſter a good Supper. 


1 Phyſic. Do ye Dream ? / 
" Trel. Sometimes. | 
* 1 Phyſic. Of what nature are your Dreams ? 


Trel, Why, of the Nature of all Dreams. 1 Dream now 
| think ! What a Devil's here to do ? | 
1 Phyſic. Your Dejections, pray how are they? 
Tel. Hoop, hoop, why ſure the Men are betwattled. 
the ; a f 
Give me ſomething to drink, will ye? 


together upon your Matter, and to be the better under- 
tood by you, we ſhall do't in Engliſh. 
Trel. I wonder what great matter of reaſoning is re- 
= quir'd to eat a bit —— 5 
—_ 1 Phyſic. Since therefore ſo it is, that there's no curi 


ny Diſtemper without knowing it perfectly; ſince alſo 


there's no perfect knowing of it, without well eftabliſh- 
ng the particular Idea of it, and true Species by Signs 
de NDagnoſtick, and Prognoſtick; you, my ancient Friend, 
” will permit me, to enter upon the conſideration of the 
ditemper now under hand, before that we touch upon 
the Therapeutic part, and the Remedies neceſſary to be 
plied for the perfect curation thereof. I ſay therefore, 
ir, with permiſſion, that our Patient here preſent, is un- 
lappily attack d, affected, poſſeſt, agitated with that ſort 
of Folly, which we very well term, Melancholy Hy 
thondriac, a Species of a very dreadful Folly, and which 
requires no leſs than an Æſculapius, as you are, conſum- 
nate in our Art; you I ay, who are grown, as it were, 
rey in it, and through whoſe Hands fo much Practice has 
als d. I call it Melancholy Hypochondriac to diſtinguiſh 
from the two others; For the celebrated Galen hath 
ſabliſh'd very learnedly (as he's wont) three Species of 
E 
| ny, 


Ph ID 


el 1 Phyſic. Patience a little. — We are going to reaſon 


— —— ͤw <droons - * 
i = 3 1 


192 Monfieuwr de PoUuRcEAuGNAC. 


only by the Latins, but alſo by the Greeks; which by the 
way is very material for us to obſerve in the preſent Caſe; 
The firſt, proceeding from the proper vitioſity of the 
Brain; the ſecond, proceeding from the whole Maſs of 
Blood, made and become atrabilious ; the third, call 
Hypochondriac, which is ours: The which ariſeth from 
a Fault of ſome part in the lower Ventricle and from the 
inferior Region, but particularly from the Spleen, where. 
of the Heat and Inflammation ſends up to the Brain of 
our Patient abundance of fuliginous Particles of a cr; 
Nature ; whereof the Vapour being black and malignant, 
cauſes a depravation in the Functions of the prime Pa. 
culty, and — conſtitutes the Diſtemper wherewith (by 
our Ratiocination) he is manifeſtly tainted and convicted. 
And for an inconteſtable Diagnoſtic thereof, you may on. 
ly obſerve that great . of Countenance with which 
be views us; that Sorrow fulneſs of Face attended with 
Fear and Diſtruſt, Signs pathognomick and individual of 
this Malady, ſo well mark'd by the Divine old Man H. 
pocrates ; that Phyſiognomy, thoſe Eyes red and haggard, 
that Beard over-grown, that plight of Body, waſted, 
waſhy, black, and hairy, the which Symptoms denote 
him very much touch'd with this Diſtemper ariſing from 
an Error in the Hypochondria ; the which Malady by 
lapſe of time being naturaliz'd, antiquated, habituated, 
enrol'd and made free of his Body, might well degene- 
Tate either into Madneſs, or Ptiſic or Apoplexy, or in fine, 
into Phrenzy and Diſtraction. All this being premis'4 
and ſuppos'd, and fince a Malady well known is half 
cur'd, for ignoti nulla eſt curatio morbi, it will not be diffi- 
cult for you to concur upon Remedies a to the 
Caſe in hand. Firſt, To remove the Obthurant Plethory 
of his Body, and that Luxuriant Cacochimie of his Hu- 
mours, I adviſe that he be liberally Phlebotomiz'd; that is 
to ſay, that his Bleedings be frequent and plentiful; and 
firſt, in the Vena baſilica, next in the Vena cephalica, and 
if the Diſeaſe prove obſtinate, to open him a Vein in the 
Forchead, and that the Orifice be large, in order for the 
roſs Blood to iſſue forth; and at the ſame time to purge 
him, diſopilate, and cyacuate by Catharticks proper and 
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convenient; that is to ſay, Cholagogues, Melanogogues, ei 
and as the true Source of every Diſtemper is, either a groſs 
and feculent Humour, or a black and craſs Vapour, which 
obſcurifies, muddifies and infects the Animal Spirits; it is 
neceſſary that he afterwards uſe a Bath of pure and clean 
Water, with a great eye of fine Whey, to purifie by 
the Water the Feculence of the dreggy Humour, and to 
clarifie by the Whey the Nigridity of the black Vapour; 
but before all things, I hold it good to exhilarate him by 
eeable Converiations, Songs and Inſtruments of Mu- 
ck, whereunto it will not be improper to adjoin Dan- 
cers, to the end that their Movements, Diſpoſition, and 
Agility may excite, ſtir up, and awaken the Lazineſs of 
his ſupine Spirits, which occaſions the Thickneſs of his 
Blood, from whence proceeds his Diftemper. This is 
what I propoſe, whereunto may be added a great deal 
more, and much better, by you, Sir, our Maſter and an- 
cient Friend, according te the wry ies Judgment, 
Lights and Sufficiency which you have acquir'd in our 
Art, Dixi. | | 
2 Phy/. God forbid, Sir, that it ſhou'd enter into my 
Thoughts to add any thing of mine to what you ha'been 
arguing. You have ſo well diſcourſed upon all the Signs, 
Symptoms, and Cauſes of the Patient's Diſtemper; the 
Ratiocination which you have made thereupon is fo learn- 
ed and elegant, that it is impoſlible it ſhou'd be otherwiſe 
with him than as you ſay, fooliſh and hypochondriacally 
Melancholy; and the' he were not fo, he muſt needs be- 
come fo, Ge the Beauty of the things which you have 
utter'd, and the Juſtneſs of the Argument which you 
made. Yes, Sir, you have moſt graphically deſcrib'd, 
graphice depinxiſti, every thing that appertains to this Di- 
temper; nothing can be more learnedly, ſagely, ingeni- 
ouſly conceiv'd, excogitated, imagin'd, than what you 
have pronounc'd with relation to this Diſtemper, whe- 
ther as to the Diagnoſtic, Prognoſtic, or Therapeutic; and 
nothing remains for me to do here, but to felicitate the 
Squire upon being fall'n into your Hands, and to acquaint 
him, *tis his great Happineſs that he is diſtemper'd, thereby 
to have an Opportunity of experiencing the Efficacy and 
Vor. IV. - R Sweets 
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Sweetneſs of the Remedies which you have ſo judiciouſl 
propounded. I approve em all, manibus e pedibus def 
cendo in tuam ſententiam. All that I wou'd have is, that 
his Bleedings and Purgations be of an odd Number, uu. 
mero Deus impare gaudet: touſe Whey before the Bath; 
to have a Forehead Cloth, or a Headſtall made him, with 
Salt in it: Salt is a Symbol of Sageneſs: To Cauſe his 
 Chamber-walls to. be whiten'd, Album eſt diſgregativum 


.Tiſus, and to give him preſently a ſmall Glyſter, to ſerve 


by way of Prelude and Introduction to theſe judicious Re- 
medies, from which (if he will be cured) he cannot but 
receive great Comfort. God grant that theſe Preſcripti- 
ons, Sir (which are yours) do ſucceed according to our 
Intention upon the Patient. 
Irrel. Gentlemen, *tis an Hour ſince you began, and ſo 
Jang I've heard you. Pray fatisfie me, whether or no 
you aren't playing a Comedy here? 

I. Phyſ. Not i'th' leaſt, Sir, we're in earneſt. 

Trel. What a Devil wou'd ye be at, with your Gally- 
maufry and Blockheadiſms ? | 
1 Phyſ. So, fo, injurious Language! This is a Diagno- 
ſtic which we wanted for a Confirmation of his Diſtem- 
per; this may turn to Diſtraction. 

Tel. For God's ſake, in what Company am I got? 


[He ſpits two or three times. 


1.Phyſ. Another Diagnoſtic. Frequent Sputation. 
Trel. Come, .enough, encugh; pray let us be gone. 
1 Phyſ. There's another: Inquietude, to ſhift: place. 
Trel. What is the meaning of all this? what wou'd you 
have? | 
1 Phy. Have you cur'd, Sir, according to our Or. 
ders. 
Tel. Cure me! 


1 PHH Ay 

Del. Sblood, I a'a't Sick. 

1 Phyſ. A bad Symptom a Sick Man not to be {i n- 
ſible of his Illneſs! : 

Trel. 1 tell you that I'm as well as any Man in En. 


gland. | 


1 %. 


by th 


lenify, 
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Or, Squire T RE LOORH NY. 197 


1 Phyſ. Sir, we know better than your ſelf how it is 
with you. We are Phyſicians, and ſee clear thro your 
Conſtitution. i | : 1 
Trel. If you're Phyſicians, avant! I have nothing to do 


with you, I laugh at Phyſick. 


1 Phyſ. Humph.— the Man's more Mad than we 
thought for 5 

Teel. My Father nor Mother never wowd take Phy- 
fick, and they dy d both of em without the Aſſiſtance of 
the Doctor. Nr E 

1 Phyſ. I don't wonder then they got ſuch a Fool to 
their Son. Go to, proceed we now to the Curation, and 
by the exhilarating Sweetneſs of Harmony let us dulcify, 
lenify, and obtund the Acrimony of his Spirits, which I 
ſee ready to be inflam'd. 4 | 


SCE NE IX. 
Squire Treelooby. | 
Trel. What in the Devil's Name can all this mean? Are 


the People of this Country all ſtark mad? I never faw 
the like in my Life, I can't imagine. 


SCENE X. 
Mr. Gellier and another -Muſician (habited Tike Phyſicians a 
la Groteſque, follow'd by eight Buffoon-Dancers) ſing the 
following words in Italian, with Inſirumental Muſick. 


The two Muſicians ſitting down on Chairs on each fide 


the Squire, 

7 2 Muſicians, 
ON di, Bon di, Bon di, [They riſe and 
Non vi laſciate uccidere, bow to him: 


Dal Dolor Melanconico, 
Noi vi faremo ridere, 


Col noftro Canto harmonico, | 
i , R 2 Sol 


5 N 
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Sol per guarir vi : 
Siamo venuti qus, SA 
Jon di, Ben di, Bon di. ¶ They riſe and bow to bim. 
Ale nom > la pazzia ; 
-Che Mal inconia. 
11 malato 
Non & deſperato, 
Se vol pigliar un poco d allegria X 
Altro non & la paxxis | : 
Che Malinconia. 


2 Muſician; 


Su cantate, ballate, ridete _ 
Et ſe far meglio volete, 
Quando ſentite il deliro vicino, 
Pigliate del vino, 
V vol poco di tabac 
Alegramente Monſu Pourceaugnac. 


Which (being only Fotular) I have put into Engliſh, lf 
ſome People ſhon'd think there's more matter br than real. 
4 there is. 

Good Morrow, Sir, good Morrow, 8 
| Good Morrow, Sir, 8 Morrow, [They riſe and 
Kill not your ſelf, kill not your {elf with Griet, bow. 

Nor be caſt down with Sorrow. 

Kill not your ſelf with Grief, 
We re come to your Relief, 
With Bagpipe and with Fief, 
Good Morrow, Sir, good Morrow, c. 
| [ They riſe and bow, 
1 Muſicl av. | © 4's 


Mchacholly, 
Sir's a Folly 
No wiſe Man can endure. | 


—— which you muſt take, Sir, if you pleaſe, if you 
pleaſe — | 


Apeth. *Tis order'd. Sir, *tis order'd —— 
Trel. Is the Devil in the People ? 


will d'ye no harm 
yerſation's a meer Dr 


benign; it is benign, benign; there, take it, take it, take 
it, Sir,. tis abſterſive, abſterſive, Cathartic —— 


The two Muſicians, with the Buffoon Dancers and — 
bim, ſinging and making at him with their Ghſter- 
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| al 
Caſt away Care, | 1 
And you needn't deſpair 1 
Of a Cure. | i 
Melancholy, Rig! 
Sir's a meer Folly, - - _ 
A' fruitleſs idle Folly. "8 1 
2 Muſician.” | 


To cure the Spleen 
You muſt laugh and (ing, 
And dance and kiſs —— 
And if after this 
You find the Devil in ye 
Drive him out, 
Like the Gout, 
With a good drunken bout, 
And a Pipe of-pure Virginia. 2 
SCENE XI. 
Apothecary and Trelooby. 
Ado. Here's a ſmall Med'cine, Sir, —a ſmall Med cine 


Tre. Sir ! I have no occaſion, Sir.. 


Apoth, Take it, Sir, take it ; it will d'ye no harm, it 
Trel. Sir, you talk like an Apothecary, and your Con- 
Apoth. Tis a ſrnall Glyſter, a ſmall Glyſter, benign, 


dance round about Trelooby, and then flop juſt before 


P. Ipthe 


"I * Piglis 


* s 
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* Piglia-lo-ſi 
Signor _ 
Piglia-lo. Piglia-lo, Piglia-lo ſu, 
Che non ti fara male 
„ Piglia-lo-ſu ul ſervitiale, 
Piglia- lo ſu, 
Signor _ N 
Piglia-lo, Piglia- lo, Piglia-lo ſu. 


Trel. The Devil take you all. — [Trelooby tabing 
up the Chair he ſits upon, runs off with it, to defend 
his Poſteriors — | 

The Apothecary, two Muſicians, and the Buffoon-Duncer: 


My with each a Glyſter pipe in his hand, 


A rn Se NE IL 
Wimblg, 1 Phyſician. 


1 Phyſic. E has forc'd his way thro? all the Obſtacles 
I had plac'd, —ard has withdrawn him- 

ſelf from the Remedies I was going to adminiſter to 
him. | 

imb. Why, he's his own Murtherer, to avoid Reme- 
dies fo ſalutiferous as yours —- 

1 Phyic. Mark of a Brain that's overſet, and Reaſon 
diſmounted, not to be willing to be cur'd. 

WWimb. You ſhou'd have forc'd bim to't, | 

1 Phyſic. Right, tho! there were a Complication of Di- 


ſtempers, thirteen to the Dozen. 


Himb. Humph----he bas loſt ye fifty Piſtoles ready cut 
and dry d- 


1 Phyſcc. 


A 


* Piglia-lo-ſu, Cc. is nothing more than Take it ·-Sir.— 
Take it-- us d by theſe Apothecaries when they made at him 
with their Glyſter, 
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1 Phyſic. Excuſe me, I don't mean to loſe em. 
Fl cure him in ſpite of his Teeth. He's ty'd and bound 
my Patient, and I'll have him ſeiz d where · ever I find him, 
as a Deſerter and Infringer of my Preſcriptions—T—æ 

Wimb. Why ay, your Phyſick is Money at any time, 
ſo that he has ſtole your Caſh--- | 

1 Phyſic. Where can | hear of him ?--- i 

Wimb. At Mr. Tradewell's, to be ſure, whoſe Daughter 
he's going to marry ; and he, poor Man, knowing no- 
thing of theſe Infirmities of bis Son-in-Law-that-is-to-be, 
is haſining the Marriage all be can. 

1 Phyſic. I'll go talk with him this minute. 

Wimb. You can't do a better thing, | 

1 Phyſic. His Body is mortgag'd to my Management; 
and it ſhall neyer be ſaid, a Patient has got the better of 
his Phyſician —— | 

Wimb. Well ſaid. And were I in your place, I wou'd 
not ſuffer him to be marry*d, before I had phyſick d him 
my Belly full ; | | 

1 Phyſic. Let me alone--- A. 
umb. Away go I and play another Battery; the Father- 
in-Law is as great a Cully as the Son-in-Law-- [Exit 


SCENE II. 


Tradewell and 1 Phyſician, 


1 Phyſic. There's a certain Gentleman, one Squire Tre- 
looby, who is to marry your Daughter. | 
2006 Yes, I expect him hourly, he comes out of Corn. 
w 8 7 ; . 
1 Phyſic. The ſame,---He has elop'd and run away from 
my Houſe, after 1 had taken him in hand; but I forbid 
ou, on the behalf of the Faculty, to proceed in this 
8 until that I have duly prepar'd him for it, and 
ſet him in a Capacity of procreating Children of a good 
Complexion boch in Mind and Body. | 
Trad. How's this! | 
1 Phyſic. Your intended Son-in-Law is conſtituted and 
inducted my Patient ; his Diſtemper which was given me 
to cure, is a Chattel that appertains to me, and which 1 
| I . reckon 
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reckon part of my perſonal Eſtate; and I do hereby de- 
dare unto you, that J will not have him marry d till ſuch 


time as he ſhall have made ample Satisfaction to the Fa- 
culty of Phyſick, and undergone the Preſcriptions I ſhalt 
make 


e. 

Trad. Doe's he ail any thing, ſay you? 

s Phyſic. Yes--- 8 

Trad. Pray, what ſort of Diſtemper ? 

1 Phyfic. Don't you trouble yourſelt about that 

Trad. Is it 2 

1 Phyſic. Phyſicians are obliged to Secreſie. Let it 
fuffice that J enjoin both you and your Daughter, not to 
celebrate (without my conſent) your Nuptials with him, 
upon pain of — the diſpleaſure of the Faculty, and 
ſuffering the worſt Diſeaſes we can inflict. 

Trad. Nay, if it be fo with him, I fhan't break my 
Neck for haſte to marry 'em. 

1 Phyſir. He was put into my Hands, and he's oblig d 
to be my Patient. 

Trad. With all my Heart. | 

1 Phyſic. He may run away, as much as he pleaſes 
mn have a Decree againſt him, to oblige him to be cured 

me 

Trad. All in good time. 

1 1 Phyic. Yes, Il either cure him, or be the Death of 
im. | 
Trad. You have my conſent. 

1 Phyſic. And if 1 don't find him, I'll come upon you, 
you ſhall take the Phyſick for him. x 

Trad. T've no need ou't, 

1 Phyſic. No matter for that, Sir, I muſt have a Pa- 
tient, and Pl take him where I can find him, — the 
Phyſick is prepar'd and won't keep—— *- 

Trag. Een take whom you can, — I'm fure I won't 
be your Fool a pretty fort of an Argument! 
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SCENE III. 


Euter Wimble, dreft like a Foreign Merchant. 

Wimb. [To —_ Sire, vit your permiſſeong, I am 
one lirel peece of a Franch Marſhand, and you'd be glaud 
to demaund one ſmall News. Zn. 

Trad. What's that, Sir? | 

Mimb. Sire, you pleeze, be couvart, poot on your Haut, 
you pleeze-«- | 

Trad. Pray Sir, let me know your Buſineſs. 

Himb. Me ſay noting, Montſir, if you no poot your Haut. 

Trad. Well then. [Putting on his Hat. 

Wimb. You know one certain Shantelman in dis Toone, 
vat you call him? Maitre Tradwell ——« 

Trad. Yes, I do know him. 

Wimb. Eh bien, vat Man is he, Sire, vat ſoort of Maun 
jou pleaſe? 
Trad. Why he's a Man like other Men I think. 

Wimb. I youdemaund, Sire, is he reeſh, has he L'argent? 

Trad. Yes. 

Wimb. Has he beaucou L'argeat, is he ver reeſh ? 

Trad. Yes. N 

Winb, Ah, Ah, [Flings up his Hat for Foy, 

Trad. Why do you ask, Sir ? | 

imb. Far one litel raizoon of Stat pour moi. 

Trad. But pray,--- 

Wimb. It be dis--- Dey ſay de Marſhand Tradwell is re- 
bly to give his Doter in mauriage to Squeer Trelooby.--- 

Trad, Well. lh 5 55 

Wimb. Viſh Squeer Tre is one ow 
deal yer — too tree four Franch Mar ſhands, Ede 
doom hidder. c 
1 Squire Trelooby owe three or four Mer- 
COants Cf oo 6 

Wimb, Ouy, Montſir; and vittin dis eight Mont we 
have obtin d one lireel ſentance aggainſt him, ver*pon he 
aſſizn'd to his Creditours all de Fortune viſh M Trad- 
vell give his Shild. | 
Trad. How, how, has be aſſign'd there, to pay his 8 
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imb. Yes, Sire, and vit graund Devotion we expec 
dis Marriage. a | 

Trad. This Advice is well tim'd. Good morrow to you, 
Sir. 18 
Himb. Me thank you, Sir, for de graund fauyer:--- 

Trad. Vour very humble Servant. Exit. 

imb. 1 aum, Sire, more den very muſh oblig d for 
de good News --- This doſn t go ill at all; now we ſhall 
lay by this Habit to think of ſomethingelſe, and endeavour 
to ſprinkle the Seed of Diſcord and Suſpicion betvreen the 
Father, and Son-in-Law, to break off the Match. They re 
both Gudgeons enough- to ſwallow any Bait; and among 
us Sharpers of the firſt form, tis but whiſtling to ſuck 
ſort of Game, and they fly ro your Cage. 


SCENE IV. 


Squire Trelooby and Wimble. 

Trel. Muttering.] Pilla--10-- ſu, -- piglia--lo--ſu, Signor 
Monſu. What a Devil's that? Hah! 

Himb. What's the matter, Sir? 

Tel. Every thing I ſee, methinks is a Glyſter. 

imb. How ! 

Trel. You don't know (it may be) what has happen'dto 
me in that Lodging where you left me. 

Wimb. No truly, what was it ? 

Trel, 1 expected to be regaled—for my part — 

Vimb. Well--- 
| Trel, (Telling how he was uſed. at Lovewell's.) Now |! 
leave you in ſuch a Gentleman's Hands---Phyicians cloath' 
in black. loa great Chair feel your Pulſe. So be it, the 
Man's mad. Two great bloated Faced Fellows, flapping 
Hats: Bon di, Bon di. Six Pantaloons, Ta, ra, ta, ta, 
Ta, ra, ta, ta; Alegramente Monſu Trelooby, an Apothe- 
Cary, a Glyſter. Take it, Sir, take it, take it---'Tis be- 
nign, benign, benign; Abſterſive, Abſterſive; Piglia---ſ0-- 
ſu, Signor Monſu, Pigila---lo, Piglia---lo, Piglia---lo---1v, 
Never was Man ſo impertinently puniſht, ſure. . 
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Mimb. Pray, Sir, what's the meaning of all this? 
Trel. The meaning of it is, that this pretended Friend 
of ours, with all his fine Proteſtations, is a taſcally little 
naſty Dog, and carries me to a Houfe on purpoſe to abuſe 
me. | 
Wimb. Is it poſſible? | "by 
Trad. I'm ſure there was a dozen of Devils after me; 
and I had all the difficulty in the World, to get out of 
their Claws. | | 
Mimb. Bleſs me! how deceitful are Mens looks! T 
ſhou'd ha' thought him the moſt Affectionate Friend 
'Tis my amazement, that tis poſſible there ſhou'd be ſuch” 
Cheats in the World! p 
Trad. Don't I favour ſomething of a Glyſter ? pray tell 
me. | 
Wimb. Eh, ſomething very like it, | 
Trad. My Imagination, my Smelling, and all my Senſes 
are full of it; and methinks 1 ſtill fee a dozen of Glyſter 
Pipes aiming at me. | 
Wimb. Why this was ſuch a piece of Villany, that Men 
ſhould be ſuch falſe, traiterous--- 
Trel. Pray be ſo kind as to ſhew me Mr. TradewelPs--4 
I ſhall be glad to be there as ſoon as poſlible--- | 
Himb. Ah, ah, you're of an amorous Complexion I ſee; 
and you have heard talk of Mr. Tradewell's Daughter, 
Trel. Why ay, I'm come to marry her. 
Wimb. Humph---marry her, ſay ye! 
Vel. Yes. 
 Wimb. In Marriage? 
Trel. How otherwiſe ? 
Wimb, I was thinking---but I beg your pardon--2 
Trel. What's the meaning of your ſpeaking ſo bras 
kenly ? 1 * 
Himb Nothing, nothing. 
Trel. But pray ?---- 5 
f IO Nothing, I tell ye, I only ſpoke a little too 
Trel. I beg you'll tell me ſomething of this matter. 
Wimb, No, it is not neceſſary. | 
. Trel. Good now! | 


Wimb- 
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Wim. No, I defire you'll excuſe me. | 
' Tyel. She wasn't concern d in the Piglia-lo ſu, ſure, 
Wimb, No matter. | 
Tel. Are not you my Friend? | 
imb. I defic any Man to be more ſo. 
Trel. Then you ought not to hide any thing from me. 
Wimb. But *tis a thing wherein the intereſt of our Neigh- 
bour is concern'd. | 
Trel. I find I muſt open a Paſſage to his Heart, (4/ide,) 
fome other way — Pray, Sir, give me your Hand — 
ſo now turn your Head another way. I would not for 
the World put you to the uneaſineſs of a Bluſh. (Trel, 
takes Wimble's Hand under his Arm, aud puts a Diamond 
Ring upon Finger.) Sir, I deſire you'll keep it for my ſake, 
---Nay, upon my Word, Sir, I won't touch it again—— 
II loſe my Life firſt, | 
. Wimb. Sir, I rather chuſe to be rude and take it, than 
troubleſome in refffing ic. Humph, let me ſee, — let 
me ſce, — Here's — ual pulls one way, and Friend- 
| ſhip another, — I'll hear em both arguetair'y, before Tl 
determine— Says Conſcience,---here's a Man ſeeking his 
awn Intereſt, endeavouring to provide his Daughter as 
advantageo as he can,. and no Man eught to be in- 
Jjur'd. Theſe are things which in truth are known, but 
ſhall 1 diſcover em to a Man that knows 'em not? 1s it 
not forbid to ſcandalize ones-Neighbour ? That's true; ſa 
much to Conſcience. 
Trel- Now let's hear what little Friendſhip ſays; . 
Mimb. On the other fide here's a Gentleman comes 2 
great way —— 
Trel. From the Land's End. 
Wimb, That is like to be ſurpriz'd —— 
Trel. And has been abus'd already —— 
Himb. Who comes thro' thick and thin 
Trel. All in the Stage Coach. 8 | 
imb. With an honeſt Intention to marry this Wo- 
man —— | | 
' Trel, Whom he never law —— 
Wimb. A Man full of Courtefie—— 
Trei. And a Juſtice of Peace in's own Country. 
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Nimb. For whom I feel an Inclination—— 

Trel. Which ſhan't go unanſwered —— | 

Wimb. Who does me the Honour to place me among 
his Friends, to put a confidence in me, and give me a 
Ring to keep for his ſake | 

Trel. Which coſt thirty Pound. a 

imb. Well, I find I can ſpeak things without wound- 
ing Conſcience: But then let us endeayour to expreſs em 
in as ſoft terms as poſſible, and to ſpare People all we 
can. To tell you, this Lady leads a diſhonourable Life, 
wou'd be a little too hard; ſeek we therefore to explaita 
our ſelves in terms leſs harſh. The Word Gallante comes 
not up to't.— That of compleat Coquette, ſeems to me to 
be the propereſt, and I may make uſe of it, to tell you 
honourably what ſhe is. | 

Trel. A Cocket, a Cocket!---what's a Cocket--- | 

Wimb. Your Coquetts, Sir, are great Company-keepers 
who are perpetually either complaining of the Hippo, or 
venting of Scandal---and are generally as free of their Tails 
as they are of their Tongues. 3 

Trel. Whoop, whoop, marry a Cocket, quotha, ſure 
they don't take me for ſuch a Cocks-comb--- 

Wimb. Perhaps tho at bottom there is n't all that harm 
init the World believes; and there are fome People after all 
who ſer themſelves above theſe fort of things, and don't 
think their Reputation depends — ? 

Trel. 'm your Servant 4 ah be e. _—_ ſuch a 
Cap as that upon my Head. The Family of the Treloobys 
arn't to be — Stalking Horſes of F | 

Wimb. Rere's the Father! 

Trel. That old Fellow! 


umb. Ay, 111 retire. ¶ Exit. 
SCENE V. 
To him Trade well. 


Trel. Morrow, Sir, Morrow. 

Trad. Servant, Sir, Servant. 5 
Trel. You're Name's Tradewell, 'en't it? 
Trad. Tes. 
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Trel. And mine's Trelooby. | 
Trad. Then we know one another. 
Trel. Hafk ye me, does your Worſhip really believe the 
-Weſt-country-men ſucharra nt Calfs 
Trad. And does your Squireſhip in good earneſt take us 
Tondoners to be ſuch Codsheads--- 
_ *  Tyel. Do you imagine, Sir, a Man of my Condition ſo 
' ſharp ſet for a Wife? 
Trad. Do you' imagine, Sir, a Woman of my Daugh- 
ere Qualifications ſo hard put tot for a Husband ? - 


SCENE VI. 
To them Julia. 


Ful. Father, Father, I heard juſt now that Squire Tre- 
looby was arrived. Ah! this is he without doubt, my 
Heart tells me ſo. How handiome he is! what an Air he 
'has! how happy am 1 to have ſuch a Husband! let me 
embrace him, and teſtifie to him - 

Trad. Not ſo faſt, good Daughter, not ſo faſt. 

Tel. Deuce take me, this is a Gallant---how ſoon ſhe 
took Fire! | 

Trad, I wou'd willingly know, Squire Treelooby, for 
what reaſon you come 

Ful. How happy am I to fee you! and how I burn 
with Impatience! 

Trad. Daughter, 1 ſay, be gone, hah! 

Trel. Ho, ho! a coming Girl! truly-—It's 5 time to {et 
in when the Oven comes to the Dough. 

[Julia comes near Trel. looking on him languiſpingiy, and 

is for taking him by the Hand. 
Tuad. I ſay, 1 Net gladly know for what reaſon, if 
you pleaſe, you had the boldneſs . 
Trel. Oh rare! oh rare 
Trad. Again! what's the meaning i this? 


[To Juli, 


Ful. Wou'dn't ye have me love the Man you have che- 
ſen for my Husband? 

Trad. No, get ye in. _ 

Ful. Let me look at him. 

Trad, Get ye in, I fay, ye Baggage! 
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Ful. I would fain ſtay here, if you pleaſe. 

Trad. 1 wo'not; if you don't go this Minute I ſhall--- 

Jul. Well —1 go. 

Trad, My Daughter's a Fool —— 1 think. 

Trel. How our Perſon takes her! 

Trad, Won't ye be gone? 

Jul. Then, tell me when I ſhall be marryed to the 
Gentleman? 

Trad. Never — you ar'n't for him. 

* | will have him, that 1 will, fince you promiſed 
me him. 

Trad If I did promiſe it, I unpromiſe it. 

Trel, She'd fain have me. 

Ful. You may do as ye will — we will be marryed 
together in ſpite of all the World. 

Trad. I ſhall take care to prevent you both, I affure 
3 Bleſs me what a ſtrange ſort of Vertigo has ſeized 
her! 

Trel. Dear Father-in-lawy that was-to-be, don't heat 
your ſelf at this rate; here's no Body ſo fond of running 
away with your Daughter; ſo you may {pare your Gri- 
maces, 

Trad. Lord help your filly Head. 

Trel. You fancy'd, I warrant you, that Leonard Trelooby 
Eſq; was a fit Man to buy a Pike in a Pog! that he had 
no Guts in's Brains, to inform himſelf how the World 
went, and to ſee bis Honour well ſecured, before. he yen- 
turned on a Wife. 

Trad I don't know that but what could pat it in- 
to your filly Pate to think that a Man turned of three- 
ſcore ſhould have ſo few Brains, ſo little to conſider his 
Daughter, as to marry her to a Man who bas—— you 
know what — and is now under the Surgeon's Hands 
for it ? 

Del. 'Tis all a Trick that was play'd me I ail no- 
thin 

Trad. The Doctor told me it himſelf. 

Trel, He ly'd in's Throat——Tm a men win 
{ek him out, Sword in hand. 


Trad. 
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Trad. Well I know what I know——-you ſhan't de. 
ceive me in this no more than in the Buſineſs of your 
Debts, which you have aſſigned upon the Marriage of my 
Daughter. 

Trel. What Debts ? : | 

Trad. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, what ſignifies ſhifting and ſham- 
ing? I have ſeen the French Merchant, who with your 
other Creditors, got a Decree againſt you eight Months 


ago. 
Trel. What French Merchant ? What Creditors ? What 
Decree againſt me? 
Trad. You know well enough. 


SCENE VII. 
To them A Woman with Children, falling 
2 . 5 


Wom. So, are ye there? have I have found ye at laft, 
ye Villain? how can ye look me th? Face? 
Trel. What would this Woman have? a 
Mom. What would I have! Your Heart's Blood 
ye Rogue — What { now ye pretend you don't know 
me! How can ye have that Impudence ! not to bluſh 
when ye ſee me! I have heard of your intended Marri- 
age, but here 1 declare I am his lawful Wife, his unfor- 
tunate Wife theſe ſeven Years. 
Trad. Oh rare! | | 
Peel. What in the Devil's Name is here to do 
Mom. The Traitor left me under pretence of ſame ex- 
traordinary Buſineſs, which occaſioned his going from 
home, and ſince that I've had no News of him; but now 
Cones I the leaft expected it) was I told he was in this 
own, about marrying a young Woman his Friends had 
provided, without any regard to his former Marriage. But 
was reſolved to ent him, and came to Tawn on 
purpoſe to oppoſe this criminal Match, and to confound 
ys thou worſt of Men, in the Eye of the wholc 
World. | | 


Teel. Prodigious Impudence ? 
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Mom. Did ye ever hear the like ! why are not you 
zſhamed, to uſe me thus? are you not pricked with the 
ſecret Reproaches of your Conſcience? [ 

Trel. 1 your Husband! 

Wom. Infamous Wretch ! dar'ſt thou oy to the contra- 
ry? Thou know'ſt, to my ſorrow, thou know'ſtit is too 
true. Would to God it wa'n't, would to God thou hadſt 
left me in that State of Innocence, that Peace of Mind 
my Soul enjoyed which your deluding Charms ſo unfor- 
tuaately robbed me of. ¶ Meeps.] I ſhould. not ha* been 
reduced to make this ſorrowful Figure as I do now, nor 
to ſee a cruel Husband deſpiſe the Love I bore him, and 
to lezve me without Pity, abandoned to the mortal 
Griefs I ſuffer for his perfidious Actions. | 

Trad. O'my Conſcience, 1 can't bold from weeping, 
Go, you're an unworthy Man! 

Trel. I don't know one tittle of all this. 


SCENE VIII. 


Tv them, A North. Country Woman, with two Children, fal- 
ling upon Trelooby. g 


N. C. Vim. Wellaneerin, I'ſe lick to ſwoon — ah 
thoo reefy Dog; thou's gar me hoof mony a weabit, 
have I foon'd thee? I'fce do thee reeght, I ſe do thee 
ret----Birlady, l'ſe have thee hong, thoo'rt my Hoſe- 
bnd, and Ie ho thee hong | 

Trel. Again! 

Trad. What a Devil for a Man is this! 1185 

Hom. Pray what do you mean, with your Hoſe-· hand 
—and your honging? Is this Man your Husband? 

2 Ham. Birlady, I'ſe bis Weef---- h 

1 Hm. *Tis falle, Lm his Wife; and if he is to be 
lunged, it is I that muſt bang him. 

2 Mom. I knaw nought what too ſeayſt. 

1 Haw. 1 tell ye, I'm his Wife. 

2 Vom. His Weef----ſay'ft ta? 

1 Won, Yes. 5 

2 Wom. Thou lees, thou lees, thou griſely braſſen Face. 

1 Hoem. You lie like a Carrion, 

VoL. IV. 8 | 2 Von. 
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2 Wom, We ha' bin teed together theſe twealve Month, 
1 Wom. And I have been his Wife theſe ſeven Vears 
2 Wom. Au the Toon kens it well. | 


1 Hoem. And all the Country knows it 
2 Wom. Aw the Noorth roung of it Neeght and 


x m All the South affiſted at my Wedding. 
2 Wim, Tis as trew as the Goſpell. 
_ IT Hom. Nothing is more certain 
2 Hom. Canſt ta gainſeay it thou faw Theef? 
| . n [To Trel. 
1 Nom. Canſt thou deny it? Sirrah ! | 
| Trel. Why I think one's as true as t'other. 

1 Mom. How, Impudence! Doſt thou forget theſe 

Fruits of our Marriage, little Toby and Nancy? 
| [Shewing her Children. 

1 Hom. Caunſt thoo ſeay ought for thy ſell when thou 
kens theſe poor Bairn, 

Trel. A couple of impudent Sows. 

1 Wom: Come hither little Toby, come hither Nanm, 
come and ſee your unnatural Father, | 

2 Wom, Coom here, Tib, come here, Geay, Geay, 
clawt out his neen. | 

| [The Children pulling him, Papa, Papa, Cc. 
Teel. Devil take the little Whore's-birds ? 

1 Hoem. Art thou not aſhamed, thou Traitor, to ſhut 
up thy Bowels againſt thy Children. Thou ſhalt not e- 
ſcape me, I'll follow thee every where till Im revenged; 
till I've hang'd thee, thou Villain. 

Trel. Bireies F * 

2 Hoem. What prates ta ſtill? 
wad ta have nea care of thy Bearne [ Trel. is for running 
away.] Neay, run nut, thou's nut ſeay leet of feaut: I'te 
gic thee, an the Devil git thee nut. Nay Rogue, I'ſe 
gitten haud, !'fe coul the doon, * | 

[The two omen and Children all fall upon him 

Trel. Help, help, Murther, Murther. | 

Trad. Have him puniſhed, have him puniſhed, — he 
deſerves hanging. | | | 


SCENE 
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Wimble. wil 


So far, ſo good; I've lookt out ſharp to all things yet, 
we ſhall ſo fatigue our Country- Squire he'll make more 
haſte back again, than ever he did to come, I dare ſay. 


SCENE X. 


Squire Trelooby, Wimble. | 
Trel. I'm quite knockt o'ch' Head? What Troubles! 
Curſt Town! Murthered on all ſides! Avi 
þ Wimb, What's the matter now, Sir, more miſchief 
ill ? 4 
Trel. Ah it Rains in this Country, Glyſters and Wo- 
men. . | | 
Wim. What now ? | 
Trel. A couple of foul-mouthed Carrions came and ae- 
cuſed me of being marryed to em both, and threaten me 
with Juice. | | 
Wimb. An ugly Bufineſs, very ugly Buſineſs ! And Ju- 
ſtice in this Country, is as rigorous as the Devil againſt 
that ſort of Crime, Mi 
Trel. Ay. — But, put the Caſe an Information be ex- 
h bited, Subpæna granted, Decree and judgment obtain d 
by Surprize, Default and Contumacy, there's a way open 
by bringing a Writ of Error, or Demurring, to null the 
Proceedings — 125 ER 1 
imb. Why you talk in all the Terms; tis plain, Sir, 
you'te a Brother th Quill, 5 8 | 
Tel. I. not at all, 'm a Gentleman, 
Himb. Nay. but to talk after that manner, you muit 
have ſtudy'd the Practical Part. 7 tte 
Trel. No, it's common Senſe which tells me that I 
ſhall be ſtill Rectus in Curia, and not to be Condemn'd 
upon a ſimple Accuſation, without a Re · examination of 
Witneſſes. | 
imb. Again! the very Quinteſſence of Law ! 
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Trel. Theſe Words come into my Head, whether I 
will or no. b 1 5 

Wimb. T'll grant you, the common Senſe of a Gentle- 
man may go fo far as to conceive what is Right, and the 
Order of Juſtice; but not to be Maſter of the very Terms 
of Petty-fopging. | 

Trel. Theſe are ſome Words which 1 have retain'd in 
reading Romances, 

imb. Very good that! 

Trel. To ſhew you that I know — at all of Chi- 
canry, I defire you wou d carry me to ſome Lawyer to 
adviſe with upon my Caſe. 

Wimb. I will carry you to two very eminent Men; but 
I muſt tell you before-hand not to be ſurpriz d at their 
manner of ſpeaking ; they have contracted from the Bar 
a certain habitude of Declamation, which wou'd make one 

think they ſung their Words, and you'll take for Muſick 
every thing they fay. 

Diel. What matter is't how they ſpeak, fo they tell me 
what I Want to know. 5 


SCENE XI. 


Wimble, Trelooby, #wo Councellors Muſicians, one whereof 
ſpeaks ſlow, and the other very faſt, attended by two Ai- 
torneys and two Apparitors. | 


» Councellor drawling his Words, fings.. 


La Polygamie eſt un cas, 
Eſt un cas fendable. 

La Poly- gamie-- eſt-u-n--cas 
E-ſ-t un c· a s pen · da ble. 


2 Councellor precipitating his Words, ſingt:- 


Vo unt 

Eſt clair & nei 
Et tout de droit 
Sur cet endroit 
Canslnt tout dro. 


Qu by by Co mu & © 


Poly- 
2 


Si vous conſultex nos Autheurs, 
Legiſlateurs, & Gloſſateurs, 
Fuſtinian, Papinian, 
Ulpian & Tribonian, 
Fernand, 5, Jean Imole, 
Paul, Caſtre, Fulian, Barthole, 
Faſon, Alciat, & Cujas 
Ce grand home fi capable; 
La Polygamie eſt un cas 
Eft un cas pendable. 
Tous les peuples polices ; 
Et bien ſenſez.; 
Les Frangois, Anglois, Hollandoit, 
Danois, Suedois, Polonois 
Portugais, Eſpagnols, Flamans, 
Traliens, Allemans, 
Sur ce fait tiennent loy ſemblable; 
Et Paffaire eſt ſans embarras; 
La Polygamie eff um cas, 
Eſt un cas pendable. 


In Engliſh; 


r Councellor drawling his Words, ſings. 


Or, Squire TRELOOB Y«- - 


2 


poly- gamy is a Crime, a- Crime of Death Ca----pable 


The Caſe is plain, 

And you in vain, 
The Fact maintain! 
Search all Reports, 
And Rules of Courts, 

Com -- 4:0 

iſlators, 

108 Gloſſators. 
Ulpian, and Papinian, 
Trebonian, and Fuſtininn;. 
Fohn Imolus, 

And Bartholus, 


Poly----gamy is a Crime, a----Crime that is Hang. able. 
2 Councellor precipitating his Words, ſings, 


[Searing en Trel. 
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214 Monfieur de POURCEAUGNAc: 


Cook, Plowden, and Keeble, 
Who in Law are not feeble—— 
| Search all their Common- place 
Polygamy's a Tyburn Caſe, a Caſe to make wry Faces. 
[He mimicks a Man hanging to Trel. 
All Nations that are civiliz'd, 
And well advis'd, 
French, Engliſh, Dutch, 
Dane, Iriſh. Scotch, 
The Swede, and Pole, 
The -* ama 
The Flemings, Ita ian and German. 
Tho' they divide | 
In moſt things beſide 
This Law they all declare Man, 
Polygamy's a hanging Caſe, a Caſe will make ye ſtare Man. 
He again mimicks a Man hanging. 
Trelooby beats the Councellors off. --— The two Attornies 
and Apparitors Dance an Entry, which concludes the ſecond 


— 


Ac m. s CEN E I. 


Lovewel, Wimble. 


| ind. I Hings go ſwimmingly! and as the Farthing- 
| candle of his Underſtanding burns very dim, 
and the Emptifulneſs of his Head very exorbitant, I have 
put him into ſuch a fright about the Severity of Juſtice in 
theſe Parts, and the great Preparations that are already 
making for his Death, that he's reſolv'd to fly for it; and 
to conceal him the better from the Officers, which 1 told 
him were ſet at all the Gates o'th* City, he is to diſguiſe 
himſelf in Woman's Cloaths. - 
Lov. I'd fain fee him in that Equipage. 
i imb. Let it be your Tack to contrive the winding up 
of the Farce; and while I play my Scenes with him, go 
you'=-you underſtand? 1 


Lov. Ay, ay. 28 : Wimb, 


tleman 


cheon ; 
Wim, 


* 


your 
ye by 
and gi 


r 


ſorts of Crimes. 


* he” | . 


Or, Squirt TRELOOB Y. 2 ry 
Fimb. And as foon as I have planted him as I wou d. 
Lov. Very well --- Teer et . | 
Wwimb. And when the Father ſhall have had Notice from 
18 2 | " "IH 
- Lov. That will do- the beſt of any thing i th World. 
---- Here's our Lady, get ye gone quick, we muſt n't be ſeen. 
together, 


SCENE II. 
Trelooby dreſt like a Woman. | 


imb. For my part, I don't believe tis poſſible ever 
to know ye in that Equipage,----- Why you have perfety: 
the Air of a Woman of Quality. | 

Trel, Why, this amazes me, that the Forms of Juſtice: 14" 
ſhou'd not be obſerved in this Country! | n 


imb. Hang a Man firſt, and try him afterwards; Lid. | _ 
ford Law you know! | NY 4 

Trel. But is n't that wrong? ö 1 

Wimb. O! as ſevere as the Devil, eſpecially againſt theſe* 1 N 


Trel. But when a Man's Innocent? | 
Minb. No matter, they don't trouble themſelves about 
that----and then in this Town they hive a mortal Hatred 
for all your Countrymen, and are never better pleaſed - 
than to ſee a Corniſh. Man hang'd! 
Trel. Why what have the Corniſh Men done to em? 
Nimb Pho-----What do ye talk of them for? meer 
Brutes, Enemies to the Gentility and Merit of other 
Places. For my part Jon to you I'm in a moſt terrible 
Concern for you, and ſhall never have any Comfort of 
my Life. if you ſhou'd come to be- hang d. 2 
Trel. Tis not ſo much the Fear of Death that makes 
me ſhun it, as that *twill be a vexatious thing for a Gen- 
tleman to be hang d, 'twou'd be ſuch a Blot in one's Scut- 
cheon? 
Mimb. Right, I don't know whether you wou dn't loſe 
your Title of Squire by't. But, pray, mind when 1 lead 
ye by the Hand, —— walk like a Woman, and talk 
W 
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216 Monſieur de PoUR@tEAUGNAC: 


. Trel. Let me alone, I'll warrant ye----I have ſeen People 
of Faſhion-----all the matter is, I have ſomething of a 
Beard. * | 

imb. Pho ff your Beard's nothing — I know a great 
many Women have as much — ſo, let's ſee a little—Goad! 

N [Trel. mimicks the ways of a Woman of Quality. 

Trol. My Cauch, my Cauch, there! where's my Cauch? 
good Gad? how unhappy it. is, to have ſuch People about 
one? what muſt one ſtay all Day upon the Pavement! 
and won't my Cauch come to me! 

Wimb. Very well 

Trel. What no Cauchman to be found! No Page! Well 

I'll break the Neck of this Trade! or 1'l! Page, 
Page, where's the little Fool? Isn't the little Fool to ; 
found? will no Body ſend my Page? have I no Pagei'h* 
World? | | 

Wimb. Wonderful well! but your Hood's a 
little of the thinneſt, I'll go fetch ye one that's ſomething 

thicker, the better to conceal your Face, for fear of a mi- 


p. | 
Trel. What will become of me in the mean time ? 
Himb. Never fear — I'll be with you in a Minute, 

you may keep Walking about here. 


SCENE IV. 
Two Soldiers, Trelooby. 


x Sold. Allon, allon, Camerade ! We muſt make haſte, 


we ſhalb be too late elſe, to ſee the Squire hang d 
2 Sold. We muſt hire a Window to ſee the Execution? 
g Sold. Ay there's a fine painted Gallows made on pur- 
e. 
oo Sold. I ſhall be mightily well pleaſed, methinks, to 
ſee this Corniſo Raſcal hang d. 
N. Sold. Ay, to fee him make a wry Mouth, and (wing 
is Legs. ö 
2 Sold. A bleſſed Rogue! this they ſay, he's mas- 
ried to three Women. 
Sold. Oh! the Devil, three Women quotha, to one 


Man ! ] always thought one too much; | 
* 2 Sold, 


Or, Squire TRELOOBY. 217 


2 Sold. ſeeing Trel. - Good Morrow, Madam! 

1 Sold. What are you doing here all alone? 

Trel. I only ſtay for my Servants. - «571 

2 Sold, Faith a pretty Woman! 

Trel. Pray, Gentlemen! 

1 Sold. Will you go along with us, Madam, nd be 
merry? We'll ſhow ye a very pleaſant hanging bout. 

Trel. Thank ye. | 
2 Sold. Tis a Corniſh Gentleman who is to be exalted. 
Trel. | have no Curioſity at preſent.” 

1 Sold. A pretty little Fubs, this. 

Trel. Pray, Gentlemen, be Civil. 

1 Sold, God, Madam, I'm damnably ſmitten. 

Trel. I aſſure ye, . I'm none of thoſe Wo- 


men. 


2 Sold. Pray let her alone, 1 have a mind for a Stroke. 
1 Sold. Sir, you ſhan't. 


2 Sold. But, Sir, I will. [They pull in and how! ber 
1 Sold, Sir, I' protect her.. 

2 Sold. Sir, you lie. 42 el 
— Sir, you lid. 
Trel, Help, help, a Rape. a Rape? 


SEN. ni 


4 a * 


9 
nne .4Y * 
1 L 


Enter a Conſtable, Watchmen: TMG uni 
| Conſt. What's here to do? what Violence th2.wber 
are you doing there ro the Gentle woman: Teds and 
be gone, or Il ſend. ye to the Round: houſe. 
1 Sold. Fore God, Sir, you fhan't have her. And 
2 Sold. Nor you neither, fore God, Sinn . 

Trel. Sir, I am e: ye for my Deliverance, . e. 

_ Conſt, Hah! her reſembles that which W 


ſerib d to me. 
Del, It is not me, Il aſſure xe. Ny 
yt, How's this? Madam, — was it 1 aids | 
Trel. I don't know. f 


* 1 What made you anſwer then? 
rel. Nothing, 


WI YEY 


Vor. IV, T Conſt, 


218 Monſieur de Po Rc AUG NAC: 
Conſt. This is very Suſpicious,— and 1 ſeize you. Pri- 


. 
1 * 
[5 


ſoner. Tr, 

k Trel. Nay, od Mr. Conſtable! Wi 

F Conſt. No, no — by your Behaviour and Diſcourſe: — Con 

5 you muſt needs be Squire Trelooby, whom we are in queſt dareg 
1 of, and has diſguiſed r with him to Pri- way, 
. ſon: | | Wit 
; en bps alas? Con 

2 8 0 E N E v. 2 
" | . ve r 
* Vin 
J To them, Wimble. you. w 


mb. Ah Heaw'ns ! what's the Meaning of this? ye! at 
f Trel. They have diſcover d me. 
q Conſt. I'm very glad on. 
5 imb. to Conſt] Good, Sir, for my ake we * 
known one another this long while, — kno..—1 con- 
jure ye not to carry him to Priſon. 
Conft. It's impoſſible, Sir. 8 
Himb. Come, I know you're a Man of a vhycenbls 
Diſpoſition, is there no way of making up this Matter 
with a few Guineas— or fo. 


40 (ſpeaking 16 his Myrmidons.) Keep back 
there 
3 Ton muſt cen give him ſome Mory 


ui 
K Fort. | 
rene. 
Wimb: Eli ve Mood, Sir. 
Confi. How many? / 
Wimb.'t, 2. 3, 4, 5. 6, 7, 8, g,— 10. ' 
Ot. No, 1 can't do't my Orders are poſi 


tive. 
Wimb. Stay, flay—— quick, n give him as 


many more l L* Trel. 
Teel. But To them 
Wimb. Be quick; T'tell ye, and dot ve time; fare 

you haye a mind to be — wh 


Trel Tecth, 


Or Squire TRELOO BY. 219 


Trel. Ah! - | | 

Wimb. There, Sir. | IIe the Conſt. 

Conſt. Egad then I muſt run away with him, for I 
dareg't ſhew my felf— Let me convey him a- 


way, and don't you ſtir. 
Wimb. I beſeech ye, take great Care of him. | 
Conſt. I promiſe ye not to leave him till I fee him out 
of Danger. | | 
Trel. Adieu [Kiffing Wimble.] The only honeft Man I 
have met with in the whole Town! os 
imb. Don't loſe time - love you ſo well, I wou'd 
you were far enough off from hence-----Heay'ns conduct 
ye! an Original, faith. But hold 


SCENE u. 


Tradewell, Wimble. 


imb. What a ſtrange Accident is this? what affli- 
Qing Tidings for a Father! Poor Tradewell, how I pity 
thee! what wilt ſay? and how wilt thou bear this mor- 
tal Grief? 

Trad. What's this? what Misfortune is it thou preſageſt 
to me? . 

Wimb. Ah, Sir! This perfidious Corniſh Traitor Tre- 
looby is running away with your Daughter. | 

Trad. Running away with my Daughter! | 

imb. Why yes, ſhe's ſo fond of himgrown, ſhe leaves 
you, to follow him; and they ſay he has a Spell to enchant 
all the Women that look on him. 


Trad, Juſtice, Juſtice, quick. —— a Hue and Cry 
— a Hue and Cry! | | 
SCENE Vl, 
Tv them Lovewell and Julia— Lovewell' ar i were for: 
eing her in. ö 


Lov. Nay, nay, but you ſhall come in ſpite of your 
Teeth, I'm reſoly d to 1 * you again to your Father 
2 


— 


220 Monſieur de PoURcRAUGNAC: 


There, Sir, take her, take your Daughter, whom 1 by 
force have taken from the Man with whom ſhe was run- 
ning away; not for the Love of her, but upon your 
ſole Conſideration; for after ſuch an Action, I ought to 
deſpiſe her, and to cure my ſelf abſolutely of the Love 1 
had for her. - 
Trad. Infamous Wretch ! | 
Lov Thus to uſe me! after all thoſe Marks of Friend- 
ſhip I gave you! I don't blame you at all for ſubmitting 
to your Father's Will; he is ſage and judicious in every 
thing be does, and I don't at all complain of him for re. 
jecting me for another. If he has been worſe than his 
Word to me, he had his Reaſons ——He was made to 
believe the other Man had a better Eſtate by 2 or 300 l. 
and 2 or 300 l. is a conſiderable Sum, and is worth a 
Man's while to break his Word for — But, to forget in 
2 moment all that Ardour of Paſſion I ſhew'd towards 
you, to ſuffer your {elf to be inflam'd at firſt fight of a 
new Comer, and to follow him ſhamefully, without your 
"Father's Conſent, and after ſuch things are laid to his 
' Charge, is what all the World muſt condemn, and which 
my Tongue wants Words to reproach ye with. 
[Seemingly angry with Jul. 
Ful, What then! I took a fancy to him, and wou'd 
o with bim, ſince my Father had choſen him for my 
Husband ; you may fay what you pleaſe, he's a very ho- 
neſt Man, and the Crimes you accuſe him of, are falſe as 


Hell. 8 
Trad. Hold your Peace — You're a Fosl-—1 know 


better than you. 

Ful. Tis all a Trick to fabuſe him; and for ought ! 
know, Lovewell's Invention to put you out of Con- 
ceit with him. ; 

Lov. I, am I capable of any ſuch thing? 

Ful. Yes, you. 

Trad. Peace i ſay——>you're a Fool, 
Lev. No, n6,—— Don't think I had any defire to ie! 
aſide this Match, er that it was Love which forced me 


0 


me la 


Favour 


Trad. 


receive, 


Fall. | 
Trad. 
Lov. 
Trad, 


to gover 


Trad. 


Philtre — 
you'll ſee 
Give me 
Ful. 1 
Trad. | 


Lov. L 
Hand; it 
bim that 


4 

Or, Squire TRELOOBY. 221 
to run after you. I told you before, and tell 2 again. 
twas the ſole Conſideration I had for your Father which 
moy'd me to't; I cou'dn't endure a Man of his Character 
ſhou'd be expos d to the Scandal of the Cenſorious World 
upon ſuch al Subject. | 

Trad. Mr. Lovewell, I'm infinitely oblig'd to ye. 

Lov. Adieu to you, Sir, I had once all the Paſſion in 
the World to enter into your Alliance; I did all that in 
me lay to obtain ſuch an Honour, but — I have been 
unfortunate, and you haye not judg'd me worthy of that 
Favour. However, that ſhall not leſſen the Sentiments 
of Eſteem and Veneration which I think due to' your 
Perſon. And, ſince I cou'd not be your Son- in- Law, ſhall 
be at leaſt your Servant eternally. ; 

Trad. Stay, Sir, your Behaviour touches my Soul, and 

give you my Daughter in Marriage. 

Ful. I'll have no other Husband but Squire Te- 

Trad. I lay my Commands upon 
receive, Mr. Lovewell —< your Hand! 

Ful. | will — not — ** 

Trad. I ſnall be about your Ears. 


* 


Lov. No Violence, I beſeech you, Sir. 

Trad. 'Tis her Duty to obey me-—and I know how 
to govern. A 3 

Lov. Don't ye ſee plainly the Love ſhe has for that o- 
ther Man? —— And would you have me poſſeſs the Body, 
while another enjoys the Heart? 

Trad. This is raj Witchcraft —— he has given her a 
Philtire — O my Conſcience I believe he has whipt her; 
you'll ſee it won't be long cer ſhe changes her Mind —— 
Give me your Hand ——come —— 

Ful. I won't. 

Trad. How now! So then, your Hand ——ab, ah, ah, 

| [Pleas'd. 

Lov. Don't believe it is for Love of you l give ye my 
Hand; it is only your Father that l'm in Love with, and 
bim that I marry. | 


you this Minute to 


” 


T 3 | Trel 


N | 
* 
222 Monſieur de PouRCEAvGNac: 
Trad. I'm much oblig d to ye, and will add 200 l. t 
her Portion. Who waits there, fetch a Lawyer pre 
ſently to draw the Writings. | | 
| Lov. In the mean time, we may uſe the Opportu- 
nity, and enjoy thoſe Diverſions which the Town has 
prepared upon the Report of Squire Trelooby's Mar. 
rage. | | 


Several Maſks, &c. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ME N. 


M Onfieur Jordan, the Cit. ” 

| Cleontes, Lucillia's Lover. 
Dorantes, 4 Count, Dorimene's Lover, 
Coviello, Cleontes's Footman 


W O M E N. 


Madam Jordan, Vie to Mr. Jordan, 
+ Lucillia, their Daughter. 


Dorimene, 4 Marchioneſs. 3 
Nicola, Maid to Madam Jordan. 


Dancing- Maſters, Mufick-Mafters, &c. 


SCENE PAR1S. 


* 


THE 


GENTLEMAN CIT. 


_— 


- 7 


AC TI. 8 ENE I 
The 3 opens with a great Conſort of Mufich, 
and in the middle of ibè Stage, 1s ſeen 4 Muſich- 


Maſter m Man, at à Table, compoſing a Tune 
which the Cit had order d for a. 2 e 


Muſick-Maſter, Dancing-maſter, Rar Mi f ba N 
Violins, four Dancers. | 


Muſick-Maſter ſpeaking to his Muſicians, ; 
ARK ye me, go into that Room there; 
and reſt ye, till he come. 
Dans. A. And you into that. 
- + .. [Speaking 30 the Dancers. 
Mu. M. Have you done? [Tohis Man, 
Man. Tes. N | 
Muſ. M. Let's ſee !——Umph !-—— 
Well enough. | 
Danc. A. What have ye there? any thing that's new? 
Muſe. M Yes; tis a Tune for a Serenade, which I bade 
him compoſe here, till our Spark riſes. - ek 
Dane. M. May one ſee it? Cn 
M, M. You will hear it, with the Dialogue, when 


he comes. He won't be long. 
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Danc. M. We can't ſay we want Buſineſs at preſent. 
either of us. ; IS 
Au. M. It is true. We have here met with juſt ſuch 
a Man as we wanted. This M. Jordan is as d as an 
Eſtate to us, with his Whims of Nobility a Sent 
Your Coupèe and my Sol fa wou'd have a rare time of it, 
if every Body was like him! 
Danc. M. And yet methinks I ſh 
derſtocd better the things we give h | 
Muſ. M. Tis true, he underſtands them ill, but he pays 
for them well; and that's what our Arts ſtand more in 
need of, than any ching elſe. E 
Danc. M. For my part, I own, I love Glory. Ap. 
plauſe touches me to the quick; nor can I but think it a 
very mortifying thing for the Profeſſors of the Noble 
Arts to have to do with Sots; and to ſee one's Compoſiti- 
ons expos d to the Stupidity of an Aſs. Say what you 
will, there is a Pleaſure in working for Perſons who are 
capable of entring into the Delicacies of an Art; who 
know how to give a kind Reception to the Beauties of a 
Work; and with tickling Approbation regale us for our 
Performance.' Yes, the moſt agreeable recompence a 
Man can receive for the things he does, is, to fee them 
made publick, to ſee them careſs'd with an Applauſe that 
honours us. There is nothing, in my Opinion, that pays 
us better than this does, for all our Fatigues; Oh! the 
Praiſes of Men of Senſe are exquiſite Delights. 
MMuſ. M. I grant they are fs, and I. reliſh them as you 
do. There is certainly nothing: that ' tickles one more 
than the Applauſes mention, but on, cant li ve upon 
this ſort of Incenſe, Meer Praiſe butrets no Turnips. 
Something ſolid muſt go to make the Pot boil ;_ and the 


beſt way of praifing is to do it with the Hands, not the 


Tongue. Our Spark, tis true, is a Man of a very limi- 
ted Capacity, who hap hazard will be eternally ſhooting 
his Bolt, and never praiſes but in the wrong Place; but 


then his Money ſets all right again, and attones for his 
want of Wit. He has Senſe in his Purſe. His Commen- 
dations bear the King's Image; and this Cit, with all his Ig- 

____ Norance, 


ould be glad if he un. | 
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norance, is more worth to us than that witty Lord;who 
ntroduc'd us herg....:... | 
Danc. M. There's. ſomething of Truth in what you 
fay ; but methinks you have a little too much fondneſs 
for Money: there's ſomething ſo mean in Avarice that a 
generous-ſpirited Man abbors it. : an. 
Muſ. M. And yet you gladly receive the Money our 
Cities: !. oo en ew i IS 
Danc. M. I own it; but I don't place all my Happineſs 
in it : And I ſhould be heartily glad if with his Eſtate he 
had likewiſe ſome tolerable taſte of things. 
Muſ. M. I wiſh the ſame thing, and that's what both 
of us aim to give him, as much as poſſible: But be 
that as it will, he is a means of making us known in the 
World, and he wi pay for-others what others will praiſe 
for him. . | | 
Danc, M, *St, here he comes. | 


SCENE UI. 


M. Jordan, 2wo Lacquies, Muſick - Maſter, Dancing: Ma- 
ſſter, Violins, Muſicians and Dancers. 
M. For. Well, Gentlemen ? What have you got ? Let 

me ſee your ſmall Droller . * 
Danc. M. How ? What ſmall Drollery ? 3 
M. For. The — What d'ye calf it ? your Prologue or 

Dialogue of wu Dancing. | 
Danc. M. Ah, ah. © 


* 


Myf. M., We are ready, Sir. "cog 
X. For., I have made you wait'a little, but I've been 
taken up to Day with Dreſſing my. ſelf like Quality; and 
my Hofer has ſent me in a Pair of Silk-Stockings which 
1 thought I ſhou'd never get on my Legs. 4 
: Muſ. M. Tis our ſole Buſicieſt "here to attend your 
eiſure. | bo 
N. For. I beg you wou'd neither of you go away till. 
my Cloaths come, that you may ſee me. 2 

Danc. M. Your Will's a Law, Sir. Es 
. For. You ſhall ſee me accoutred to the purpoſe, 


from Head to Foot. 
Mu. 


- 


223 The GENTLEMAN C1rT, 
© Muf. M. We don't doubt it. | 

M. Ford. I have bought me this printed Callico! 
Danc. M. Tis a very handſome one. 

M. Ford. My Tailor tells me that People of Quality go 
thus in a Morning. 

Muſ. M. It becomes you wonderfully. 
NM. Ford. Lackey ! hola! my two Lackeys ! 

1 Lack. What wou'd you pleaſe to have, Sir? 

M. Ford. Nothing. "Twas only to try how you cou'd hear 
me. [To his two Maſters.) What think ye of my 
Livyeries? 

Dane. M. They are magnificent. | 

M. Ford. [Opening his Gown and ſhewing a ſtrait Pair of Red 
Velvet Breeches and a Facket of Green Velvet.) This you 
ſee is a kind of a Diſhabille to do my Exercifes in, in a 
Morning. 

Muſ M. It is very Gallant. 

M. Ford. Lackey. 

1 Lac. Sir. 3 
M. Ford. T'other Lackey. 

3 La. Sir, -* ne ener 
.. M. Ford. Take my Gown. How do ye like me now ? 

Dans. M. Wond'rous well, Nothing can be better. 

M. Ford. Let's ſee your Compeſitions. [To the Muf. M. 
Mu. M. 1 wou'd finſt have you hear an Air he juſt now 
eompos d for the Serenade which you ordered. He is one 
of my Scholars who for theſe ſort of things has an ad- 
mirab)e Talent. 3 3 

For. May be ſo; but you ſhould not have left that to 
a Scholar; Were you too good to do it your ſelf? - 

Mu. M. Don't let the Name of a Scholar deceive you, 


Sir. Theſe ſort of Scholars know as much as the greateſt 
Maſters, and the Tune's as good as can be poſſibly made. 
Only hear it. W 
Ford. Give me my Gown to hear the better Stay, 1 
believe I ſhall do better without it No, give it 
me, *twill be better with it. A 
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Muſician Singing. 
In vam 1 Sigh in vain my Cares r as 
Whilſt You repay, my Flames with cold Negle+ 


If thus, fair Iris, You your Lovers treat, 
Alas ! what muſt your Enemies expect: 


M. Ferd. This Song, methinks, is a little upon the dif: 
mal, it's heavy, I'd have you enliven it a little here and 
there. 

Maſ. M. The Tune Sir muſt be ſuited to the Words, 

M. Ford. I was taught one ſometime ago that is pers 
fectly pretty. Hold —— Uph—— Hoi is it? 

Dan. M. Faith, Sir, I don't know. 

M. Ford. There is Mutton in it. 

Dan. M. Mutton? 

M. Ford. Oh! I have it | [He Ving: 


I thought Mrs. Dutton 
As tame as a Mutton, 

I thought her as Gentle as Fair: 
But ah ! well _ 
I juſtly may ſay, 

She's as cruel as * or Bear. 


Is it not pretty? 

Muſ. M. The prettieſt in the World. 

Dan. M. And you ſing it as well. 

M. Ford. And without having learnt Muſick, too; I'll 
aſſure ye. 

Mf. M. You ought to learn it, Sir, as well as Dancing. 
They are two Arts which have a ſtrict relation to one a- 
nother, 

Dan, M. And which inſpire the Mind with Noble Sen- 
timents. | 
M. Ford. Do People of Quality learn Maſi ek?” 

NMI. M. Yes, Sir. 

M. Ford. Then Vil learn it. But I "ou not n I 
ſhall find time; for beſides a Fencing-Maſter L have agreed 
with a Philoſophy Maſter n is to begin chis orn- 


ing. Mu 
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Mf. M. Philoſophy is ſomething: But Muſick, Sir, Muſick-: 
3 M. Muſick and Dancing — Muſick and Dancing is 
all in a | 

Muf. M. There's nothiog ſo uſeful to a Gorerament as 
Muſick. 

Dan. M. There's s nothing fo neceſſary to Mankind as 

Dancing. 

Mu M. Without Muſick, a Government can't ſubſift 

Dan. A. Without Dancing, a Man can do nothing. 

Myfſ. M. All the Diſorders, all the Wars that are ſeen in 
the World, are occaſion d by nothing but not learning Muſick. 

Dan. M. All the Misfortunes of Mankind, all the fatal 

Revolutions which Hiſtories are fill d with, the Overſights 
of Politicians and the Failures of great Captains, all this 
proceeds from nothing but not knowing ow to dance. 

M. Ford. As how, Sir? 

Muſ. M. Does not War proceed from a want of Har- 
mony among Men? 

M. Ford. Tis true. 

Muf. M. And it all Men would but learn Muſick, might 
it not be a means of making them chime together, and of 
ſeeirg an univerſal Peace thro' the World? 

M. Ford. You're in the right. 


Dan. M. When a Man has committed an Overſight in 


his Conduct. whether it be in the Affairs of bis Family, 
or in the Government of the State, or in the Command 
of an Army, is it not always ſaid, ſuch a one has made a 
falſe Step in ſuch an Affair? 

M. Ford. Les tis commonly ſaid; 

Dan. M. And to make a falſe Step, can it proceed from 
any thing but Ignorance in Dancing? 

M. Jord. It is true, You are both in the right. 

Dan. M. This is only to ſhew you the Excellence and 
Uſefulnefs/of Dancing and Muſick. 

M. Ford. I now comprehend it. 

Muſ. Mar. Will you pleaſe to ſre our Compolitions? 

M. Ford.' Yes, 

Muſ. M. I have already told you, that tis a ſmall Eiuy 
I formerly made of the various Paſſion, which, tis in the 
Power of Muſick to expreſs. 

M. Very well. Muſ. 


ing in Mu 
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Mf M. Allons, Avancez, [ſpeaking 10 his People.) You 


muſt fancy them dreſt like Shepherds [ ſpeaking to Jord. ] 

M. Ford. Why always like Shepherds? There's nothing 
dſe ſeen any where but Shepherds, Shepherds eternally. 

Dan. M. When any Perſons are to be brought in ſpeak- 
ing in Muſick, 'tis neceſſary upon account of the Probabi- 
ity to lean to the Shepherdiſm. Singing bas in all Ages been 
peculiar to Shepherds; nor is it very natural in Dia- 
bzue for Princes or Citizens to ſing their Paſſions. 

M Ford. Enough: Enough: Let's ſee. 


Dialogue in Muſick, between one Woman and two Men; 


Wom. In Love's Empire ev'ry Heart 
With a thouſand Cares does ſmart ; 
Yet they that languiſh with the Pain 
Do never of its Ill complain: 
They Weep with Foy, with Pleaſure Sigh, 
And hug the Dart that makes them dye : 
But Me, who nought but Peace deſire, 
Guard, ye kind Gods, from Capid's Fire, 
From Golden Darts and painſul Pleaſure ! 
Freedom to Me's the greateff Treaſure. 
I Muſician, [looking languiſbing on her.] 
There's nothing ſo ſweet as a tender Deſire 
When two Hearts are met, and in one Flame (expire. 
+ Nomght can be happy without Love © 
On Earth below or Heaven above: 
Tf Cupid from the World be chas d 
The whole becomes a diſmal Waſte. 
d Muſician ¶ looking ſcornfully on the Woman.) 
If any Faith in Love were 
The Yook were eaſy, ſweet the Wound ; 
If the fair One we admire 
Met our Flames with equal Fire, 
Then, with Pleaſure we might Sigh, 
And hug the Dart that makes us dye: 
But ſmce,. tao eruel Fate! — 
No Female of a conſtant Mind, 
That faithleſs Sex in whom all Ills conſpire 
Should fill us with Averſion, not Deſire. 5 
1 
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iſt Man. Charming Creature! [looking all along on her, as 
| ſhe on the ſecond, 


Wom. Happy Satyr! [looking on the ſecond Man, and 
| neglecting the firſt, 
2d Man. Man. betray' r! [looking on her. 


iſt Man. Lovely Fair | 
Wom. Oh, how thou winſt me? 
2d Man. How Im againſt thee ? 5 
iſt Man. O quit that cruel hatred and be kind! 
Wom. Thou mayſt a faithful Female find. 
2d Mar. Where may a Man that Jewel ſee? 
Wom. That precious Gem perhaps is Me: 

My Sexes Glory to aſſert 

I'm willing to reſign my Heart. 
zd Man, But may I, Shepherdeſs, believe 
Your Heart will not my Hopes deceive? 
Let Experience be the Teſt 
Which of the two ſhall love the beſt, 
2d Man. Is done, and may the Gods above 

Blaſt thiſe who firſt prove falſe to Love! 


All Three. 


Then let us no longer 2 decline 

So gentle a Voak and a Flame ſo Divine 
How ſweet tis to love when Affections unite. 
This, this, only crowns our Days with Delight, 


M Ford. Is this all? 

Muſ. M. Ves. 

M. Ford. I like it mightily. | 
Dan. M. Now Sir, as to my Affair; I have finiſh'd a 
ſmall Efſay of the moſt beautiful Movements and fineſt 
Poſtures, with which a Dance can be vary'd. 

M. Ford. Is this too of Shepherds? g 

Dan. M. Tis what yon pleaſe. Allons. 


The Dancers perform all the different Movements and al 
forts of Steps which their Maſter commands. 


Wom. 


ACT 
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| ACT 1L SCENE I. 


Mr, Jordan, Muſick-maſter, and the others that 
were in the preceding Scene. 


ford, Av" pre:ty thing; they trip'd it away pure- 


Miſ. M. . tbere is Dancing mixt with the Muſick 
'twill be much better; in the Ball we have N for 
yon, you will ſee ſomething Gallant. 

Ford. That's to be by and by; the Perſon 1 cauſed all 
this to be made for, is to do me the Honour to dine with 
me to Day. 

Dan. M. All is ready. 

Muſ. M. This is not enough, Sir; a Perſon who is fo 
magnificent as you, and who has an Inclination for fine 
things, ought to have a Conſort at his Houſe every Wed- 
neſday or Thurſday. 


Ford. Why; have Perfons of Quality? 1 
Muf. M. Yes, Sir. 
Ford. So will I then, Will it be fine ? |; 


Muſ. Mar. Undoubtedly, . You muſt have three Voices, 
a Trebble, a Counter Tenor, and a Baſe, which muſt be 
accompanied with a Baſe Viol, a Theorbo, and a Harp- 
ſicord for a thorough Baſe, with two trebble Violins to 
ſound the Retornelles. | 
Ford. There muſt be a Trump Marine too; a Trump 
Marine for me; there's nothing like it for Harmony. 
g Muf. M. Let us alone to prepare things 
g Ford. But be ſure you don't fail to End the Muſicians 
to entertain us at Dinner, 
Ma. M. Nothing ſhall be wanting. 
Ford. But eſpecially let the Ball be fine. 
Muf. M. Ill engage you'll like it, and among other things 
certain Minuets you ſhall fee in it. 
Ford. Ah! A Minuet's my Dance, you ſhall ſee me dance | 
one. Come, Maſter. 1 
Dan. M. Your Hat if you pleaſe, Sir, La, la, la, la, la, la, 
u, la, la; La, la, la, again; La, la, la; La, a: Sink, Sir. 
Vols Iv. U La 


OR EEC. 


ny — — r == — 


* 


2 

4 2 — — 1 » 23 

—— — — — — 
n = 


— 
— 8 — pes — — — rr 2 "a 
1 - — -— "I ö , £ — 
a 2 N — hon Wren — — 30M A 2 8 "II ERIC = 
* K = _—— = fa — —— — ws — F . os — 8 _ — 
1 = A ow nn, 2 7 5 — a — — my ———_ — - — 
2 if 8 5 — — 5 : — —— Toon * —— — 
1 „ — N 8 Coty 8 — — 4 — —— — , : ] 1 — A_— 
0 8 8 = — „„ —. == —ͤ ͤ — — — n — 
8 "TY a — MY 3 ' * —— — — — "I — LIE = . — . 8 - \ - Na = 
; I p — 3 = —_— ; > — 2 —— — — : 8 — 3 n ny — '2 3 * : — 3 SB I Sc ib I 2 ; 5 _—_— 
F * * = —_—_ = — = , — N * 1 5 28 e 3 oy % — = _— 
g — — 2 — — -- 7 = Rs DN r 5 22 — — ; = ry — - , — Fro Y ii 4 r 
5 nw — — — va 8 — 2 N 7 2 . — — x * es = 4 _ — % _ N - l 2 r as » > 1 — 
a - * * r 5 2 8 : * — * 4 2 . * — Gi N - "» P — — 
N 2 pO OSD . n , — ——— * 1 „ x ; a a : = — n 8 
— — _—— - — ; "6. : : _—_— pI 
=yY 2 a 4 _ 2 © 
— = 
= =, 
c 
5 
* 


—— 


8 
5 = 


I 
* | 
..., 
mp ; 
LT, 4 
= - 1 | 
= 
8 
* 4 7 
= a 
\ . 
by 
# 
: i 
. , 
5 : 
b * 
Fr. : 
PW i 
\ ED 
* - 
= | 
V 1 :, 
k % 
Þ L 
© *® 
II. 
* 
** 
= = is 
on 
. 2 AF 
* 1 
'4 
af l | f 
* 
* 4 
ls . 
ad , 
: l 4 
> : 
? 


* 


230 The GENTLEMAN Cir: 
La, la, la, la; the right Leg. La, la, la. Don't wri 


l 
our Shoulders ſo much. La, la, la, la, la; la, la, ug 4 
Your Arms look as if they were lame. La, la, la, la, 


la. Hold up your Head. Turn your Toes out. La, la, 
la. Hold your Body thus, ; 


Ford. Eugh! [ Screaming. 


Mw. M. You do it admirably. 1 
Ford. O, now I think on't, teach me how I muſt ſalute 


2 Marchioneſs; I ſhall. have need on't preſently. - 


Dan. M. How to ſalute a Marchioneſs? 
Ford, Yes. A Marchioneſs, call'd Dorimene. 
Dan. M. Give me your Hand. ASS 
Ford. No, no. You need only do it; I ſhall remem- 
r 


Dan. M. If you wou'd do it with a great deal of Re- 
ſpect, you muſt firit fall back, then advance towards her 
with three Bows, and at laſt bend yourſelf down to her 
Knees, ; 4 2 ; Ps 

Ford. Do it a little. Good. | 

Lacquey. Sir, here's your Fencing-maſter. | 

Ford. Si him come in and give me a Leſſon, I'll have 
you ſtay and ſee me. | | | 


SCENE. I. Wy 
- Fencing-Maſter and the reſt. (441178 


Fen.M. (After having given him a Foil.) Come, Sir, a 
Bow: Tour Body ſtrait, Now a little inclining to the 
left Thigh. Dog't ſtraddle ſo. Your Feet on the fame 
Line. Your Fiſt oppoſite to your Hanch. The Point of 
your Sword oppoſite to your Shoulder. Your Arm not 
quite ſo far extended. Your left Hand level with your 
Eye. Your left Shoulder more {quariſh, Your look firm. 
Advance. Ycur Body firm. Touch me in Cart. As you 
were. One, two. As you were. Again, your Foot firm. 
Leap back. One, two. Come, touch me in Tierce. As 
you were. Advance. Your Body firm. Advance. One, two. 
As ycu were. Redouble, Leap back. Parry, Sir, parry, 

LHe gives him two or three hard Thrufts. 
Fard. Oh. , 


Ml. 
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Muſ. M. You do wonders. | 
hn I have already told you, that the Secret oonſiſts 


but in two things; to give, and not recess; and as | pro- 
ved to you, t'other Day, by a demonſtrative Reaſon; tis 
impoſſible you ſhou'd receive, if you can turn aſide your 
Adverſary's Sword from the Line of your Body; which 
is only by a little motion of the Wrift in or out. 

Ford. Why then a Man without any Courage is ſure to 
kill his Enemy, and not be killd himſelf. 

Fen. M. To be ſure: Can you not comprehend the De- 
monſtration of iet: ĩ 1 

„„ 2 SOT” 

Fen, M. This will ſhew of what conſideration Gentle- 
men of our Profeſſion ought to be in a'Goverament; and 
how much ſuperior the Science of Arms is to all other 
uſeleſs Sciences, ſuch as Dancing and Muſick, the- 

Dan. M. Soft, Mr. Fencing Maſter. Don't ſpeak of 
Dancing without reſpecdte. ee 

Muſ. M. Pray learn to give better uſage to the Excel- 
lence of Mel, „ 

Fen, M. You're merry Fellows truly; to compare your 
Sciences to mine! e 5 

Muſ. M. Vou're a very important Man indeed“ 

Dan M. A pleaſant Animal, with his Leathern Sto- 
„FC ↄ oo bao on Ow OO 

Fen, M. Mr. {Hop-merchant, 1 ſhall make you hop 
in another manner: And you, Mr, Thrum, I ſhall make 
you change your Note. ns A 

Dan. M. Mr. Sa, Sa, I ſhall teach you your Trade. 

Ford. Are you mad to quarrel with him that under- 
ſtands Tierce and Cart, and who can kill a Man by de- 


— 


&s 6 g 


monſtrative Reaſon ? 


| Dau, M. What care! for his demonſtrative Reaſon, and 


his Tieres and Cart. ee \ 
Ford, Be quiet, I tell you. WD 22 

- Fen. M. Hoy? Impertinencde. 8 
Ford. Dear Fencing Maſter. 3 . 

K Hoy? Great Coach Horſe. 
Ford. Sweet Dancing Maſter. = 


Fen, M. If I take you in hand- | 
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Ford, Pray be at Peace, | 
Fen. M 1'll ſtrap you--» 
Ford. Good now. 
Dax. M. I'll baſte you ſo as--- . 
Ford. Pray now. | 
Muſ. M. Let us teach him how to uſe his Tongue. 
Ford. Be quiet. + 
SCENE III. 
Philoſopher, and the reſt. | 
Ford. Mr. Philoſopher, you are come in good time 


with your Philoſophy, pray come and appeaſe theſe Men 


here. 
Phil. What now ? What's the matter, Gentlemen ? 


Ford. They fell to words about the Preference of their 
1 abuſed one another, and wou'd come to 

ows. 

Phil. Why, Gentlemen, what need is there for this 
Anger? Have yeu not read the learned Treatiſe which 
Seneca has compoſed concerning Wrath ? ls there ny 
thing more baſe and ſhameful than that Paſſion, whic 
turns a Man into a wild Beaſt? Ought not Reaſon to be 


the Miſtreſs of all our Actions? | | 
Dan, M. Sir, he has abuſed us both; deſpiſing 


Dancing which I exerciſe, and Muſick, of which he makes 


profeſſion. 
Phil. A wiſe Man is above all injurious Language; the 
grand Anſwer that ought to be return'd to Abuſes, is Mo- 

eration and Patience. 
Fen, M. They have the Impudence to compare their 


Profeſſions to mine. | 
Phil. Ought that to move you! *Tis not vainGlory and 


Quality that Men ought to ſtrive for; what diſtinguiſhes 
us is Wiſdom and Virtue, ade 

Dan. M. I maintain'd that Dancing is a Science which 
cannot have ſufficient Honour done to it. 

Mf. M. And I, that Muſick is one which all Ages have 
revered. 


Fen. 


Fen. 
gcience 
Science 

Phil. 
think 
with t 
Name 
Name 
Name « 
and Tu 

Fen, 

Muſ 

Dan. 

Phil. 


ord 
Zhi 
Ford 
Fen, 
Jord 
Phtl. 
Ford 
Phil, 
Ford 
Phil. 
Ford. 
MY 
76 
Phil. 
Jord 
If you 
tear m 
in the 


Phil. 
Leſſon. 


The GEN LEM An CI T, 2 37 | 


Fen. M. And I maintain erg of them, that the 
gcience of Defence is the nobleſt and moſt neceſſary of all 
Sciences. | 

Phil. And what becomes of Philoſophy all this while ? I 
think you all three very impertinent Fellows, to ſpeak 
with this Arrogance before me; and faucily to give the 
Name of Science, to things which hardly deſerve the 
Name of Art; and which muſt be compriſed under the 
Name of the miſerable Trades of Gladiator, Ballad-Singer 
and Tumbler. 1 

Fen. M. Out, you raſcally Philoſopher. 

Muſ M. Go, filly Pedant. | | 

Dan. M. Out, you arrant Schoolmaſter, 

Phil. How? Curs, Dogs, — 

4+ [Flies upon them, and they upon him. 

Ford. Mr. Philoſopher, : a TM 
Phil, Rogues! Villains! Blockheads! | 

Ford. Mr. Philoſopher. © 

Fen, M. You Als. . | 

Jord. Gentlemen. 

Phil. Impudent Raſcals. 

Ford. Mr. Philoſopher. 

Phil. You Packfaddled Aſs. 

Ford. Gentlemen. 

Phil. Traitors. 

Ford. Mr, Philoſopher. 

M M. Impertinent Fellow. 

Ford. Gentlemen. 1 / 

Phil. Knaves! Cheats! Fools! Beggars! [Ex. fighting. 

Ford. Mr. Philoſopher ! Gentlemen! Mr. Philoſopher. 
If you will fight you may, I can't help it; won't go and 
tear my Gown to part you. 1 ſhou'd be a Fool to mingle 
in the Fray, and have my Bones broke. 


SO. EN E IV. 


Mr. Phulofopher, and Mr. Jordan. 


Phil. (Setting his Band in order.) Let us proceed to our 
Leſſon, | 


Ford, 
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Ford. Im ſorry, Sir, for the Blows they have given 


Fh. Oh, tis nothing; a Philoſopher knows how to 
receive things; I'll go and compoſe a Satyr in Fauvenal'; 
Stile upon them, which ſhall make em hang themſelye,, 
No more of that. What wou'd you learn? 

Ford, All 1 can, for Ive. a great deſire to be learned; 
and I'm very ſorry my Parents did not let me ſtudy all 
the Sciences when I was young, | | 

Phil. *Tis a very reaſonable Sentiment. Nam ſs 
Doctrina vita eſt quaſi mortis imago. You underſtand La. 
tin undoubtedly. _ Ny 

Ford. Yes; but deal with me as if I did not underſtand 


it. Tell me the meaning of what you ſaid. 
Phil. It means, that without Learning, Life is as it 


- 


were an Image of Death. TO 
Ford. The Latin is in the right. 


Phil. Have you not ſome Rudiments of the Sciences? 


ord. Oh, yes, yes; 1 can read and write. 
Phil. Well, where ſhall we begin? Shall I teach you 
Logick ? | | ' 
ord, What do you mean by Logick ? | 8 
Phil. That which teaches us the three Gperations of the 


Mind. 5 os 
Ford. What do you call the three Operations of the 


Mind ? 2 1 
Phil. The 1ſt, the 2d, and the 3d, The firſt is, how 
to conceive well by means of Uniyerſals. The 2d, to judge 
well by means of Categoricks; and the 3d, to draw a 
Conſequence by means of Figures: Barbara, Celarent, Da- 
Fit, Ferio, Baralipton. F 1 
Ford. O horrible! I don't like this Logic; teach me 
ſomething that's prettier. 1 . 
Phil. Will you learn Morality ? 5 
Ford. Morality ! | | 
Phil. Yes. | 
Ford. What do you mean by Morality ! 
Phil. It treats of Felicity; teaches Men to moderate 


their Paſſions, and--- 
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Ford. No, no, let's haye none of that; Lam. as haſt} 


25 the Devil; Morality will do no good; I'm reſolyed to 
ſcold my bellyful-when I've a mind tot. 
Phil. Wou'd you learn Phyfick? :?: 
Ford. What's that? | 2 "Ip . 
Phil, Phyſick is that which explains the Principles of 
natural Things, and the Properties of the . which 
Diſcourſes of the Nature of the Elements, of Metals, of 
Minerals, of Stones, of Plants, and of Animals, and teaches 
us the Cauſes of all the Meteors, of the Rainbow, Tgnes 
fatui; Comets, Lightning, Thunder, Rain, Snow, Froſts, 

Winds and Whirlwinds. _ > $4.” au 

Ford. Phew, there's too much buſtle in this, too much 
Tantararara. | 5 

Phil, What is it you wou'd learn? 35 

Ford. Teach me Spelling. „„ 

Phil. With al my, Heart. „„ in 

Ford. A eee you ſhall teach me the Almanack;. 
that 1 may ſee when there? a Moon and when none. 

Phil. Be it ſo. To treat this matter Philoſophically, we 
muſt begin according to the order of Things, by an'exac 
Knowledge of the Nature of Letters, and of the different 
Manner of pronouncing them. All Letters are. divided, 
into Vowels, ſo 'call'd becauſe they expreſs Words; and 
into Conſonants, ſo call'd, becauſe chey, are ſounded with 
the Vowels, and only ſhew the different Articulations of 
the Voice. There are five Vowels, A, E, I, O, U. 

M e 

Phil. The Vowel A, is form'd by op'ning the Mouth 
wide, A. ; | kh 

Ford. A, A, yes ſo tis. pres 2 

thil. The Vowel E is form'd by bringing the under 
Jaw ſomewhat nearer to the upper; A, BB © | 

Ford, A, E, A, E. Faith ſo tis. This is fine! _ 

Phil, The Vowel I, is form'd by bringing the Jaws 
yet nearer to one another, and widening the two corners 
of the Mouth towards the Ears, A, E, J. ng 

Ford, A, E, I, I. I, I. Well, Learning for me! 

Phil. The Vowel O is form'd by re-op'ning the Jaws, 
and bringing the corner of the Lips nearer to each o- 
ther; O. a OO ©." 
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Ford. O, O, nothing can be more exact, A, E, I, O, I, o. 
This is admirable, I, G, I, O. | Te 

Phil. The op'ning of the Mouth exactly forms a Ring, 
which repreſents an 0. 

Ford. O, O, O. You are in the right. O. Ah, how 
pretty a thing is Knowledge! 

Phil. The Vowel U, is form'd by bringing the Teeth 
near each other, yet without joining them entirely, powt. 
ing out your two Lips, and drawing them ſomewhat 
nearer. U. Re i Tone. 
Ford. U, U. Nothing can be truer, U. | 

Phil. Your Lips are put out as when you make Mouths; 
ſo that if you have a mind to make Mouths at any one, 
you need not only ſay U. 1 

Ford. U, U. Tis true. Ah! Had 1 but ſtudy'd ſooner 
I ſhould have known all this. 

Phil. To Morrow you ſhall learn the Conſonants, 
Ford. Why is there any thing elſe ſo curious as this? 

Phil. Yes, certainly. The Conſonant D, for example, 
is pronounced by ſtriking the Tip of the Tongue upon 
the Roof of the Mouth, D. 

Ford D, D. Yet. Theſe are charming things. 

Phil. The E, is pronounced by reſting the upper Teeth 
on the under Lip. F. 

Ford. F, F. Tis true. Ah Father, Mother, How il! 
you uſed, me! EPR | 

Phil, And the R, is pronounced by carrying the end 
of the Tongue to the Top of the Palate; io that being 
grazed on by the Air, which goes out very ſtrongly, it 
gives way to it, and returns to its place, making a ſort 
of Trembling, R-r. | 

Ford. R, r, r; R--r--r--r., *Tis true {0 it does. What 
a wiſe Man you are! how much time have I loſt! R-r. 
Phil, I will thoroughly diſcover all theſe Curioſities to 
ou. 3 
Ford. Pray do. Mean time Il tell you a Secret. I 
am in love with a Perfon of 1 Quality, and I wiſh 
you would help me to write ſomething to her in a ſmall 
Epiſtle which 1 will let fall at her Feet, 
Phil. Very well. | 
: Ford, 
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Ford. That will be galant; wron't it? 

Phil, Without doubt. Would you write Verſes to her ? 

Ford. No, no, not Verſes. | 

Phil. In Proſe you'd have it? 

Ford. No, no, neither Proſe nor Verſe. 

Phil, It muſt be one or t'other. 

Ford. Why ſo? | 

Phil. Becauſe, Sir, there is nothing to expreſs ones (elf 
by but Proſe or Verſe. 

Ferd. Nothing but Proſe or Verſe ! 

l. No, Sir. All that is not Proſe is Verſe, and all 
that is not Verſe is Proſe: | 

Ford. When one ſpeaks, what's that? 

Phil. Why, Proſe. 

Ford. What; when I fay, Nicola bring me my Slippers 
and give my Nightcap; is that Proſe? | 

Phil. Yes, Sir. OE 

Ford. Faith, then, I have talked Proſe above this forty 
Years and never knew it; I am mightily obliged to you for 
telling it me. I would ſay in the Letter, | [archi 
oneſs, your fair Eyes make me die with Love, but 1 would 
have it turned in a Gallant genteel manner. 

Phil. Say, that the Fire of her Eyes reduce your 
Heart to Cinders; that you ſuffer Night and Day 

ord. No, no, no. T'll have nothing of all that: I'll 
only ſay : Beautiful Marchioneſs, your fair Eyes make me die 
with Love. : 

Phil. But you muſt lengthen it out a little. 

Ford. No, I tell you, I'll have thoſe very Words in the 
Billet, but turned A-la-mode, finely difpoſed as they ought 
to be, Pray tell me the different Manners they may be 

ut in. 
l Phil. They may be put firſt as you have ſaid : Beautiful 
Marchioneſs, your fair Eyes make me die with Love : Or, 
Beautiful Marchioneſs, your fair Eyes me make die with Love: 
Or, With Love die me make, beautiful Marthioneſs, your 
fair Eyes: Or elſe, Your fair Eyes with love me make, beau- 
tiful Marchioneſs, die; Or, Die your fair Eyes, beauti 
Marchioneſs, with Love me make: Or, Me make your fait 
Eyes die, beautiful Marchioneſs, with Love. | 

Ford. But which is the beſt of all theſe ? 

VeL.IV. X | Phil. 
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Phil. That which Vou ſaid. ; 


Ford. Let I never ſtudy'd it, but did it off hand. Well T 
T thank you with all my Heart; pray come very early to ſo. 
morrow Morning. Je 
Phil, I won't fail. | | [Exit, warc 
Ford. What, are not my Cloaths come yet? T; 
2 Lacq. No, Sir. | F 
Ferd. This damn'd Tailor makes me be ſtay'd for where 14 
J have ſo much Buſinefs. I wiſh a Quartain Agne may 7 
ſhake this curſed Tailor. The Devil take this Tailor. Pox T1 
on this Tailor. If. J had this Tailor here, this Dog of a Tai: re 
lor, this Raſcally Tailor ld 7 15 will 
8 Ta 
SCENE Y. 4 to 
L | that 
Enter Tailor, with his Fourneymen. Worl 
Ford. Oh, are you come. I'd like to have been Angry of th 
with you. | Zo 
Tail. I could not come ſooner; I ſet twenty Journes- to be 
men to Work upon your Cloaths. | Ta 
Tail. The Silk-ftockings you ſent me were ſo ſtrait, Fo 
that I could. hardly get them on, and there are already Your 
two Stitches fall'n. | Tn 
Tail. They'll grow but too wide. I own 
Ford. Yes when they're all torn to Pieces: Here's theſe Fo; 
Shoes too, they hurt me conſumedly. | | Tai 
Tail, Not at all, Sir. Fo 
Ford. How. Not at all? | | Tai 
Tail. No, Sir; they don't hurt you in the leaft, Tune 
Ford. I tell you they do hurt me, | ho; B 
Tail. You only fancy ſo, Perſor 
Ford. 1 fancy ſo becauſe I feel it, U 
Tail. Here, Sir; here's the beſt Suit of Cloaths at Court 0 
and moſt nicely Matched; Tis a Maſter Piece to invent 7 
a grave Suit of Cloaths that's not Black; and I give the Ma, 
beſt 3 2 Foun ſix times to do it as well in. | For 
ord. What's the meaning of this? You have Ma 
| moe downwards. ht | * * 0 


Tail. You did not tell me you'd have them otherwiſe. | ot Q 
Ford. Why, muſt you always be told ? tizen, 
N ; "Tail | tiemar 
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Tail. Yes certainly. All Perſons of Quality wear them 


ſo. | 

Ford. Do Perſons of Quality wear their Flowers down- 
wards ? 1 N | 

Tail. Yes, Sir. 

Ford. Nay then it's well enough. | 

Tail. If you will I'll put them the other way. 

Ford. No, No. 

Tail. Say but the Word, and it's done. 


Ford. No; tis well enough. Do you think my Cloaths 


will fit me? 6 * 

Tail A fine Queſtion? I defie a Painter with his Pen- 
cil to make any thing more exact. I have a Man at home 
that for mounting a Roqlaure is the greateſt Genius in the 
World, and another who to whip a Doublet is the Hero 
of the Age. | 

fs Are the Perruque and the Feather as they ought 
to be? Y : 

Tail. AlPs right. | F 

Ford. (Looking on the Tailor's Cloaths.) So Mr. Stitch, 
Your Cloaths are made out of the Cloth of my laſt Suit. 
F Tail. 1 liked it fo well that I cabag'd a Suit out ont, 

On. | 

Ford. Where's the Honeſty of that? 

Tail. Will you try your Suit ? 

Ford, Yes; give it me, | 

Tail. Stay a little. I brought my Men to dreſs you in 
Tune; this ſort of Cloaths is put on with Ceremony So 
ho; Boys. Dreſs this Gentleman as are you are uſed to do 
Perſons of Quality. . 

[ Four Fourneymen-Taylors pull off his old Cloths and put 
on the new. He walks amoug them, proves his Suit, to 
ſee if it fits him. This is done by a Symphony. | 

Man. Good Gentleman, give us ſomething to drink. 
Ford. What's that you called me ? 
Man. Good Gentleman, Sir. 


Ford. Good Gentleman! See what tis to be a Perſon 


of Quality ! 1 might er have gone dreſs'd like a Ci- 
tizen, and no Body would have called me Good Gen- 


tleman. There's ſomething for your good Gentleman. 
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Man. Sir, e thank your Honour. De 
Ford. Honour. Stay Friend. Honour deſerves ſome: 
mg, tis no ſmall Title. There, his Honour gives you 
that. 

Man. We'll go and drink your Lordſhip's Health. 

Ford. Your Lordſhip. Stay a little. Your Lordſhip, to 
Me! Faith if they proceed to Highneſs they'll have Purſe 
and all, There's for my Lordſhip. | 

Man. Sir, we return our moſt humble Thanks for your 
 Liberality. a | 
Ford. You do well: I'd like to have given him all. 


Here the Fourneymen Dance, which makes the ſecond Interlnde. 


the 


— 


Acer m. SCENE I. 


Mr. Jordan, and two Foormen. 


r me thro? the x that I may ſhew 
TI my Cloaths, and eſpecially take care both of you 
to tread exactly upon my Steps, that People may know 
ye belong to Me. | 
Footm. Yes, Sir. | | 
Ford. Call Nicola to me that I may give her ſome Or- 
ders. Stay, here ſhe comes, 


SCENE II. 


Nicola and the reſt. 


Ford. Nicola. 

Nic. Anon. 

Ford Come hither. 

Nic. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Ford, What d'ye 9 8 at ? 

Nic. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. | 

Ford. What do you mean, Huſly ? | 
Nic. Ha, ha, ha. How you ace dreſs'd ! Ha, ba, ha. 
Ford. How now ? 


N.. 
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Nic. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ford. What's the matter with the Slut? Do you mock me? 

Nic. Oh no no, Sir. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ford. If you laugh any more 

Nic. Sir, I cannot help it. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ford. You will then? | 
Nic. Sir, 1 beg your Pardon, but you are ſo very co- 
mical I cannoc help laughing. Ha, ha, ha. 
Ford D'ye (ee? 

Nic. You are ſo extremely comical, Ha, ha, ha. 

Ford, If I— | | 

Nic. Pray excuſe — Ha, ha, ha. | 

ord. If you laugh any more 1 ſhall give you a ſound 

Ba of the Ear, gene get, 

Nic. Well, Sir, I've done, I'll laugh no longer. 

Ford. See you don't. Go and clean —» . 

Nic. Ha, ha, ha. | 

Ford. Go, I fay, and 

Nic. Ha, ha, ha. W | 

Ford. I tell you you muſt clean the Hall, and 

Nic. Ha, ha, ba. | 


Ford. Again? 


Nic. Sir, you may beat me; but 1 muſt laugh my 


Liugh out | 

Ford. If I take you — 

Nic. Pray, Sir, let me laugh. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ford. 11— 

Nic Sir, 1 ſhall burſt if I don't laugh Ha, ha, ha. 

Ford. Did ever any Body ſee ſuch a ſaucy Wench; to 
laugh at me to my Face, inſtead of receiving my Com- 
mands ? f 

Nic. What would you have me do, Sir? 

Ford. What do you think; Huſſy. To get the Houſe 
ready for the Company that's to be here preſen ly. 

Nic. You've ſpoilt my laughing, Sir; all your Com- 
pany make ſo much diſorder in the Houſe, that tis e- 
nough to put me out of Humour. 

Ford. What, I warrant you, I muſt ſhut my Door a- 
gainſt every Body to-pleaſe You? 

Nic. You mould at leaſt ſhut it againſt ſome. 
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e III. 


Mrs. Jordan, and the reſt. 


Mrs. Ford. What d'ye mean, Husband, by this Equi- 
Page? Are you mad to Trap your ſelf out thus? or is it 
that every one ſhould laugh at you? | 

Ford. None, but Fools, Wife, will laugh at»me. 

Mrs, Ford. They won't begin to laugh now ; your 
Manners have long tince been the Jeſt of the Town, 

Ford. Pray what part of it is it that laughs at me? 


Mrs. Ford. Every Body that has Senſe and is wiſer than 


you. As for me, I'm aſhamed of the Life you lead. I 
can't tell what our Houſe is turned into. One would 
think there was a continual Maſquerade in it; and in the 
very Morning too there's a crowd of Dancers and Mufici- 
ans that diſturb the whole Neighbourhood. 

Nic. My Miſtreſs is in the right. Your Furniture cannot 
Rand in order for the Gang you bring hither. They fetch 
Dirt from all Parts of the City to bring it hither; and 
the poor Houſe-maid is almoſt off her Legs, with ſcrub- 
bing the Floor which your filthy Maſters dirty conſtantly 
eyery Day. ; | 

Ford. Your Maid here is very nimble-tongued for a 
Country Wench. 

Mrs. Ford. Nicola has more Senſe than you. I'd fain 
know what you mean todo with a Dancing Maſter at your 
Age? 
Sie And a great lubberly Fencing Maſter, who comes 


with his ſtamping to ſhake the whole Houſe, and looſen 


all the Bricks of the Hall? 

Ford. Peace, both of you, | 

Mrs, Ford. Do you learn to Dance now, when ſhortly 
you will have no Legs? : 

Nic. Have you a mind to kill any Body? | 

Ford. Silence, | ſay; you're a couple of ignorant Wret- 
ches, and don't know the Advantages of all this. 

Mrs. Ford. You ought rather to look out for a Match 
for your Daughter, who has been marriageable theſe 
two Years. | 1 

Ford, 
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Ford. Pll think of that when any one asks her of me 3 
but Iwill likewiſe think of learning the Sciences. 
Nic. I heard, Madam, that: to mend the Matter, he has 
taken a Philoſophy Maſter to Day. ; ; 0" 
Ford. I have ſo, Ill be witty. and know how-to. argue 
amongſt the Learned. | TOY =o 
Mrs. Ford. 1 ſuppoſe one of theſe Days, as old as you 
are. you'll go to School and be whipt? 1 9 © 2 6.00 
Ford. Why not? Would 1 were whipt at the Cart's Tail, 
ſo I did but know what's to be learnt at School. ; 
Nic. Would that make your Shanks the better ſhaped ? 
Ford. Without doubt. N 5 
Ars. Ford. All this is very neceſſary to manage your 
Houſe. | | 
Ford. You talk like a couple of Brutes, and I'm aſham- 
ed of your Ignorance. _ For example now, do You know 
what tis you talk at this very Minute? 
Mrs. Ford. Yes. I know that what I ſpeak is rightly 
ſpoken, and that you ought to lead another ſort of a Life. 
Ford. 1 don't mean that. I ask you what thoſe Words 
you ſpeak, Are? ON 
Mrs. Ford. They are very ſenſible Words, but your Con» 
duct is not ſo. OY 
Jord. I don't mean that. I ask you what that is I 
ſpeak to you at this very Moment? 
Mrs. Ford. Tis Nonſenſe. 3 
Ford. Nothing of that. The Language we both ſpeak 
now. | | 
Mrs Ford. What do you mean ? 
Ford. What's the Name on't? 
. Mrs. Ford. The Name is what you've a mind to call it. 
Ford. Tis Proſe; Ignorance, 
Mrs: Ford. Proſe !. | 
Ford. Yes, Proſe, All that is Proſe is not Verſe; and 
all that is not Verſe is Proſe. See, now, what tis to 
ſtudy. Do you know what you muſt do to pronounce 
a U? de 3 
Nic. What? | 7 
Ford. Yes. | What you muſt do to pronounce a U? 
Nic. What muſt I do? E . I 
5 U4 Fred. 


% 
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Ford. Say U, to ſee: 

Nir Well; U. 

Ford. What do you do now? 

Nic. I ſay, U. f 
Ford Yes, but when you ſay U, what is it you do? 

Nic. I do what you bid me. | 

Ford. What an unfortunate thing tis, to have to do 
with Brutes; why you pout out your Lips, and bring 
your Jaws near each other, U, D'ye ſee? U, I make 
mows, U. | 

Nic. This is fine Stuff indeed! a 

Mrs. Ford. This is admirable truly! | 

Ford. Oh, if you had but heard, O, and D, D, and F, F. 

Mrs. Ford. What's all this Trumpery ? 

Nic. What good does all this do? 

Ford. I cannot bear ignorant Women. 

Mrs. Ford. Go; you ought to turn off all your Vifi- 
tors, with their Fooleries. 

Nic. And eſpecially that foobily Fencing Maſter, wha 
Taiſes ſuch a Duſt with his ſtamping. - 

Ford. Why that Fencing Maſter ſticks mightily in your 
* Stomach. ( Speaking to Nicola.) Vil diſcover your Im- 

rtinence to you immediately, Bring a pair of Foils. 
There, take one; Reaſon demonſtrative; Line of the Bo- 
dy. When you puſh in Cart you need only do fo; and 
when you puſh in Tierce, fo——By this means you'll 
never be kiil'd; and is not it a fine thing to be at a cer- 
tainty when one Fights? puſh at me a little to try. 

Nic. Where's the hardſhip of that? - 

[Nicola gives bim three or four good Puſhes. 

Ford. Hold, hold; not ſo hard. Is the Devil in you Huſly ? 

Nic. You bid me puſh ; did not you. 

Ford. Yes; but you puſh in Tierce before you puſh. in 
Cart, and you han't Patience to let me Parry. | 

Mrs Ford. Husband, you are a Fool with all your Fan- 
cies. This comes of your keeping Company with Nobility. 

Ford. When I keep Company with Nobility I ſhew my 
Judgement; tis better than converſing with the Cits, - 

Mrs. Ford. There's much to be got by Nobles indeed; 
you've made a fine hand on't with the Count you are be- 
witched with, Ford, 


Ford. 
know w 
a Perſon 
Lord tl 
King as 
me that 
his dear 
You can 
braces m 
Mrs. © 
refſes yo 
Ford. 
Conditio 
Friend? 
Mrs. 
Ford. 
Mrs. © 
Ford. 
enough | 
tis long 
Mrs. * 


— 


ſure hel 
Mrs. * 
Careſles 


Ford. Silence. Take care what == ſay, Do you 
know who you ſpeak of when you ſpeak of him? He's 
a Perſon of more Importance than you think for. A 
Lord that's in Credit at Court, and ſpeaks to the 
King as freely as 1 ſpeak to you. Is't not an Honour to 
me that he ſhould be ſeen to come often to me, call me 
his dear Friend, and uſe me juſt as if I was his Equal ? 
You cannot imaginE how gracious he is to me; em- 
braces me ſo belore every Body that he confounds me. 

Mrs. Ford. Yes, he is very gracious to you, and Cas 
refles you; but then he borrows your Mony. 

Ford. Is not it an Honour to lend Mony to one of his 
2 Can I do leſs to a Lord that calls me his dear 

riend ? | 

Mrs. Ford. And what does tht Lord do for you? 

Ford. Things that would amaze you if you knew them: 

Mrs. Ford. What ? 

Ford. By th' Maſs tis impoſſible I ſhould tell you. Tis 
8 that I have lent him Mony, he'll pay it me before 
tis long. 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, ay. In a Hopſack. 

Ford. Why did not he — he would ? 

Mrs. Ford. Yes. To be ſure He won't fail, 1 

Ferd. He ſwore to me on the Word of a Gentleman. 

Mrs. Ford. Words of Courſe, 

Ford. You are very obſtinate, Wife: I tell you Pm 
ſure he'll keep his Word. | 

Mrs. Ford. And 1 am ſure he will not, and that all his 
Careſſes are only to Cully you. | * 

Ford. Peace. Here he comes. BA 

Mrs. Ford. I'm afraid his Viſits are all we ſhall ot from 
bim. Perhaps he comes to borraw again; he ſpo 
Dinner, whenever I ſee him. 

Ford. Peace; I ſay. 


SCENE w. 


Dorantes, and the refs. 


Dor. My dear Friend Mr. Jordan, how do you do? 
Ford, Very well, Sir, at your Service. 5 
* 


7 


* 
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Dor. And how does Madam Jordan do? 
Mrs. Ford. Madam Fordan does as ſhe can. 
Dor. Why Mr. Jordan, you are A- la mode I ſee. 
0 Ford. So, ſo. 
Dor. This Suit becomes you extreamly; We have no 
young Sparks at Court better made than you. 
Ford. Ha, ha. 5 
Mrs, Ford. He tickles him in the right place. 
Dor. Turn about. Gallant on all ſides. 
Mrs. Ford. Ves; as much a Fool behind as before. 


Dor. Faith, Mr. Jordan, I was ſtrangely impatient to- Ford, 
fee you- You are the Man of the World moſt in my E. Dor. 
ſteem, and I ſpoke of you this Morning in the King's Tord. 
Chamber. 3 


Ford, You do me too much Honour, Sir. (To his Wife) Ford. 
In the King's Chamber! 


Dor. Come, put on-your Hat. Ford. 
For. Sir, 1 know the Reſpect I owe you. Dor. 
Dor. Pray, now. No Cexemony I beſeech you. Ford 
For. Sir. * Dor. 
Dor, Put it on I tell you, Mr. Fordan, you are my e goin 
Friend. 1 dred Por 
For. Sir, I'm your Servant. Ars. * 
Dor. Vl not cover my ſelf till you have. Ford. 
For. I'd rather be uncivil than troubleſome. Dor. ; 
Dor, You know I'm your Debtor. Ars, 7 
Mrs. For. Ay, we know it but too well. [ Aide Mrs. © 


Dor You generouſly lent me Mony on ſeveral Occaſi- Tord. 
ons, and you have laid on me a great Obligation. 
For. Oh, Sir. | 
Dor. I know how to repay what is lent me; and 1 M7 er.! 
"come to reckon with you. | 


For. Do you fee, Wife; with your Impertinence. Ford. 
Dor. I am one that loves to acquit my ſelf as ſoon 2 Dor. l 

poſſible. 5 Ford. | 
Ford. 1 told you fo. Mrs, 5 
Dor. Let me know what I owe you. ö Ferd. 
Fard, See how groundleſs your Suſpicions were. Mrs. 7 


[To his Wife. Ford. 
Der. Do you remember all the Mony you have lent 
8 Jord. | 


— — . 


[ 


it. 


* 
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Ford. I] believe 1 do. 
— on ris. Lent at one time a Es Pounds. 


Tis true. 


2 At another Seventy. 


Dor. Right. 


Ford. At another Eighty. 


Dor. Yes, 


Ford. Theſe three fink make Two hundred and 


fifty Pounds, 


Dor. Your reck'ning is right, 
Ford. To your Featherman three hundred Pounds, 


Dor. Juſt. . 


Ford. Three hundred to your Taylor. 


Dor. True. 


Ford. Four bundred and fifty to your Merchant. 
Dor. Very well: Tis right. 

Ford. And twenty to your Sadler. 

Dor. All this is true. 
Ford *Tis One thouſand five hundred Pounds juſt. 

Dor. Tis all right. Add to it the hundred Pounds you 
are going now to lend me, twill make juſt Sixteen hun- 
dred Pounds, which I'll pay you as ſoon as poſſible. 
Ars. Ford. I thought as much. 


Ford. Silence. 


Dor. Will'tbe inconvenient for you to let me have it ? 
Ars, Ford. Oh not at all. 
Mrs. Ford. He makes a rare Milch Cow of you. 


Ford. Peace I fay. 


Dor. If it will be inconvenient, I can get it ſomewhere 


8 


7 


Mrs. For. He'll drein you to the laſt Penny. 
Jord. Will you hold your Tongue ?. 


or. No, Sir. 


Mrs. Ford. He'll never ba” done till he has ruin'd your: 


Ford. Peace. 


Dor. If you can't well do it you need only ſay * 
Ford, Not at all, Sir. 
Mrs, Ford. He's a true Sharper, 


Ford. Be at quiet. 


1 made a little Memorandum of 


What's the Total. 
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Dor. There's a great many wou'd be very glad to lend 


me; but as you're my Friend, I thought twou d 
Affront to you, if ] borrow'd any where elſe. 


be an 


Ford. Sir you do me too much onour, I'll go fetch it. 


Mrs. Ford. What! will you lend him any more? 


Ford. Why not? Wou'd you have me refuſe a Man of 


his Condition, who ſpoke of me to Day in the 
Chamber? 
Mrs. Ford. Go, you're an arrant Cully. 


SCENE V. 


King's 
Exit. 


All that were in the preceding Scene but Mr. Jordan. 
Dor. You ſeem Melancholy. What ails you, Madam 


Jordan? 


Mrs. Ford. My Head's bigger than my Fiſt, unleſs it be 


ſwell'd. 


Dor. How fares your Daughter? Where is ſhe, 


don't ſee her ? 
Mrs. Ford My Daughter is where ſhe is. 
Dor. What is ſhe upon now ? 
Mrs, Ford. Her Legs. 


that I 


Dor. Won't you come ſome Day or other, and bring 
her with you, to ſee the Ball and Comedy performed be- 


fore the King? | 


Mrs. Ford. Yes truly, we have ts Cauſe to be merr Js 


huge Cauſe have we upon my Word. 


Dor. I believe, Madam Fordan, you had a great many 
Lovers when you were young, being ſo handſome and 


good humour'd as you certainly were. 


Mrs. Ford. Why Sir, is Madam Fordan decrepit, or 


does her Head ſhake with the Palſie yet? 


Dor, Madam, | beg your Pardon. I did not conſider 
that you was yet young; but 1 often ſpeak one thing, 
and think another. Pray excuſe my Impertinence. 


SCENE VI. 


Mr. Jordan, and the reſt. 
Ford, There's juſt an Hundred Pound, 
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Dor. I afſure you, Mr. Fordan, I'm entirely yours, and 
am impatient to do you ſome Service at Court. 

Jord. I am too much obliged to you. 

Dor. If Madam Fordan will come and ſee the Royal 
Diverſion, ſhe ſhall have the beſt Place in the Hall. 

Mrs. Ford, Madam Fordan is your humble Servant. 

Dor. (Aſide to Jord.) Our bandſome Marchioneſs, as I 
told you in my Letter, will come by and by to the Ball 
and Feaſt ; I have prevail'd with her to come at laſt. 

Ford. More on this fide. % | / 

Dor. I have not ſeen you this eight Days; and have 
ſent you no Word about the Diamond you gave me to 
make her a Preſent of from you; but 'twas becauſe I 
was at the greateſt trouble in the World to conquer her 
Scrupulofity, and cou'd not get her to take it till to Day. 

Ford. How did ſhe like it? 

Dor. Wonderfully ; and I'm deceiy'd, or that Diamond 
will work mightily in your Favour. 

For. I wiſh it may. . 

Mrs. For. When they are got together there's no part- 
ing them. | 

Dor. I gave her a right Notion of the richneſs of that 
Preſent, and the greatneſs of your Love. | 

For, You overwhelm me, Sir, with Favours, and I'm 
in the greateſt Confuſion, to ſee a Perſon of your Quality 
condeſcend to do what you do for me. | 

Dor, No more of that, Friends don't ſtand for ſuch Trifles ! 
Wou'd not you do the ſame thing for me upon occaſion? 

For. Very willingly. | 

Mrs. Ford, How troubleſome his Preſence is to me! 

Dor. As for me, I boggle at nothing to ſerve a Friend, 
and when you told me your Love for that agreeable Mar- 
chioneſs, with whom I had ſome Acquaintance, you 
know I preſently offer d to ſerve you, | 

Ford. Tis true. Theſe Favours confound me. 

Mrs. Ford. Will he never be gone? 

Nic. They are mighty fond of one another. 

Dor. You took the right way to touch her Heart. 
Women love the Expences that are made upon them ; 


and your frequent Serenades, your contin a 
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that noble Fire work upon the Water, the Diamond 
you preſented her, and the Banquet you prepare for her, 
all this ſpeaks to her in your Favour much better than 
any thing you cou'd have ſaid to her your (elf. 
For. I ſhou'd grudge no Expence to find a way to her 
Heart. A Woman of Quality is to me very charming, 
and the Honour of her Love I'd purchaſe at any Price. 
Mrs. Ford. What can they be talking of bo hogs? Pri- 
thee go and liſten a little. | 55 
Dor. By and by you'll enjoy at your eaſe the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing her. 5 | 
Ford. That 1 might be at full Liberty, T've ordered it 
ſo that my Wife will dine at my Siſter's to Day, and will 
there ſpend all the Afternoon. 

/ Dor. You did prudently, your Wife might have been 
troubleſom to us. I have given Order in the Kitchen, 
and every thing neceſſary for the Ball. Tt is my own In- 
vention, and if the Execution of it anſwers the Idea, I'm 
ſure—— [ Jordan perceiving that Nicola liſtens, gives 

her a box on the Ear. 

Ford. How now! You're very impertinent. 


Let's go 
{ſomewhere elſe, 


[Exennt. 


SCENE I. 


Mrs. Jordan, Nicola. 


Nic. Faith, Madam, my Curioſity has coſt me ſome- 
thing; but 1 believe there's a Snake in the Graſs, for 
ny talk'd of ſomething which they wou'd not haye you 

8 Fi 5 

Mrs. Ford. This is not the firſt time, Nicola, I have 
ſuſpected my Husband. I'm the moſt deceiv'd Woman in 
the World, or there's ſome Love buſineſs on foot, and I'd 
fain diſcover what it can be. But let us think of my 
Daughter. You know the Love Cleontes has for her. He's 
a Man I like, and I'd help him, and give him Lucilia if 
I cou'd, f 

Nic. Indeed, Madam, I'm glad to fee you of that Opi- 
nion; for if you are pleaſed with the Mafter, I'm no leſs 
Pleaſed with the Man; and I cou'd wiſh our Marriage 
might be at the ſame time with theirs Ford. 


Ford. 
we ma) 
Nic. 


2 more 
them v 
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Jord. Go to him and bid him come to me preſently, that 
we may together ask my Daughter of my Husband. [ Exit, 

Nic. Irun, Madam, with Joy; and 1 could not receive 
a more agreeable Commiſſion. I believe I ſhall make 
them very glad. 


SCENE VIII. 


Cleontes, Coviello, Nicola. N : 


Nic. I'm glad I've met you. I am an Ambaſſadreſs of 
Joy, and come 


Cleon. Be gone; do not come to amuſe me with thy 
treacherous Words, 


Nic. Is't thus you receive 


Cleon. Be gone, I ſay, and tell thy faithleſs Mitre, 
that ſhe ſhall no more abuſe the too fimple Cleontes. 


Nic. What's in the Wind now ? Dear Coviello, tellme 
the meaning of this? 


Covi, Dear Coviello, Hufſy !- Out of = * baſe 
Wretch, and let me alone 


Nic. What, are You too 


Covi. Out of my fight, I ſay, and ſpeak no more to 
me. 


Nic. Heul they've piſs'd upon a Nettle ure? III go 
and tell my Miſtreſs of this, 
8 5 E N E IX. 


Cleontes, Coreillo. 


Clion. How) to uſe a Lover in that manner; the moſt 
faithful and paſſionate cf all Lovers too! 


Covi. What they did to both of us, Was à terrible 


thin 
Claw, I ſhew for a Perfon all the Ardor od Tender- 
neſs imaginable; I love none but her, and think of no- 


thing elſe: All my Cares, Deſires, and Joy is about her; 


I ſpeak of none but her, I think of none but her, I 
dream of none but her, I breath for none but her, m 
Heart lives only in her, and behold the Recompence for ſo 
great a Friendſhip! 1 have been two Days without 2 
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| ſtancy. 

her; to me two tedious Ages; I meet her by chance me ay 
my Heart at the fight is tranſported, my Joy appears in Cow 
my Face; I fly towards her with Extaſy, and the every 
faithleſs Wretch turns her Eyes away, and goes by abrupt. Cleo 
ly as if ſhe never ſaw me! my Re 
Covi. I may fay juſt as you do, ſpeak f 
Cleon. Can any thing equal the Perfidiouſneſs of the MW that m 
ungrateful Lucilia ! | Faults 1 

- . . Covi. Can any thing equal that of the Trollop Nicola! Covi 
 Cleon. After ſo many ardent Sacrifices, Sighs and Vows i much | 
-as I have made to her Charms. and yo 
Covi. After ſo many aſſiduous Homages, Cares and ſhe has 
Services as I have done * in the Kitchen; Cleo? 
Qleon. So many Tears as | have ſhed at her Feet! Fire, tl 
Covi. So many Buckets of Water as I've drawn for her WM ing tha 

at the Well Covi 


Cleon So much Fervency as I have ſhewn to cheriſh Cleoy 


her more than my ſelf! | 1 
Covi. So much Heat as I have borne to turn the ſpit in M the mo 


her ſtead ! Covi. 
Cleon. She avoids me with Contempt ! Cleon 
Covi. She turns her Back to me with Impudence. Covi. 
Cleon. *Tis a Treachery worthy of the greateſt Puniſh. W indeed. 
ment! | Cleon 
' Covi. Tis a Treaſon that deſeryes a thouſand Cuffs oa MW her Ma 
the Ear ! | the Heg 
Cleon. Never ſpeak to me more about her. Covi. 
Covi. I, Sir? Heav'n forbid. Cleon 
Cleon. Do not excuſe the Action of that faithleſs Cond 
Concer | Cleon 
Gous 0 ever it. ; Cov. 
Clion. No; for all you fay to defend her ſhall be in Cleon. 
Vain. : a TE ally me! 
Covi. Who means to ſay any thin X a perpet| 
Cleon. I'm reſolved to Fora my Reſentment, and to 
break off all my Acquaintance with her. Cleon 


Covi. With all my Heart. comes 

Clean. Perhaps the Count that viſits there has got her Ow. 

Heart; I perceive ſhe's dazzled with Quality; bat for my a deſir 

own Honour 1 muſt preyent her diſcovering her _ Vo 
Bn = tn Ferres one ee ee cy * 
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fancy. I will be as indifferent to her as ſhe can be to 
me; ſhe ſhall not have all the Glory of leaving me. 

Covi. Tis very well faid ; and I agree with you in 
every thing. : 

Cleon. Give a helping hand to my Anger; and ſuſtain 
my Reſolution againſt all the remains of Love that might 
ſpeak for her. Make to me a Deſcription of her Perſon 
that may render her co atemptible; and tell me all the 
Faults you can ſee in her to diſguſt me. 

Covi: She! Sir, ſhe's a fine Piece indeed to inſpire ſo. 
much Love! I fee nothing in her but what's very mean, 
and you may find a hundred more worthy of you. Firſt, 
ſhe has little Eyes. 

Cleon. *Tis true, ſhe has little Eyes; but they are full of 
Fire, the moſt Sparkling, the moſt Piercing, moſt Touch- 
ing that can be | 

Covi. She has a great Mouth. 

Cleon. Yes, but tis full of ſuch Charms as are not in 
other Mouths : O that Mouth is the moſt attracting, 
the moſt inſpiring. and the moſt lovely in the World. 

Covi. As for her Size, ſhe is not tall. 

Cleon. No, but ſhe is eaſy, and well ſhaped. | 

Covi. She afſects a Negligence in her Talk and Actions, 
indeed. 

Cleon. Tis true; but then ſhe does it all gracefully and 
her Manners are engaging ; ſhe has a ſecret Charm to.reacts 
the Heart, 

Covi. As for Wit — 

Cleon. She has it; and ſuch a delicate one! Cavielle. 

Covi Her Converſation —— 

Cleon — —— Is charming. 

Covi. She's always ſerious. | | 

Cleon. Wou'd you have her one of thoſe, continu» 
ally merry Gigglets? Is any thing more impertigeat than 
a perpetual Laugh? ? 

Covi. But yet ſhe's as capricious as any Body. 

Cleon I grant you ſhe's capricious, but any thing be- 
comes a handſome Lady, every thing is ſuferable in them 

Covi. Nay, if it be ſo with you, 1 plainly fee you have, 
a deſire to love her ſtill, | ; 

Vol. IV. 1 Clien. 
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Cleon. 1 ! I'd rather ſuffer Death; and I ſhall hate her 
more than ever 1 loy'd her. | 
Covi. How can that be, if you think her ſo perfect? 
Cleon. That will ſhew my Revenge the more; tis in 
that Ill diſcover the force of my Heart, to hate her, to 
abandon her, as handſome as full of Charms asaimable as 
J think her. Here ſhe comes. 


SCENE X. 


Cleontes, Lucilia, Coviello, Nicola. 
Nic. As for me, I was quite aſhamed of it. 
Lue, Tis as I ſay, Nicola, I believe. But there he is. 
Cleon. I wont ſo much as ſpeak to her. 
Covi. I ſhall imitate you. 
Luc. What's the matter with you, Cleontes? 
Nic. What ails you Coviello? 
Luc. What Spleen poſſeſſes you? 
Nic. Why are you in ſuch an ill Humour? 
Luc. Are you dumb, Cleontes? 
Nic. Have you loſt your Tongue, Coviello ? 
Cleon, How faithleſs ſhe is? 
Covi. What a Judas tis? 
Luc. 1 plainly fee that our meeting juſt now diſturbs: 


u. 

Cleon. She's conſcious what ſhe's guilty of. 

Nic. Our Reception of you this Morning has put you 
into the Dumps. 

Covi. She has hit the Nail on the Head. 

Luc. Is not this, Cleontes the true Cauſe of your Anger? 

Cleon. Yes. Traitreis, that is it, ſince 1 muſt ſpeak ; 
and I muſt tell you, you ſhall not triumph in your Infi- 
delity as you thought to do, you ſhall not have the Ad- 
vantage of driving me away, tor Fl break firſt with you: 
— *Twill certainly be hard to overcome the Love I 
have for you; "twill give me ſome trouble; 1 hall ſuffer 
for a time; but 1 ſhall at laſt effect it, and I'll rather 
ſtab my ſelf than be fo weak as to return to you 
' Cori, Like Maſter, like Man. 

Ine, Here's a deal to do about nothing. II tell you 

2 


— — 
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the cauſe, Cleontes, why I avoided you this Morn- 
in a 
1 IU hear nothing. 

Nic. T1! tell you why we bruſh'd by you. 
Cleo. VI] hear you not. 
Lus. This Morning we 
Cleo. No, I tell you 
Nic. Know that 
Cov. No, Traitreſs. 
Luc. Hear me. 
Cleo. No. 
Nic. Let m tell you 
Cov. I'm Deaf. 
Tuc. Cleontes. 
Cle. No. 
Nic. Coviello. 
Cov. No. 
Luc. Stay. 
Cleo. Trifles. 
Nic. Hear me. 
Cov. Fiddle, Faddle. 
Luc, A Moment. 
Cleo. Not at all. 
Nic. Have a little Patience. 
Cov. Pſhaw. 
Luc, But two Words ? 
Cleo. No I'm reſolv'd, 
Nic. One Word. | 
Cov. Not a Syllable. ny 
Luc, Well — you won't hear me, think and do as you 
pleaſe. 
Nic. Since you are ſo, you may take it as you will. 
Cleo, Tell me then the cauſe. of ſuch a Reouprion. 
Luc. No, now I won't tell you. 
Cov. Teach us this Hiſtory, 
Nic. Now I won't; you might have heard me before; 
Cle, Tell me 
Luc. No, I'll tell you nothing. 
Cor. Relate to me —— 
Nic, Not a word, 
. Y 2 Cleo; 
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-. Cle. Pray do. 

Luc. No. 

Cov. For Charity ſake. 

Nic. Not a Syllable. 

Cleo. I beg you wou d. 

Tuc Let me alone. 

Cov, J conjure you. 

Nic. Be gone. 

Cle. Lucilia. 

Tus. No. 

Cov. Nicola. 

Nic, No. 

Cleo. For Heavn's ſake, 

Luc. I will not 

Cov, Speak to me. 

Nie. No. 

Cleo, Clear up my Doubts. 

Luc. I'll do nothing. 

Cov. Cure my Mind. 

Nic. No, tis not my Pleaſure. 

Cleo. Well, fiace you are ſo indifferent whether you 
fatisfy me or no, and whether you juſtify yourſelf from 
the unworthy Uſage you, have given my Flame, this is 
the laſt time you ſhall ſee me; and I go far henee to Mrs 
dye with Sorrow and Love. * | 


ed you 
Cov. And Ill follow him. | to ask 
1 Luc Cleontes. Clet 
5 Nic. Covielle. how 
= Cle. Anon. charn 
| Cov, What now? 
Luc Where are you going? 
Cle. Where I told you. 
Cov. We are going to dye. 
Tuc. To dye, Cleantes! Cle 
Cleo. Yes, Cruel Woman, ſince you II have it ſo, | Requ 
Luc. Wou'd I have you dye? quenc 
Cleo. Yes. | | . and \ 
Luc. Who told you? the H 
you y 


Cleve 
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Cleo. Does not your Unwillingneſs to undeceive me 
plainly ſhew it? 3 | 

Luc. Is it my Fault? If you wou'd have heard ſhov'd 
not 1 have told you that the Adventure you complain of 
was occalioned this Morning by the Preſence of an old 
Aunt, who is of a poſitive Opinion that-the ſole Preſence 
of a Man diſhonours a Maid, who is perpetually preach- 
ing to us upon that Chapter, and repreſents all Men as 
Devils that ought to be avoided, 

Nic. This is the Caſe. 

Cleo. Do you not deceive me, Lucilia ? | 

Cov. Do you not put a Trick upon me, Nicola? 

Luc. Nothing is more certain than what I tell you. 

Nic. *Tis the truth of the Matter, 

Cle Ah Lucilia, how well you know with ane word 
of your Mouth to appeaſe the Scruples of my Heart? and 
how eafily a Man ſuffers himſelf to be perſwaded by the 


Perſon he loves! 


Cov, How eaſily a body is coaxed by thoſedeviliſh Crea- 
tures ! : 


SCENE XI. 


Mrs. Jordan, and the above-mentioned. 


Mrs. For. I'm very glad to ſee you, Cleontes; for I want: 
ed you. My Husband is coming; take this Opportunity 
to ask Lucilia of him. | 

Cleo. Ah, Madam, how ſweetly that Word ſounds, and 
how flattering to my. Deſires cou'd I receive a more 
charming Order, or a more precious Fayour ! 8 


SCENE XII. 


Mr. Jordan, and the reſt, 


Cleo. Sir; I would not employ any body to make youa 
Requzſt I have for a long time meditated; the Conſe- 
quence of it is a ſufficient Motive for me to do it myſelf; 
and without any further Preamble, I ſhall tell you that 
the Honour of being your Son-in-Law is a Favour I beg 
you would grant me, 8 75 
q 3 
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For. Before I anſwer you, Sir, pray tell me whether 
you're a Gentleman —— 

Cleo. Sir, moſt Men do not heſitate much upon that 
Queſtion. They make no Words about it. They do not 
ſcruple to take that Name; and Cuſtom at preſent ſeems 
to authorize the Theft. As for me, Iconfeſs, my Senti- 
ments upon that head are a little more ſcrupulous, I 
think Impoſture unworthy a man of Honour; and that 'tisa 
baſeneſs to diſguiſe the Condition Heaven has ſent us into 
the World in; to adorn onesſelf in the Eyes of Mankind 
with a borrow'd Title, in order to appear what one is nat. 
I am born of Parents who have held honourable Poſts. 1 
have acquir'd Reputation in the Army by fix Years Service, 
and am ſufficiently rich to make a tolerable Figure in the 
World; but notwithſtanding all this, 1 will not give my 
ſelf a Name to which others in my Condition wou'd think 
they had Pretenſion; and 1 muſt tell you frankly I am no 
Gentleman. 

For. Enough, Sir. My Daughter is not for you, 

Cleo, How ? 

For, You are no Gentleman, you ſhall not bave my 
Daughter. WAS | 

Mrs. For.. What do you mean with your Gentleman? 
Are we Gentlefolks? | 

For. Hold your Tongue, Wife. 

Mrs. For. Are we not both deſcended from good Ci- 
tizens ? | 

For. Pſhaw, Pſhaw ! 

| Mrs. For. And was not your Father a Tradeſman as well 
as mine? 

For. Is the Devil in the Woman? If your Father was 
2 Tradeſman ſo much the worſe for him; bur as for 
mine, they that ſay he was ſo, knew nothing of him. All 
I have to ſay to you is, that I will have a Gentleman 
Son- in Law. 

Mrs. For. Your Daughter muſt have a Man that agrees 
with her; and ſhe had better have an honeſt handſome 
rich Man, than a poor ill ſhap'd beggarly Gentleman. 

Nic. Tis true. There's the Son of the Gentleman of 
our Village, he's the greateſt Booby 1 ever law. 


For, 
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For. Peace, Impertinence. You muſt be medling; I 
have enough for my Daughter, I have only need of Ho- 
nour, and I'll make her a Marchioneſs. | 

Mr:. For. A Marchioneſs! 

For. Yes, that I will. 

Mrs, For. Alas. The Gods forbid! 

Ford. Tis a thing I'm reſolv'd upon: 5 

Mrs. For. Tis a thing. I'll never conſent to. Alliances” 
with Superiors always cauſe great Inconyeniencies. © II 


never have a Son-in-Law reproach my Daughter for her 


Parents, nor ſhall ſhe have Children that ſhall be aſnam d 
to call me Grandmother. If ſhe comes to viſit me with 
a greatſEquipage, and fails thro forgetfulneſs to ſalute any 
of the Neighbourhood, they'll preſently have a hundred 
Taunts. Do you fee, ſay they, this Madam Marchioneſs 
who makes ſuch a Show ? She's the Daughter of M. For- 
lan, and when ſhe was little, was very happy to play atHot- 
cockles withrus: She was not always ſo great, and hertwo” 
Grandfathers ſold Cloth at the Gate of St. Innocent. The 
heap'd up Riches for their Children, which may be they'll. 
repay dearly in the other World; People that are ho- 
neſt, don't often become ſo rich. Vil have none of 
this Babbling. but will have a Man that may be oblig'd to 
me for my Daughter, to whom I may ſay, fit down 
there Son-in-Law and dine with me. | | 
For. Ah, theſe are the Sentiments of mean Souls; al- 
ways to remain as they were. Anſwer me no more, 
my Daughter ſhall be a Marchioneſs in ſpight of all the 
World; and if you contradict me, I'll make her a Dutcheſs. 
[ Exit. 
Mrs. For. Don't be difhearten'd, Cleontes. Follow me, 


1 and tell your Father reſolutely, that if you have 
not him you'll have no body. $64 5 


SCENE XIII. 


Cleontes, Coviello. 


ans You've made a fine hand on't with your Scropu- 
loſity. 


Cles 
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Cle. What ſhou'd I have done? Example could not ſur- 


mount the Scruple I had upon that Point. 

Cov. You are in the wrong to be ſerious with ſuch a 
Man as him? Do you not perceive he's a Fool? Wou'd it 
have coſt you any thing to have been canformable to his 
Chimeras ? | 

Cle. You're in the 525 but 1 did not believe there was 
need of any Proof of Gentility to be Son-. in- Law to 
M. Jordan. 

Cov. Ha, ha, ha. 

Cleo. What do you laugh at? 

Cov. At a thought that came into my Head to put 2 
Trick upon cur Spark, and to get you what you deſire. 

Cle. How is it? 

Cov. The Idea is very Comical. 

Cle. What is it? | 

Cov, There was a Maſquerade, alittle whileago, which 
will do nicely now, and which I] intend to bring into a 
Piece of Roguery I'll ſerve our Numpſcull. It will ſavour alit- 
tle of Folly ; but we may venture any thing with him, there's 
no need of much Cunning, he. is one that will play his 

t to a wonder, and believe eaſily all the Tales. we can 
tell him. I have Actors, the Habits are ready, only let me 
alone. 

Cle. But tell me 

Cov. You ſhall know all; but let's be gone, here he 
comes again. 


SCENE XIV. 


Mr. Jordan, Foot. man. 


For. What the devil do they mean! They have nothing 
to twit me in the Teeth wich but great Lords, and for 
my part I think nothing like converſing with great Men; 
there's nothing but Honour and Civility among them, and 
I'd give two Fingers ſo I had but been born a Count or a 
Marquils. f 
1 Faot. Sir, here's the Count and a Lady he brings with 

M. 


Jord 


wit 
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Ford. Ad, Tve ſome Orders to give. Tell em Il be 
with em preſently. | Exit. 


SCENE xv. 


Dorimene, Dorantes, Footman. 


Foot. My Maſter ſays he'll be with you preſcntly. 

Dor. Very well. | 

Dor. Dorantes, I take a ſtrange Step, in ſuffering myſelf 
to be led to a Houſe where I know no body. 

Dor. What Place, Madam, would you have my Love 
chuſe to regale you in, ſince to avoid being known, you 
approve neither of your own Houſe nor mine. | 

Dor. You do not confide” that I inſenſibly engage my- 
ſelf every Day to receive too great Teſtimonies of your 
Paſſion? I may if I pleaſe refuſe things, you tire out my 
Reſiſtance, and your obſtinate Civility — me by de- 

rees to whatevever you pleaſe. It began by frequent Vi- 
its; afterwards came Declarations of your Love; that drew 
on Serenades and Treats, which were follow d by Preſents, 
I oppos'd all this, but you perſiſted, and Inch by Inch ſur- 
mounted my Reſolutions. I can no longer anſwer for 
any thing, and I believe at laſt you'll bring me to Mar- 
riage, which I'm ſo averſe to. 

Dor. Faith, Madam, you ought to have been in that 
Condition before now. You are a Widow and Miſtreſs 
of yourſelf. I am my own Maſter, and love you more 
than Life. What hinders your having before now com- 
pleated my Happineſs ? 

Dori. There muſt be a great many Perfections, Dorantes 
for a Couple to live happily together; and the two 
moſt ſenſible Perſons in the World often find it hard ta 
form an Union with which they are ſatisfy d. | 

Dor. You are in the wrong, Madam, to think it fo 
difficult; and your Experience of Marriage concludes no- 
thing for others, 

Dori. But I muſt return to the Expence you are at up- 
on me, which diſturbs me for two Reaſons; firſt, becauſe 
they engage me more than I cou'd wiſh; and next, be- 

Vor. IV. 5 2 cauſe 
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cauſe I'm ſure it muſt be inconvenient to you; and 1 
wou d not have it ſo. | 
Dor. Ah, Madam; mere Trifles; *tis not that—— 
Dori. I know what 1 ſay; and amongſt the reſt, the 
Diamond you forced me to take is of a value 
Dor. Pray, Madam, don't ſet ſuch a Price upon a thing 
my Love thinks unworthy of you, but----Here's. the Ma- 
ter of the Houſe, ow” 


SCENE XVI. 


Mr. Jordan and the reſt. 


Ford. (After having made two Bows, finding himſelf too 
near Dorim.) A little further, Madam. 

Dori. How ? 

Ford. One Step if you pleaſe. 

Dorj. What can this mean? 

Ford. A little backwards for the third. 

Dor. Madam, Mr. Jordan knows who he has to deal 
with. 

Ford. Madam, tis a great Glory to me, to be ſo fortu- 
nate to be ſo happy as to have the Luck, that you ſhou'd 
have the Goodneſs, to grant me the favour, to do me 
the Honour, to honour me with the favour of your Pre- 
ſence. And if I had Merit enough to merit a Merit like 
8 and if— - Heav'n—— envious of my good 
2 me——the advantage of ſeeing my ſelf wor- 
thy——o 


* 


Dor. Enough, Mr. Jordan; the Lady does not love 


many Compliments, and ſhe knows you're a Wit. (Aſide 
to Dori.) Tis a ridiculous-Cit, as you may ſee by every 
thing he does. 

Dori. One may eafily perceive it. | 

Dor, Madam, this is one of my beſt Friends, 

Ford. You do me too much honour, 

Dor.” A very galant Man. 

Dori. I've a great Eſteem for him. ' 

Ford. 1 have not done any thing yet, Madam, to de- 
ſerve that favour. | 


Dor. 
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Dor. (Aſide to Jord.) Take care you don't mention the 
Diamond you gave her. | 

Ford. Mayn t I ſo much as ask her how ſhe likes it? 

Dor. Not for the World, '*twou'd be mean, and not 
Gentlemanlike ; you muſt make as if twas not you pre- 
ſented it to her. Mr. Jordan, Madam, ſays he's rayiſh'd 
to ſee you at his Houſe. 

Dori. He does me a great deal of Honour. 

Ford. How I'm obliged to you, Sir, for ſpeaking thus 
to her for me! 

Dor. I had much ado to get her to come. 

Ford, I thank you for't a thouſand times. 

Dor. He ſays, Madam, that he thinks you the hand- 
ſomeſt Lady he cer ſaw. | ” 
Dori, He favours me too much. 

Ford. Madam, tis you that 

Dor. Come, let's eat. | 

Foot. All is ready, Sir. | 
Dor. Let's fit then, and call the Muſick. 


Six Cooks who have us cg the Feaſt dance together, and 
make a third Interlude; afier which they bring in a Table 
well covered. | 


** 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Dorantes, Dorimene, My. Jordan, two Muſicians, one 
Woman Muſician, Footmen. | 


Dori. Orantes, here's a Feaſt entirely magnificent. 
Ford. Madam, I wiſh 'twas more worthy of 
your Acceptance. [They ſet. 
Dor. Mr. Fordan, Madam, is in the right, in {aying fo, 
and I am obliged to him for paying you ſo well the Ho- 
nours of his Houſe, I agree with him that the Feaſt is 
not worthy of you. As tis my {ſelf that took care of it, 
without the Opinion of our Friends; you have not a very 
artful Repaſt, and you'll find in it Incongruities of good 
2 2 - Yacer, 
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Cheer, and well-taſted Barbariſms. If Damis, our Friend, 


had help'd in it, every thing wou'd have been regular; 
twou'd have all been elegant, and he wou'd not have 
fail'd to exaggerate (himſelt) all parts of the Repaſt he had 
giv'a you, and to cauſe you to own his great capacity in 
the Science of tid bits; to talk to you of Marchpanes 
crackling tenderly under your Teeth; of Wine of a Velvet 
Sap, arm'd with a Tartneſs not too poignant; of a Quar- 
ter of Lamb ftrow'd with Parſly; of a white delicate Loin 
of Veal, that taſtes like Almond Paſte; Partridges of a 
ſurprizing Taſte; and for his Maſter-piece, a Soup of Pearl 
Broth, reinforc'd by a fat Turky polt canton'd with Pigeons, 
and crown'd with Portugal Onions and Succory: But for 
my part, I confeſs my Ignorance, and as Mr. Fordan has 
very well ſaid, wiſh the Repaſt worthy of you. 

Dori. All the Anſwer J ſhall make to this Compliment, 
is to eat heartily. | 


Ford. Ah, what fine Hands are there! | 

Dari. The Hands are but ſo ſo, Mr. Fordan; but you 
ſpeak of the Diamond, I ſuppoſe, which is very fine. 

Fard I, Madam? I wou'd not ſpeak of it for the 
World; *twou'd be baſe and ungentleman-like ; the Dia- 
mond is a very ſmall ma' ter. | 

Dori. You have a very ſmall Stomach. 

Ford. You have too much Goodneſs —— _ 

Dor. Come, give ſome Wine to Mr. Fordan, and to 
theſe Gentlemen who will favour us with a Catch. 

Dori. Muſick is a wonderful ſeaſoning to good Cheer: 
I'm admirably treated here. | | 

Ford. Madam, tis not 

Dor. Mr. Jordan, let's liſten to theſe Gentlemen; their 
Muſick will be better than any thing we can ſay. 


Enter a Man and Woman with Glaſſes in their Hands. 


Man ings. 


Phillis, the jovial Round commence! 

One Glaſs can never give Offence. . 

How, in thy Hand, does Bacchus charm ! 

Tom and the God each other Arm. 1 
; y 
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My Love redoubles at the ſight, 

While Wine and Beauty thus unite. 
Then let us all three Child, without more ado 
Strike a League everlaſting, and ſwear to be true. 


He goes on, after ſhe had drank. 
How do your Lips improve its reliſh ! 
How do its Charms your Lips embelliſh ! 
How forcibly do both combine 
To make each other's Luſtre ſhine! 
Whilſt I. grown drunk with Extaſie, 
Aſſume the God, and tread the Sky. 

Then let us, &c. | 


Another Catch. 


Let's drink my Friends, while here we live: 

The fwift wing'd Moments as they paſs : 
Thus ſilent Admonition give . 

T* improve our Time, aud puſh the Glaſs. 


When once we ve enter d Charon's Boat, 
Farewel to drinking, Foy divine! 
There”; not a drop to wet our Throat, 
The Grave's a Cellar void of Wine. 


Dori. Tis extremely well ſung, and the words entire- 
ly beautiful. 


| Ford. I ſee ſomething here, Madam, that's much more 
beautiful, 


Dori. Why Mr. Fordan's more galant than I thought be 


a Dor. Why who did you take Mr. Jordan for, Ma- 
am? | 


Ford. 1 wiſh ſhe'd take me for what I ſhou'd ſay 1 
am. 

Dori. Again | 

Dor. You don't know him. 
Ford. She ſhall know me, when ſhe pleaſes. 


Dori. Enough; enough. 


> 
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Dor. He's one that has always his Repartee ready. But 
you don't ſee, Madam, that Mr. Jordan cats all the Pieces 
you have touch d. 

Dori. Mr. Jordan is a Man I'm mightily taken with. 

Ford, If 1 cou'd take your Heart, I ſhou'd be 


SCE NE II. 
Enter to them Mis. Jordan, 


Mrs. Ford. So; here's good Company, I ſee I'm an un- 
expected Gueſt. Tis for this then, Husband, that you 
were ſo haſty to ſend me to my Siſter's? I juſt now 
ſaw a Stage below, and here's a Feaſt fit for a Wedding. 
This is the way you ſpend your Mony, and thus you feaſt 
Women in my abſeace, and give them Muſick and a Play, 
while you ſend me abroad. 

Dor. What do you mean, Mrs. Jordan? And why ſhov'd 
you believe your Husband lays out his Mony, and regales the 
Lady? Know 'tis I that doit; that he only ſends me his 
ax and that you ought to take more care what you 

ay. 

"Gord. Yes, Impertinence, tis the Count gives all this 
to the Lady, who is a Perſon of Quality. He does me 
OI to take my Houſe, and to let me be with 

m. 

Mrs. Ford. Pſhaw, pſhaw; I know what I ſay. 

Dor. Take better SpeQacles, Mrs. Fordan. 

Mrs, For. I have no need of Spectacles Sir, I can ſee 
you clear enough; I have perceived things a great while 
ago, I'm no Fool. *Tis baſe in a Lord to countenance 
my Husband's Follies. And you, Madam, for a Lady, 
tis neither handſome nor honourable in you, to fow Diſ- 
ſention in a Family, and to ſuffer my Husband to make 
Love to you. 

Dori. What does all this mean? Dorantes, you are in the 
wrong to expoſe me to the fooliſh Dreams of an extrava- 
gant Woman. 

Dor. Madam, Madam, where are you going ? 

Ford. Madam. Pray, Sir, excuſe me te her, and try 
to bring her back. Ah, Impertinence, this is your do- 

ings, 
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ings; you come and affront me before every body, and 
drive away from 'my Houſe Perſons of Quality. 

Mrs. Ford. Fig for their Quality. 

Ford. I know not why 1 ſhou'd not break your Head 
with the Remains of the Feaſt you have diſturb'd. 

| | [The Table's taken away. 

Mrs. For. 1 fear you not, I defend my Rights, and eve- 
ry Woman will be of my fide. Exit. 

Ford. You do well to avoid my Wrath. How unfor- 
tunately ſhe came in. I was in the humour to ſay a thou- 
ſand pretty things, and I never found my felt ſo witty 
before. Who's here? | 


Ener Coviello diſguiſed. 


Cov, Sir, I know not whether I've the Honour to be 
known to you. We” 

Ford. No, Sir, ; 1 

Cov. I knew you when you was no higher than this. 

Ford. Me! | 
. Cov, Yes, you were the prettieſt Child in the World, 

and all the Ladies took you in their Arms to kiſs you, 

Ford. To kiſs me! 

Cov. Yes. I was a great Friend of your Father's. 

Ford. Was you fo. 

Cov. He was a very honeſt Gentleman, 

Ford. What ſay you? | 

Cov. I ſay he was a very honeſt Gentleman. 

Ford. My Father! 

Cov, Yes. 

Ford. You knew him very well, you fay ? 

Cov. Yes. 

Jord. And you knew him to be a Gentleman? 

Cov. Without doubt. 

Ford. Then I think the Devil's in the World. 

Cov. How! | 

Ford. Why he was a Trades-man, was not he? 

Cov. He a Trades-man ! mere ſlander, he never was ſo. 
The truth is, that being a very obliging, very officious 

2 4 | Man, 
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Man, and well skill'd in Stuffs, he went about every 
where* to chuſe ſome, cauſed them to be brought to his 
Houſe, and gave them to his Friends for Mony. That's 
all. 

Ford. I'm raviſh'd with your Acquaintance, that you 
may teſtifie that my Father was a Gentleman, 

Cov. I'll maintain it before all the World, 

Ford. You will oblige me. What brought you hither ? 

Cov. Beſides knowing the honeſt Gentleman your Fa- 
ther, as 1 told you; -1 have travell d over all the Workl. 

Ford. Over all the World! | 

Cov. Yes, 

Ford. Tis a great way. 

Cov. Tis ſo, 1 have been return'd from my long 
Voyage but four Days; and thro' the care I have for all that 


concerns you, I come to tell you the beſt News in the World. 


Ford. What is't? 

Cov. You know that the Son of the Great Turk is 
here? 5 

Ford. No ] don't. 4 

Cov, No! He has a very magnificent Equipage; every 
body goes to ſee him, and he was receiy'd in this Coun- 
try as a Man of importance. 

Ford. Faith I knew nothing of all this. 

Cov. What is advantageous for you is, that he's in Love 
with your Daughter. 

Ford. The Son ef the Great Turk! 

Cov. Yes, and wou'd be your Son-in-law, 

Ford. The Son of the Great Turk my Son-in-law ! 

Cov. Yes, your Son-in-law. 1 went to ſee him, and 
as I underftard his Language perfectly, he diſcourſed with 
me; after ſome other talk he ſaid, Acciam croc foler onch 
alla mouſt aph gidelum amanahem varahini ouſſere carbulath. 
That is, Have you not ſeen a handſome young Woman, 
Daughter to Mr. Fordan, a Gentleman of Paris? 

Ford. Did the Son of the Great Twrk ſay ſo of me? 

Cov. Yes. I anſwered I knew you very well, and 
had ſeen your Daughter. Ah, ſays he to me, Marababa 

ſalem; that is, Ah how I'm in Love with her! 


Jord. 
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ker? 

Cov. Yes. | 

Jod. Od, *tis well you told me ſo, for I cou'd never 
have imagined that Marababa ſakem, is, Ah how I'm in 
Love with her? This Twrkiſh is a fine Language. 

Cov. Finer than can be believed. Do you know what 
Cacaramouchen means? | 

Ford. Cacaramouchen? No not I. 

Cov. *Tis, My dear Soul. 

Ford. Is Cacaramouchen, My dear Soul? 

Cov. Yes. 

Ford. How wonderful it is! Cacaramouchen, My dear 
Soul: Who wou'd have thought it? I'm perfectly con- 
founded. : 

Cov. To finiſh my Ambaſly, he will come 2 to 
demand your Daughter in Marriage; and that he may 
have a Father-in-law worthy of him, he'll make you a 
Mamamouchi, which is a certain great Dignity of his 
Country, 

Ford, Mamamouchi ! | 

Cav. Yes, Mamamouchi ; that is, in our Tongue, Pa- 
ladine: Paladine, one of thoſe ancient — In ſhort, a Pa- 
ladine: There is nothing more noble in the World; and 
you'll be equal to the greateſt Lords in the Univerſe. 

Ford. The Son of the Great Turk does me a = deal 
of Honour, and I deſire you'd carry me to him that I may 
thank him for'r. 

Cov. How! why he means to come hither. 

Ford, Hither! 

Cov. Yes, and will bring all things for the Ceremony 
of your Dignity. 5 

Ford. He's very ſpeedy. 

Cov. His Love can admit of no delay. | 

Ford. What troubles me is. that my Daughter's an ob- 
ſtinate Girl, who is poſſeſs d in the Head with one 
Cleontes and ſhe ſwears ſhe'll marry no body but him. 

Cov. She'll change her Mind when ſhe ſees the Son of 
the Great Turk. and beſides, as it luckily happens, the Son 
of the Great Turk is like this Cleontes, I juſt now — 


-» 


Ford, Is Marababa ſakem, Ah how I'm in Love with 
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him, they ſhew'd him me; the Love ſhe has for the one, 
may be eafily transferred to the other. But here he 
comes. 1 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Cleontes dreſs'd * a Turk, three Pages ſupporting 
: is Veſt. 

Cleo. Ambouſahim oqui boraf, Fordina, ſalamalequi. 

Cov. That is; Mr. Jordan, may your Heart be all the 
Year like a Roſe-tree in Bloſſom. That is the obliging 
way of ſpeaking in his Country. | 

Ford. I am his Turkiſh Highneſs's very humble Ser- 
. vant. | 
Cov. Carigar camboto ouſtin moraf. 

Cleo. Ouſtin yoc catamalequi baſum baſe ulla moran. 

Do. He ſays, May Heav'n give you the Strength of 
the Lyon, and Prudence of the Serpent. 

Ford. His Turkiſh Highneſs honours me too much, 

and | wiſh him all ſorts of Proſperity. 

Cov. Oſſa binamen ſadoc Cabally oracaf ouram. 

Cle. Bel men. 

Cov. He ſays you muſt go with him quickly, and pre- 
-pare your ſelf for the Ceremony, that he may afterwards 
2 your Daughter, and conclude the Marriage. 

Ford. So many things in two Words. 

Cov. Yes, the Turkiſh Tongue is ſo, it ſays a great 
deal in a few Words, Go quickly where he deſires you. 


SOUCENE Y.- 
Dorantes, Coviello. 


Cov. Ha, ha, ha. This is comical to the laſt degree. 
What a Cully 'tis! Had he conn'd his part he cou'd not 
have play'd it better. Ha, ha, ha. Pray, Sir, help us in 
an Aﬀaic we have in hand here; 

Dor. Ha, ha. Coviello! who cou'd know you now? 
How you are equipt? 

Cov. Ha, ha. 

Dor. What do you laugh at? 


. 
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Cov. At a thing, Sir, that deſerves it. 

Dor. What is it? 1 | 

Cov. I'll give you a great many times, Sir, to gueſs. at 
the Stratagem we uſe with Mr. Fordan to get his Daughter 
for my Maſter. 7 

Dor. I do not gueſs the trick, but believe *twill have 
its Effect ſince you undertake it. ; 

Cov. I'm ſure, Sir, you know the Booby that's the 
Subject of it. 

Dor. Tell me what tis. 

Cov. Come a little further this way to make room for 
what I ſee is approaching. You may ſee part of the Hi- 
ſtory while 1 tell you the reſt. | | 


The Turkiſh Ceremony us'd for ennobling the Cit, 
is done 5 Dancing * Muſick, and compoſes the 
fourth Interlude. 


The Mufti, 4 Derviſes, 6 Turkiſh Dancers, 6 Turkiſh Mu- 
cians, and other Players on [aſtruments in the Turkiſh 
manner, are the Actors of this Ceremony. 


The Mufti invokes Mahomet with the 12 Turks and 4 Der- 
viſes ; after this they bring him the Cit dreſi d in the 
Turkiſh manner, but without Turban or Sabre; 10 hm the 
Mufti ſings theſe words, 


Mufti. 
Se ti ſabir 
Ti reſpondir. If you know how to an- 
Se non ſabir ver, ſpeak; if not, hold 
Taxir, tazir. your Tongue. Iam the Mufti. 
Mi. ſtar Mufti. If you don't underſtand, be 
Ti gui ftar ti filent, be filent. 
Non intendir 
Taxir, taxir. 


The Mufti, in the ſame Language, asks the aſſiſting Turks, 
what Religion the Cit is of, and they aſſure him he's 4 
Mahometan; upon which the Mufti invokes Mahomet in 


ah Lingua Franca, and ſings the following words. Mufti. 
„ 4 S 
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Mufti. 
Mahametta per Giordins © | ſelves 
Mi pregar ſera & mattina Muft 1 
Voler far un Paladina mg T. 
De Giordina, de Giordina and | 


Dar Turbanta e dar ſcarcina 

Con Galera e Brigantina 

Per deffender Paleſtina. 

Mahametia, &c. | 

O Mahomet. thou ſhalt be Night and Day pray'd to by 

me on the behalf of Fordan; that thou wou'dlt be plea- Tha 
ſed to make him a Paladine. For which end we give him fix of 
a Turban and a Sword, a Gally and a Brigantine, to de- they f 
fend the Holy Land. 


| The Mufti asks the Turks whether the Cit will be firm in the I ſings. 
Mahometan Religion, and then ſings to them. 


Mufti. | 
Star bon Turca, Giordina. Be a good Turk, Forda 
The 
The Turks. baſton. 
Hi valla. Ay, ay. , 
Mufti Dances and Sings. him ſt 
Ha la ba ba la chou ba la ba la la da. 
The Turks anſwer the ſame Verſes. | 
The Mufti propoſes to give the Turban to the Cit, and Sings, 
Mufti. | J 
Ti non ſtar Furba. Be no Rogue, 
The Turks. The 
A No, no, no. the C 
2 ſiaggin 
Non ſtar furfanta. Nor Thief. | 
The 1 : 3 
No, no, no. No, no, no. 
Mufti. 4 


Donar turbanta, donar turbanta. 


The Turks repeat all that the Mufti has ſaid for giving | 
the Turban to the Cit, The Mufti and Derviſes cover pred Mrs. 
21 | ſerve 


Sings, 


giving 
them 
ſelve 
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ſelves with their Turbans, and then preſent the Alcoran to the 
Mufti, who makes a ſecond Invocation with all the other at- 


ng Turks, after his Invocation, he gives to the Cit a Sword 
and ſings. | 


Mufti. 
Ti ſtar nobile 2 non flar fabbola. 
Pigliar Schiabbola. : 


Be Generous and no Coward; 
Take the Scabbard. 


The Turks repeat the ſame Verſes, draw their Sabres, and 
ſix of them dance round the Cit, n whom they make as if 
they ſtruck their Sabres ſeveral times. 

The Mufti commands the Turks to baſtonade the Cit, and 


ſmgs. 
Mufti. 
Dara, Dara, 
Baſtonara, Baſtonara. 


The Turks repeat the ſame Verſes, ana give him ſeveral 
baſtonades according to the Muſick. $42 


The Mufti after having cauſed him to be baſted, ſays 10 


him ſinging. * 
ufti. 


Non tener honta 
Queſta ſtar ultima affronta. 
The Turks repeat the ſame, 
Be not aſham d of this laſt Affront. 


The Mufti re commences an Invocation, and after 
the Ceremony, retires with all the Turks dancing and 
ſiaging to ſeveral Inſtruments à la Turque. | 


AG TV SCHEME 


Ars. Jordan, Mr. Jordan. 


Mrs, e on me what's here! What Fi- 

gure's this? Is this a time to go a Maſ- 
querading in ? Speak; what's the meaning of this? Who 
dreſs d you thus like a Jackpudding? _. Ford, 
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Ford. How now Impertinence; how dare you ſpeak 
thus to a Mamamouchi? f 
Mrs. Ford. How! i 
Ford. You muſt pay me Reſpect now: I'm juſt created 
a Mamamouchi. | 
Mrs, Ford. What do you mean with your Mamamouchi ? 
Ford. Mamamouchi, I tell you, I am Mamamouchi. 
Mrs. Ford. What Beaſt is that? | 
Ford. Mamamouchi in our Tongue fignifies Paladine. 
Ars Ford. Paladine. Why are you at an Age to go a 
Knight- Erranting. : 
Ford. Ignorance! I ſay Paladine; a Dignity I'm juſt 
inſtalled into, : 
Mrs. Ford. What Dignity? 
NE par Fordina. 
Mrs. Ford. What do mean? 
Ford. Fordina, that is Fordan. 
Mrs. Ford. Well what then? 
Ford. Voler far un Paladina de Fordina. ; 
Mrs. Ford. How ! 
Ford. Dar turbanta con galera. 
Mrs. Ford. What! 
Ford. Per deffender Paleſtina. 
Mrs. Ford. What do you mean by all this? 
Ford. Dara dara baſtonnara. 
Mrs. Ford. What's all this Fargon? 
Ford. Non tener honta queſta ſtar ultima affronta. 
Mrs. Ford. What's all this ? . 4 
Ford, (Dances and Sings.) Hou, la, ba, ba, la, ehou, ba; 
la, ba, la, da. 
Mrs. Ford. Alas my Husband is run mad. 
Ford. Peace Inſolence, pay reſpect to the 1 
Exit. 
Mrs. Ford. How did he come to loſe his Wits thus? 
Let us haſten and endeayour to hinder him from going 
abroad. I meet with nothing, but Vexation cn all Sides. 


[Exit, 
SCENE II. 


Dorantes, Dorimene. 
Dor. Madam you ſhall fee the moſt comical thing ima- 
ginable; nor do I believe that tis poſſible to fin = m 
&- - 


to m; 
Bufin 
Do, 


Dor. 
your n 
age of 

Fora 
with y 
the Ly 

Dore 
high D 

Ford 
ſom th 
intereſt 
I'm ye 


/ 


The GENTLEMAN CIT. 279 


World a Man ſo fooliſh as this: We muſt likewiſe endea- 
vour, Madam, to ſerve Cleantes, and ſupport his Maſque- 
rade. He's a very worthy Man, and deſerves that we 
ſhould intereſt our ſelves for him. 

Dori. I have a great Eſteem for him, and think him 
deſerving of good Fortune, | 

Dor. Beſides this, Madam, we have here a little Ball 
that happens 4-propos to our Deſign, and which we muſt 
not loſe; we muſt ſee if my Notion can ſucceed. 

Dori. I ſaw magniticent Preparations, and they are 
things, 8 can no longer ſuffer. Yes, I will at 
length put a ſtop, to your Profuſions; and to break the 
Courſe of the Expences you are at for me, I am reſolved 
to marry you inſtantly. This is the true Secret of the 
Buſineſs, theſe things always end in Marriage. 

Dor. Ah, Madam, is it poſſible you can take a Reſolu- 
tion ſo favourable to me ! | 

Dori. *Tis only to hinder you from ruining your ſelf; 
as atherwiſe I perceive in a little time you won't be worth 
aPenny, | 

Dor. How 1'm obliged to you, Madam, for your Care 
to-preſerve my Eſtate? *Tis entirely yours, as well as my 
Heart, and they are both at your Diſpoſal, | 

Dori. | ſhall uſe them both as I ought. But here comes 
our Man; he's an admirable Figure. | 


SCENE III. 


To them, Mr. Jordan. 


Dor. Sir, the Lady and I come to pay our Duties to 
your new Dignity, and to congratulate you on the Marri- 
age of your Daughter with the Son of the Great Turk. 

Ford. (After having bowed in the Turkiſh Manner.) Sir I 
with you the Strength of the Serpent and the Prudence of 
the Lyon. 

Dori. Sir, I was deſirous to be the firſt to felicitate the 
high Degree of Glory you are raiſed to. | 

Ford. Madam, I wiſh your Roſe-Buſh may be in Bloſ- 
ſom the whole Year; I'm infinitely obliged ro you for 
intereſting yourſelf in the Honour that's come to me, and. 
I'm very glad to ſee You here again, that I may excuſe 

| my 
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my ſelf very humbly for the Extravagance of my Wife, 

Dori. Tis nothing: I excuſe it in her; your Heart ought 
to be precious to her, and tis not ſtrange if the Poſſeſſion 
of a Man like you can inſpire ſuch Alarms. 

Ford. The Poſſeſſion of my Heart is a thing you have 
entirely acquired, | 

Dor. You ſee, Madam, that Mr. Fordan is not one of 
thoſe whoſe Proſperity blinds them, and that in his Great- 
neſs he knows his Friends. | 

Dori. Tis the ſureſt Token of a generous Soul. 

Dor. Where is his Turkiſh Highneſs ! We would, as your 
Friends, pay kim our. Reſpects. 

Ford. Here he comes, and I've ſent for my Daughter 
that ſhe may give him her Hand. 


SCENE Iv. 


Cleontes, and the reſt. 

Dor. Sir, we come to ſalute your Highneſs, as Friends 
of your Father-in-Law, and to aſſure you with reſpect 
that we are your humble Servants. 

Ford. Where's the Interpreter to tell him who you are, 
and to make him underſtand what you ſay? You ſhall 
ſee keN anſwer you, and he ſpeaks the Twrkiſh Langue ge 
admirably. So ho. Where the Deuce is he gone? (To 


Cleo.) Strouf, Strif, Stref, Straf, the Gentleman, is Gran- 


de Signore, grande Signore grande Signore; and the Lady is 
a granda Dama, granda Dama. Sir, he's a French Mama- 
mouchi, and ſhe's a French Mamamouchia. I can ſpeak no 
better. But here comes the Interpreter. Where was 
you? We can ſay nothing without you. Tell him that 
the Gentleman and the Lady are Perſons of great Quali- 
ty, who come to ſalute him, as my Friends, and to aſſure 
him, they are his Servants: You ſhall ſee how he'll an- 
ſwer now. 

Cov. Alabala crociam acci horam alabamen. 

Cleon, Catalequi tubal ourin ſotor a Malouchan. 
Ford. Do you ſee? | 

Cov. Re ſays, he wiſhes that the Rain of Proſperity 
may always water the Garden of your Family. 

Ferd. | told you he ſpoke Turki/7, 

Dor. Tis admirable, SCENE 


ity 


NE 
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SCENE V. 


To them, Lucilia. 


Ford. Come near Daughter, and give your hand to the 
Gentleman who does you the Honour to demand you in 
Marriage. LO, 
Ml Father, how you are dreſs'd ? Are you acting a 

ay? 

Ford No, no, 'tiseno Play, tis a very ſerious Buſineſs, 
and the greateſt Honour to you that could be wiſhed 
for, There's the Husband I give you. 

Luc. Me, Father! | 

Ford. Yes, You. Take him by the Hand and thank 
Heaven for your Happineſs. 25 

Luc. 1 won't marry... 

Ford. You ſhall. - 

Luc. Vil do no ſuch thing, 

Ford. Come no words, Give your Hand, I ſay. 

Tuc. No, Father, Ive told you that no Power can ob- 
lige me to marry any but Cleontes and I'm refolyed rather 
to ſuffer all Extremities than — [ perseiving tis Cleontes ] 
*Fis true you are my Father, I owe you an entire Obe- 
dience, and you may diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe. 

Ford. I'm glad to ſee you return fo Gon into your Du- 
ty, and I'm pleaſed that I've an Obedient Daughter. 


SCE N E the Loft, 


To them Mrs. Jordan. 


Mrs. Ford. What's the meaning of this? I'm told" you'll 
give our Daughter to a Maſquerader. 

Ford. Will you hold your Tongue, Impertinence ? Ybu 
always come to mix your Extravagances in every thing; 
one cannot teach you to be reaſonable. 

Mrs, Ford, Tis you that cannot be taught Reaſon ; you. 


run from Folly to Foly. What's your Deſign, what's the 


meaning of this Aſſembly ?. 

Ford. I'm going to marry our Daughter with the Son 
of the Great Turk. | 
| Ars, Ford, With the Son of the Great Turk.“ 

Vou. IV. : a. gord, 
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Ford. Ves. Pray pay him your Reſpects by his Inter- 


preter there. | 

Mrs. Ford. I've no need of an Interpreter, and I'll tell 
bim to his Noſe he ſhall not have my Daughter. 

Ford, Will you hold your Tongue, ouce again ? 
Dor. How, Madam Jordan, will you be againſt fo 
great a Happineſs ? Will, you not have his Turkiſh High- 
neſs for Son-in-Law ? 

Mrs. Ford. Pray, Sir, meddle with your own Buſineſs. 

Deri. Tis a Glory that ought not to be rejected. 

Mrs. Ford. Madam, 1 muſt deſire you not to trouble 
your ſelf with what don't concern you. 51 

Dor. Tis thro? Friendſhip that we intereſt our ſelves in 

ur Advantages. 

Mrs. Ford. Oh, pray Sir, none of your Friendſhip. 

Dor. Your Daughter obeys the Will of her Father. 

Mrs. Ford. Does my Daughter conſent to marry a Turk? 

Dor. Without doubt. 

Mrs. Ford. Can ſhe forget Cleontes? 

Dor. What will not one do to be a great Lady? 

Mrs. Ford. Il tear out her Eyes if ſhe has play'd ſuch 
a Trick. 

ord. What a Rout's here ! I tell you ſhe ſhall marry him. 
rs. Ford. I ſay ſhe ſhall not. | 

Ford. No Noiſe, I ſay. 

Luc. Mother. 

Mrs. Ford. You're a Trollop. a 

Ford. What! do you ſcold at her for obeying Me ? 

Mrs. Ford. She ought to obey me as well as you. 
Cov. Madam. | 

Mrs. Ford. What have you to ſay? 

Cove But a Word.. 

Mrs. Ford. 1 have nothing to do with your Word. 

Cov. (To Jord.) Sir, if ſhe'll hear me but a Word in 
3 engage to make ber Conſent to what you 

eaſe. 
- Ars. Ford. I'll never conſent to it. 

Cov. Only hear me. 

Mrs. Ford. No. 

Ford, Hear him. 

Mri.. Ford. No. 


Ford. 


ns 4 


1. 


7d. 
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Ford. I tell you 

Mrs. Ford. Not a Word. | 

Ford. What an obſtinate Woman tis? What harm will 
it do you to hear him? | 

_ Do but hear me, you may do your Pleaſure after- 
wards, 

Mrs. Ford. Well what have you to ſay ? 

Cov. (aſide to her.) We have made a. Sign to you this 
Hour, Madam. Do you not perceive that the ſole end of 
this is to adjuſt our ſelves to the Whims of your Husband, 
whom we cheat in this Diſguiſe, and that tis Cleontes him- 


ſelf who is the Son of the Great Twrk? 


Mrs, Ford. Ha, ha. . 
Cov. And I, Caviello by Name, am the Interpreter. 
Mrs, Ford. If it be fo, 1 conſent. 

Cov. However, don't ſeem to know it. 

Mrs. Ford. Very well. I agree to the Marriage. 

Ford. Why ay, now you've ſome Senſe in you, You. 
wou'd not hear him. I knew. he'd tell you what the Son 
of the Great Tark was. 

Mrs, Ford. Yes, yes. I'm ſatisfied. Send for the No- 
tary. 

Dor. That's well ſaid. And, Madam Fordan, that you 
may be entirely content, and to efface the ſealouſie you 
might have conceived of your Husband, this Lady and I 
will make uſe of the ſame Notary for our Marriage. 

Mrs. Ford. I conſent to that too. | 

Ford. You only make her believe ſo 1 ſuppoſe? 

Dor. No, no. Tis only to amuſe her. | 

Ford. Good. Let ſomebody go for the Notary quickly. 

Dor. Whilſt he draws the Contracts let us ſee our Ball, 
and divert his Turkiſo Hiphneſs with it. 

Jord. Tis well thought on. Let's take our Seats. 

Mrs. Ford. But as to Nicola? 

Ford. I'll give her to the Interpreter, and my Wife to. 
whoever will haye her. 

Cov. Sir, I thank you, If there's. a greater Fool in 
Nature, Pll go tell it at Rame. 


The Comedy ends with 4 ſhort Entertainment which had be- 
grepar'd, viz. 
Anz Bir 
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Firſt Muſical Entry. 


A Man comes and delivers out the Song Books. He ts preſently 
teix d by a multitude of People of different Provinces 2 
out to him in Muſick for ſome of his Books, particularly 
three importunate Fellows are continually at his Heels. 


The Dialogue of thoſe who in Muſick call for Books, 


All together, 
A moi Monſreur, &c. 


To me, Sir, to me, Sir, a Book here, a Book if you 


pleaſe for your Servant. 

A Bean. | pray, Sir, diſtinguiſh us from thoſe who call: 
Some Books 2 the Ladies deſire you. 

Another Beau. Soho, Sir, be ſo kind as to throw ſome 
this way. | 

1 Belle. Good God? how ignorant they are here of the 
Honours due to Perſons of Figure! f 

Another Belle. They have neither Books nor Seats, but for 
Crape-gowns and fuch Chaff. | 

A Gaſcon in his Fargon. Ho'a you Book-man, why 
mayn't I be ſerv'd: I have already ſpent my Lungs. You 
ſee every body laughs at me; and I'm aſham'd to ſee in 
the Hands of the Mob what you refuſe to me. 

Ancthey Gafcon, Oons, Sir, is this poſſible Pray bring 
2 Beok to a Gentleman of Asbaras. 'Sdeath, I fancy the 
Fool has noc the Honour to know me. 

A Swiſs in his Fargon. You, Sir. Paper-dealer, what 
means this Uſage? I have tore my Throat with bawling, 
ne yet can't get a Book: Sblood, Sir, I believe you are 


An old chatieving Citizen. I am downright angry at this. 
Ti in ſhort a ſhameful ugly Trick, hat our Daughter, 
who is ſo handſom and gentecl, the Object of fo many 
Lovers, ſhou'd go without a Book to read the Subject of 
the preſent Diverfion ; and that our whole Fami ſhou'd 
dreſs themſelves fo fine to be placed at the further end of 
"the Room among the Mob: lam downright Angry at 

this, and tis in ſhort an ugly Frick. 
| An 


ar anus a6 


[ * Note, This being n variety of French Fargens, will adm 


of 0 Tranſlation but Profe. | 
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An old babling City wiſe. Tis in truth a burning Shame, 
and my Blood riſ:s at it. And this Book - man who over- 
looks his chief Gueſts, underſtands but little of his Duty. 
He's a Brute, a meer Beaſt, to make ſo little Account of 
a young Lady, who is the principal Ornament of our end 
of the Town, and whom lately a certaia Count took out 
the firſt at a Ball. Tis a meer Beaſt (this Book-man) 
and underſtands but little of his Duty. 

The Beaux and the Belles. A curſed Noiſe! What Rout ! 
what Diſorder! what Confuſion! What ſtrange Hubbub! 
What Hurlyburly ! We are perfectly exhauſted, there's no 
enduring it. 

The Gaſcon. *Sblews I'm ſpent 

The other Gaſcon D- me I'm mad. 

The Swiſſe. There's no abiding here. 

The Gaſcon. I'm dead. 

The other Gaſcon. I'm out of my Wits. 

Swiſſe. Faith I ſhou'd be glad to be out of this Place. 

. The Old chattermg Cit. Come, my dear, prithee follow 
me, they pay us too little Reſpect. And I'm tir'd with 
this Hurlyburly. This Traſh, this Stuff is too nauſeous 
to endure: If ever I take it in my Head to come here a- 
gain, I'll give em leave to break my Neck. Come my 
Dear, & c. | 

The old Babling City-Wife. Come Girl, come Son, let's 
regain Our Home, and quit this Hole where there's no 
room to fit in; they will be confounded and ſafficiem! 
mortity'd when they ſee we're gone. Too much Confu- 
fion reigns in this place, and I'd rather be in the midſt of 
the Fiſh-Market. If ever I return to ſuch a Regale, I'll 
give 'em leave to hang me. Come Girl, come Son, 


All togetber. 


To me, Sir, to me, Sir, a Book here, a Book, if. you 
pleaſe, for your Servant. 
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Second Entry, #s only a Dance of the thras 


Importanes. 
Third Entry. Spaniſp. 
Three Spaniards Sing. 


* Si que me muero, de amor, &c. 7 
Well though 1 know to break my Chain, 
I dye for Love and court my Pain. B 


Deep tho' I feel the pointed Dart 
Yet ſo delightful is the Smart, 
That, what 1 humbly Heav'n implore, 
Is, not to ſuffer leſs but more. 
Well tho' I know to break my Chain 
1 dye for Love and court my Pain. 
With pleaſant Anguiſh, Love torments, 
And, amidf Bitterneſs, contents: 
Fate variepates the doubt ful Strife, g 
And whilſt it threatens Death gives Life. 
Well cho” I know, &. 
Six Spaniards Dance. 2 
Thres Spaniſh Muſicians. 
None rail at Love but Fools: the Boy 
Is Sweetneſs all, and Mirth and Joy. 


One Spaniard Singing. 
id kills none but the unwiſe : 

He that knows how to love nc'er dyes, 

Two Spaniards. E 
Equal Love creates our Bliſs. : 
And ſweetens every eager Kiſs, T. 

One Spaniard. | 
Let then th'enamour'd Youth be free 
His ardent Paſſion to declare; 


For well-tim'd Importunity 
Is all in all to win the Fair. | 4 


All three together. 
Why let the Splenetick go Weep 
And let the Jovial Play, 
For ſome muſt Work while ſome muſt Sleep: 
So goes the World awayy — | Fourth 


ty & 
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Fourth Entry. „alias 12 


An Italian Woman begins and Sings. 
Di Rigori armata il Seno, &Cc: 

The Pow'r of Love I did deſpiſe 

And 'gainſt his Laws conſpire : 
But ah how ill a Breaſt of lee ; 

Reſiſts a Dart of Fire | | 
Yet ſo ſweet is the Torment, ſo pleaſant the Smart, 
That at once it both wounds me and tickles my Heart. 


After this, two Scaramouches, two Trivelins, and one 


Harlequin, preſent a Night-Scene after the Italian manner, 
10 Muſick, 


Then an /talian Mufician joins himſelf to an Italian 
Woman, and both Sing as follows: 


Man. Let's ſnatch the Moments as they move; 
Time's precious in the School of Love. - 
Nom. Whilft Youth and florid Health invite, 
Let us anticipate Delight ; / 
The Laughing Age ſoon takes it's flight. 
Both. Then let's Rejoice, and fince Life's Prime 
Is ne er to be recall'd, 
We'll by the Forelock fieze old Time, 
And leave to Fools the Bald. | | 
Man.. The charming Eye that does our Souls engage; 
Endears our Pains makes us wiſh for more: 
Wome. But on the cold approach of languid Age, 
The frozen Soul no longer feels Love's Pow'r. 
Bath. Then let's Rejoice, and ſmce Life's Prime 
Is ne er to be recall'd. | 
We'll by the Forelock ſeize old Time, 


And leave to Fools the Bald. ; 
After the Italian Dialogue, the Scaramouches and Trixelins 
Dance 4. merry Tune, © 


Fifth 
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Fifth Entry. French. 9 8 
Two Muſicians of Poizon Dance and Sing as follows: 
| Firſt Minuet. 
Dame Nature now has chang'd her hue, 
Has caſt her Skin, and breaths anew. 


ne Another Muſician. 
How charmingly does Philome! 
Her ſweet Return to Eccho tell? 


Theſe warbling Sounds, this green Alcove, 
Invites us to the Feaſt of Love.. | 


Second Minuet. 

See, my Climene, prithee ſee 
How the fond feather'd Lovers kiſs; 
Their Souls are !ull of Love, and free 
From ought that may diſturb their Bliſs. 
How happily MON each Groye 
With Chirping, Cooing, Loving, Billing : 

Nor might we two leis happy prove, 
If thou, Climene, wert but willing. 


Six other French People come afterwards gallantly cloathd | 
er the mauner of the People of Poitou, three Men and 
4 


Women, acc mpany d with eight Flutes and Hautbois; 
they Dance Minuess, | 


Sixth Entry. 


The whole: is concluded by the mixing of the Three Nations, 
and the Applauſes, in Dancing and Muſick, of the whole 
Company upon the Stage, who ſing the two Verſes which 
follow: \ | . 
Wnat Pleaſures e both our Hearing and Sight! 

Not the Powers Celeſtial enjoy more Delight. 


The End of the Fourth Volume, 


